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NBW York, Sept. 27.—The remarkable 
net of the Senate and of Congress, refusing: 
Mi© mails to the largest and only Important 
lottery company in America, and perhaps 
the richest lottery company in the world, 
seem# to show that our constitutional 
scruples yield before a general moral im­ 
pression. 
The money extracted by this Louisiana 
Lottery Company alone from the multitude 
since it clambered into the constitution of 
the State, and the demoralisation effected 
in both political parties by its agency, and 
through a large portion of the press, have 
been equal to many hostile tariffs and sev­ 
eral failures of crops. 
Carl Schurz, once said that there was no 
lim it to the amount of money that a panic 
could absorb. And there is no iimit to the 
amount of money the lottery can absorb. In 
almost every petty town of the country you 
can find victims of the lottery mania, and 
while they arc confined to no particular 
class or character of district, of course the 
* ignorant suffer with the intelligent, because 
lotteries have a lower form of drawing than 
I that of the regular prices; the lottery policy 
■feature is inherent in all important lotteries, 
through which the negroes and ignorant 
whites and tho laboring and mechanical 
class are all Bucked into this abomination. 
When I was a young man I had occasion 
to write up the influence of lottery policy 
gambling upon the wives and children of 
mechanics. In newspaper offices where I 
was then employed the foreman and a con­ 
siderable proportion of his printers spent 
te a r one-half of all their receipts per week 
betting on gigs or row’s of figures which 
were drawn out of the wheels of the lotteries 
in Wilmington, Baltimore, Kentucky, Mis­ 
souri. etc. Louisiana became a refuge for 
all the well trained, n e rv y lettenr men who 
had been routed from the other States. 
Under various names this interest has 
always maintained at least one newspaper 
in Now York city, of extensive profits and 
circulating in the tenement houses and 
amongst the 
Workshops of the Poor. 
Nor is there a limit to the amount of re­ 
spectability which the lottery men employ 
in these days of hard-pushed lawyers and 
ill-paid 
and 
extravagant 
government 
officials. 
The Post Office Department itself has 
been defied by the attorneys of this lottery 
company, some of them acting in the names 
of important statesmen, who could with an 
ill grace exclaim against the operations 
and injure their family incomes, and yet 
ip 
____ 
__ 
ii action or relative was drawing his power 
with the lottery company through that fact. 


nj 
. . 
. 
suffer from the public suspicion that a con­ 
ativ e wa 
t ry comp: 
At different times I have known several 
owners in $his lottery company, and I have 
been surprised to see to w hat a quiet, con­ 
servative class they have belonged. 
One or two of them have been Quakers: 
some have been Hebrews. The earnings of 
h " 


lust 
JOT 
come an easy prey to the lottery kit 
and presents. This class of people is alwa 
known, and the influence of the lottery 
Louisiana must have been frightful. 
Congress, without much regard to party 
Congress, wit Pout much regard to party 
lines, has in our day passed the oleomarga­ 
rine hill and the lard bills and the anti-lot­ 
tery bills, and has made enactments con­ 
cerning the sale of obscene literature and 
other articles, some of which enactments 
lave tended toward tyranny. 
Gambling Is generally reckoned the most 
demoralizing occupation one can become 
htUlaumwWH] w ith, cut probably there is no 
form of gambling equal to that of the lot­ 
tery ticket. A respectable man will find his 
wife the owner of a iraetion of a lottery 
ticket, presented to her by some household 
friend as a matter of joke or compliment. In 
little while the wife will be awake of 


self will, in the course of time, be affected 
by her pretensions and dreams. The whole 
household will be up and down for that 
I -16th, 32d or 64th of 
One L o ttery T ick et, 
or whatever it is, down to thousands. A 
newspaper which publishes the figures 
without any explanation in a conspicuous 
place will be hunted for data. When the 
drawing is over the family will find that 
without having had the least chance they 
? their vital " 
m 
ons 
marital experience, and the disappointment 
ilesswisai 


have consumed much of their vital flame in 
the most silly expectations of their whole 


ess wisdom In its wake than a vacant 
spot, not half as fallowed as a baby’s grave, 
leaven I 


into which went illusions and expectations 
ridiculous. 
I once knew a man, who was only typical 
country, who sys- 
ickcts. He -was 


ly fixed purposes in file or general 
refinements, he set aside a certain amount 
to buy lottery tickets, It developed til at he 


ottery tic! 


I once Knew a m an, wj 
of thousands in this 
tematically bought lott€_. .. 
. __ 
a liquor man doing a largo trade, probab 
making $50,000 to $100,900 a year. N< 
having any fixed purposes in life or gener 
refinements, he set aside a certain amount 
to buy lottery tickets. It developed that he 
had drawn one of the great prizes in the 
Havana lottery- 
He probably collected 
$200,000 or more. He went to Kentucky 
and bought a racing plant and l»egan to 
raise horses for the track and for sale. I 
finally saw him in New York the possessor 
of one stallion and one mare, which he was 
trying to sell. His family had gone to the 
winds. He disposed of these two horses, his 
last stock in the world, and he never came 
up again. A lottery ticket even where suc­ 
cessful had left a desert in a human life. 
It is by no means certain, however, that 
the action of the United States will com­ 
pletely foil the Louisiana Lottery Company. 
They still have their prospects at home, and 
their private methods of keeping up com­ 
munications with them. Blackguards have 
been driven from city to city and from State 
to State, and it is found that they are st] 
enough to draw great crowds of idlers ai 
rivers and bays, to hang around out of 
way resorts and hid at auctions. The mayor 
of one of the suburbs of New York city hi 
absorbed into his own combination the 
Pool Room Business. 
Most of the suburbs about New York 
which afford space for race tracks are 
deeply injured in their respectability and 
common safety by the concourse of these 
idlers who follow the race horses. 
Hoboken, Elizabeth, Long Island City, 
Bath, Brooklyn, Red Bank, Long Branch, 
Rahway, all suffer from tim concourse of 
betting i 
a lit 
a vast mass meeting 
New Jersey to relieve them from the In­ 
cubus of two or three race tracks which 
threatened to depopulate the city. 
Wherever a sem ilegal pursuit seeks ref­ 
uge in a small city or country town, the 
consequences which ensue last for years. 
I passed during the month of September 
through a little place called Leitersburg, on 
the border of Pennsylvania and Maryland, 


I 


not far from Hagerstown. It is known in 
tile West on account of its having been the 
birthplace of Levi Ziegler Leiter. a member 
for years of the Chicago firm of Field, Leiter 
& Co. I was surprised to find there a rather 
quiet gentle village with many signs of 
renovation, such as new houses, good turn­ 
pike roads, etc. Not far away could be seen 
large summer hotels on the mountain side. 
I 
expressed 
my 
surprise 
in 
the 
town 
at 
this 
apparent 
transforma­ 
tion from a former condition of fighting, 
idling and destruction. 
Maid one of the 
persons to me: “Well, sir, for a good many 
years our place was the resort of kidnappers 
and slave catchers. They were right on the 
line of the free States, and just within slave 
territory, at a point where Maryland is 
hardly 25 miles wide, and where the moun­ 
tains which cross it invited fugitive slaves 
to pass through it in the night. There arose 
among us slave catchers, who did not much 
care whether they caught a freed negro or a 
slave one. 
Some of them would train 
negroes to allow themselves to be sold, and 
then to run away and be caught again, so 
that somebody was being tracked all the 
time. It has taken us about 25 years to get 
over the results of that. 
C e n tu ry of D em o ralizatio n . 
We are now getting the benefits of clean 
times. 
Mention of slave catching in the Mary­ 
land mountains suggests to me that our 
President bas been during the month of 
September a homeless man, seeking moun­ 
tain fir 
As nobody else stays in tv ashing 
ton tile w Ii ole year, it is absurd to expect 
the President not to seek recreation, if not 
for himself, for bis family, somewhere out­ 
side of the tidewater'country. 
Gen Grant was drawn to Long Branch 


an<| there fell into the acquaintanceships 
w hich made him to become the partner of 
a young kiter in Wall st. The splendid 
natural character of Grant fought its way 
out of its environment, but at the sacrifice 
of his life. Gen. Garfield with a sick wife 
upon his hands sent her also to Biberon, a 
portion of Long Branch, and while going 
there to see lier exposed to public adver­ 
tisement and the crowd a crazy ruffian took 
bis life. Mr. Cleveland married while presi­ 
dent, and having no resort suitable for 
Ids 
honeymoon, 
ho 
betook 
himself 
to 
tho 
top 
of 
the 
Allegheny 
mountains, many hours from Washington 
City, where bevies of newspaper reporters 
surrounded him and chronicled the going 
out of his light at night. Mr. Lincoln while 
president had no alternativo but tho .Sol­ 
diers’ Home, a kind ct asylum in the envi­ 
rons of Washington City, hardly a hundred 
feet higher than tho W hite House lot. 
While going there on exposed nights plots 
were hatched to capture or kill him, and 
finally ho was killed by tho same hand 
which had so often waylaid him. 
Mr. Cleveland at last broke through the 
usual timidities of presidents alxnxt pur­ 
chasing anything in Washington city, and 
did not escape the criticism when he ac­ 
quired about 20 acres on tho high ground 
some tivo or three miles from the city and 
there altered an old house into a new one 
and had some brief relaxation on Sundays 
and in summer. It turned out that the in­ 
vestment was equal to a year or two of his 
salary in profit; and tile remark was made, 
and It always will he made, because some 
street in that direction had boen graded or 
some bridge built, that the president be­ 
longed to A Real Estate Ring. 
As I w’as driving during the present Sep­ 
tember season in the mountainous parts of 
Maryland, hardly a day’s carriage drive dis­ 
tant from Washington, I was 
struck 
with the fact that Congress could purchase 
for the President, high on mountain ground, 
hardly an hour removed by mil from the 
Capital City, and within the State of Mary­ 
land, where an agreeable villa could be nut 
up for the President at the smallest possible 
expense, and be there for public business at 
all seasons of the year, for winter as well as 
summer,since there is tio relaxation in public 
life equal to getting out bito the country for 
a day or two, whether in sailing season, in 
hunting times, in fall, iu spring or in hot 
weather. 
The Catoctin mountain is only 42 miles 
from Washington city, and rises to the ele­ 
vation of 1600 feet. Just beyond it. across 
the Catoctin valley, which is only eight or 
nine miles wide, is the South mountain, 
which extends from Virginia to Now'Eng­ 
land, and has elevations of from 1000 feet 
to the gaps to 1700 and 2200 feet, respec­ 
tively, on the summit*. 
Here telephone 
communication could he had with every 
bureau and department at Washington, and 
the President w ould be no more than one 
hour distant by his own trains or by express 
trains from his capital. 
We have no provision for such an epidemic 
as has frequently raged in our capital cities 
during our brief history, as, for example, 
when Washington was president, the yellow 
fever twice broke out in Philadelphia and 
in one vcar its ravages killed 4000 persons, 
sending the President out to Germantown, 
and most of the population of tho city down 
to Wilmington for commercial ends and 
health. 
When the Capitol w as burned in 1813, 
President Madison and his cabinet took to 
the woods literally, having hardly a farm­ 
house to get themselves in. During the 
civil wrar the exposed position of the Ameri­ 
can capital out on the plain far from the 
line of defence of the 
Neighboring Mountains 
cost us thousands of millions of dollars to 
prevent it being lost; and had that capital 
been built as Congress at one time conceded, 
behind the nearest mountain line as at the 
mouth of the Cohocaclieaguo creek, there 
would have been'no Stonewall Jackson and 
no raids up the valley, no getting in the rear 
of Washington, no Antietam ana no Gettys­ 
burg. 
It is too late to talk about removing the 
capital, but in our plentitude of money and 
with civilized liberality toward our rulers, 
well knowing the value of government and 
all its adjuncts, it is astonishing that the 
President is not given upon the mountains 
adjacent to Washington some tract, some 
covert w'here he can fly from observation 
and recuperate his m ind and spirits. 
There is not a member of Congress, not a 
newspaper correspondent in Washington, 
who does 
not 
feel 
after 
continuous 
months of conflict, of scandal and business 
there, a “goneness,’’to use a popular phrase, 
which w ould make him fly to the uttermost 
> ar ta of thq earth if only for a night's peace. 
di 
. _ *, .. . 
ide opt | 
whose house baa no private garden, whose 


?n a large degree this is’the cond!tiondfthe 
President whose gates stand wide open, 


coming aud going are watched, whose 
business office and dwelling are under the 
same roof, who must when the painters and 
carpenters come be seen by them as he 
enters his bathroom or passes from his 
breakfast to his office. 
A gently hint has lately been given by 
Mrs. Damson in. her sketch for the exten­ 
sion of the White House. B it the President 
needs a country box, a spot of resort where 


m om ingfor example, get pure air and long 
sleep. With the increasing population ana 
Improving values all 
Around W ashington City 
toward the mountain line, it will soon he a 
m atter of expense to procure for the Presi­ 
dent a few hundred acres of land w’here 
thev could be bought for the present period 
for some insignificant figure. Within the 
past month I have seen a mountain tract of 
65 acres exposed for sale for less than $1000, 
well wooded, with springs of water, at an 
altitude rising of 1000 feet at least, with 
railroad communication within an hour and 
a half of the capital. 
You may have noticed that it is going to 
cost in New York city the sum of about 
$600,000 to take tho vote at the coming 
election; a costly tribute to universal suf­ 
frage, considering what respectability is 
probable to lie in the ultim ate result. Tam­ 
many Hall was never absolutely complete 
over the city of New York, filling all the 
offices, 
until 
the mugwumps scattered 
the 
Republican 
party, 
and 
national 
political 
necessities 
and 
the 
indiffer­ 
ence 
of 
their 
patrons, 
extirpated 
the Democratic minority in New York. 
When Cleveland was elected the County 
Democracy w as a much more flourishing 
organization than Tammany Hall. It w as 
then controlled by William C. Whitney, 
Mayor Grace, ex-Mayor Cooper, ant} the son 
of the Boston artist. Thompson. It included 
the best friends ox Samuel J. Tilden, like 
Andrew II. Green and Judge Waterbury. 
Mr. Cleveland refused to take any leader 
from this organization. 
In place of Mr. Thompson an obscure per­ 
son, w hose name I now forget, was made 
collector of the port, and he lasted twro or 
three months, and after that a country poli­ 
tician was brought down from the St. Law­ 
rence river, whose name at the present mo­ 
m ent threatenslo he as obscure as that of 
his predecessor. Though .John Kelly was 
driven to the wall and closed his days 
Amidst Nervous Prostration, 
his nearest counsellor, whom he had pro­ 
nounced “one of the noblest warks of the 
Creator,” Dick Croker, became the Tam­ 
many boss, selected his mayor and elected 


lead himself. In this condition of things 
Ids righteous soul was moved to a trick. 
He procured an apple and attached it to the 
end of a hoop, ana fastened the other end of 
the hoop somewhere in the batties or collar 
of his marc. With the apple just under her 
nose the mare supposed 
that she was 
going 
to 
have 
a 
sugary 
bite 
in, a 
moment, ami 
would 
drag tho vehicle 
right ut) the hill led in that way. I am 
afraid that all politics ana no spoils, all hill 
and no apple, will become monotonous in 
New York city when Mr. Croker has the 
custody of $100,000,000 of debt, near $40,- 
000,000 of annual expenses, 3OOO to 4000 
policemen ami several thousand more of 
public employes as the rewards for follow­ 
ing his banner. 
G e o r g e A l f r e d T o w n s e n d . 


HEIRS TO MILLIONS. 


Children of Wealthy Society People— 
Gertrude Vanderbilt—Hrs. William 
Astor’s Sons and Daughters. 


HE pcttod darlings of 
society 
are not al­ 
lowed to spend their 
days 
in 
idleness. 
They are often more 
hardly worked than 
the w aifs and strays 
of the streets. From 
the time they are 
horn they are given 
over into the hands of 
men or women, as the 
case may he. 
Tile children that 
are most prominently 
before the public are 
those of the Astor and 
Vanderbilt families. 
From their earliest infancy they are made 
to walk correctly, dance with grace, have 
very polite manners, hut where there is 
birth—that in, gentle blood for generations 
back—manners are never taught; they are 
as if "bred in the hone,” and require nothing 
more.” 
Gertrude Vanderbilt, who makes her how 
to society in about TH months, has perfect 
manners and never forgets the respect which 
is due to her elders. 
At a recent entertainment in Newport 
she was dressed in pure white silk mull, 
made with a French waist and rolling col­ 
lar of rare lace. The skirt was plain, and 


that with the working of the multitude 
follows the patronage, and that it has hith­ 
erto been unprofitable to support any Dem­ 
ocratic organization but that which divides 
the spoils. 
So Mr. Croker is going to exercise his un­ 
doubted American right of nominating a 
ticket, and if he does not elect he will he 
just as well off as if lie elected a part of the 
ticket and had a fight before him for the 
rest of his life. 
Only one man now exists in New York 
city w ith the tenacity and the covert back­ 
ing to fight Tammany Hall, and that is ex- 
Mayor Grace. 
He occupies a peculiar van­ 
tage ground; he stands very high with the 
priesthood and the hierarchy of the Catho­ 
lic church, yet he is married to a New' Eng­ 
land woman from Maine, and has the con­ 
fidence of the business class such as Die 
Vanderbilts, 
Webbs, etc. 
Undismayed^ 
steady, liking polities liko the Celt, aim 
liking security like the Saxon, he has out­ 
lived about as much defamation as ever at­ 
tended Kelly or any other leader, which is 
tile indiscriminate reward of any man who 
steps to the front. 
At this time tho principal mugwump 
papers in New York are on tho one side 
raging at Tarnally Hall, and on the other 
calling all the Republican leaders names, 
and yet expecting a complete coalition be­ 
tween these Republicans and their choice 
for city officers. No wonder that an inspired 
crank like Editor Shephard is lustily calling 
for a straight out ticket, and that he 
has considerable sympathy among the Re­ 
publican leaders, who do not consider why 
they should follow the advice of men who 
consider them all scoundrels not much bet­ 
ter than Tammany Hull, and yet as scoun­ 
drels w ant to enlist them 
In th e Salvation Army. 
I liavo long observed in New York city 
that a milder tone on tho part of the press 
would lead to larger results in tho body 
oolitic. People ave not going to bo cow­ 
hided into heaven nor bludgeoned into 
Utopia. A friend of mine who was a min­ 
ister 
of the gospel had an old mare, 
which 
having 
been 
some 
25 
years 
in 
service, 
and 
knowing 
his 
ways 
and temperament perfectly, refused to go 
up certain altitudes, say those of more than 
12 degrees, without a material temptation. 
The old fellow had to give her an apple to 
go up the smallest hill or had to walk and 


not an atom of jewelry was to he seen, no 
bangles or rings or necklet, simply pure 
white, and hat to correspond. 


daughter of Mrs. J. Townsend Burden, who 
will do brought out next summer. She re­ 
sembles her fathers’s family, which is of 


GLADYS WHIT WEY. 


German, descent. 
She also 
was simply 
A'In 
■ 
■ 
H 
i 
s day 
be so prominent in New' York society, and 


gowned in pale bluo, which matched her 
fair complexion nicely. She had with her 
her two little brothers, who will some da: 


will each be worth $10,000,000 in his own 
right. 
The lives of these rich children are very 
simple; they have their breakfast at 8 
o’clock in the morning, and when this is 
through toby find their riding horses at. the 
door, and, mounted on them and followed 
by their tutors or valets, as the case may be 
they scamper off out into the country and 
are gone for at least two hours. 


visible green, trimmed with small silver 
buttons. 
As Mrs. Astor’s daughter is in 
black this season, her habit Is of that color. 
It is a pretty sight to see these embryo 
belles and beaux in the water, and for the 
nonce they all meet on one vantage ground. 
Their bathing suits are perfectly plain. It 
Is only by their beautiful art that the ex­ 
perienced eye can tell how much they must 
nave cost. On their return from the bath 
they are taken to their luxurious bedrooms 
ani 
iv rum. 
One of the loveliest little children seen 


ey are taken to their luxurious bedrooms 
id are there rubbed down by skilful hands 


jee^ 
(this season was Mrs. W hitney’s little baby 
She is a perfect little beauty and is spoiled 
to her heart’s content. 
She has her silver bathtub filled with 
scented water when she takes her morning 
ablutions, her talking dolls, lier different 
pieclianica) toys, aud everything that eau 
delight the heart of a child. 
Another lovely child is Dudley Davis, the 
6-year-old son of Mrs. Fellowes Davis. Ile 
is a most manly little fellow, and already 
has his pony, aud can gallop along at agreat 
rate. 
» 


SIDNEY TURNER SWAN. 


Of course a great deal of interest is cen­ 
tred around those girls who this year are 
children and next season will make their 
first how' to the social world. Mrs. J, Town­ 
send Burden goes in the winter to Europe, 
and will return to Newport in time to in­ 
troduce her daughter Evelyn. This young 
lhdy will one day have a cool two millions 
in her own right. 
Without doubt there will bo close com­ 
petition next season between some of these 
children, for Mrs. Whitney will also intro­ 
duce her daughter Gladys, w ho is really a 
beautiful girl. 
This summer no one of the outside world 
ever sees her. She takes her airings when 
no one is around, but that she does get 
plenty of exercise is seen iii her truly glow­ 
ing cheeks ami radiant blue eyes. 
Another young lady, W'ho is to bo next 
summer a full-fledged society belle and is 
not here this season, is Loisette Bonaparte. 
This girl has something in lier favor. 
She is a daughter of Col. Jerome Bonaparte 


daughter of Daniel Webster, Jr. 
She has blood from way back, and for 
beauty and breeding she has no equal, and 
to cap the climax she will be heiress in her 
own right to four or five millions of dollars. 
At present she is in Europe putting the fin­ 
ishing touches to an already perfect educa­ 
tion. 
Mrs. William W aldorf Astor’s two. boys 
aud little daughter are very interesting 
children. 
Mrs. Astor was driving the other morning. 
Beside her was seated her eldest boy, wliois 
now about 15 years old. lie had on white 
duck pants and a black anil white coat and 
cap to match, and lie was driving a pair of 
spirited horses like a little man, while back 
of him sat a watchful coachman. 
Mrs. Astoria little daughter is about 12 
years old, and promises to inherit some of 
her mother’s rare beauty, which does not 
seem to alter at all. 
The little girl’s name is Mary, and she 
dresses in a very simple manner, and has 
pretty, unaffected manners. 
Her bedroom is a bower of beauty; the 
furniture is all pure w hite enamel, and the 
paper is also white, sprinkled over with 
roses and little humming birds: the sleeping 
room opens into the little boudoir, ex­ 
quisitely furnished in pale blue, and the 
ornaments, of which there are a few, are of 
choice Dresden china; a bathroom opens off 
of this again. 
She has her own maid, to attend just to 
her, and besides this a governess, who is 
near her all tho time. She keeps un.Frenoh, 
German and Italian all through the warm 
days ami plays beautifully on the harp. So, 
she, too, will have birth, beauty and wealth 
wl 


OLD HOMES, OLD FAMILIES. 


Spots Where Liberty Took 
Root, 


(xlimpsea of a Past Illuminated with 


Many Glories. 


ion silo comes into her own. 


Sturdy Sires Who Braved the Dangers 


of the Forest, 


Probably no other homestead of 
our 
Country supplies the warp and woof of such 
a brilliant fabric of history as the old manse 
of Concord. 
The green lawn that spreads in front and 
on either side of the old manse was once the 
sito of an Indian village; evidenced which, 
in the line of arrows and spear heads, the 
searching ploughshare has often brought to 
light. 
The village was abandoned, and the scat­ 
tered remnants of the tribe had pitched 
their tents elsewhere, before the sale of the 
“six miles square” by Squaw Sachem and 
others to the “English undertakers." 
The site of the old Indian village was in­ 
cluded within the 12 lots of OOO acres, re­ 
corded as belonging to James Blood, Sr. 
and Jr., in 1665. 
The Bloods are said to have come to Con­ 
cord in 1639. James, Sr., died in 1683, and 


„ _ ani 


THE OLD MANSE, CONCORD, MASS. 


his wife, Ellen, in 
J674. 
James, Jr., 
married Hannah, daughter of Oliver Pnr- 
chiss of Lynn, in 1657. They lived in a 
primitive dwelling on these acres, and had 
four children, only one of whom, Sarah, 
survived lier parentis. 
.James Blood, Jr.. was the fourth deacon 
in the church; he died Nov. 26, 1092, hav­ 
ing outlived his wife 16 years. 
Sarah Blood, W'ho was horn March 5,1659, 
m ani oil William Wilson of Concord iii 
1686, And at tho death of her father suc­ 
ceeded to the estate. 
He was tow n clerk from 17 IO to 1718; was 
chosen selectman in 1700, and held the 
office 18 years; was representative to Gen­ 
eral Court in 1702 and in seven subsequent 
years. Sarah died in 1717 and he in 1745, 
leaving a seoond wife, Hannah Price, 
The property remained in the family until 
about the time of the death of Rev. Daniel 
Bliss, the associate of Whitefield and other 
ardent preachers, which occurred in May, 
1764. It was then purchased by the Bliss 
family. 
The solemn pomp and funeral splendor 
attendant upon the burial of Rev. Daniel 
Bliss was still a thorn© fo$ conversation, and 
the peoplo were enjoying a sbrt of mourn­ 
ful satisfaction, because they had main­ 
tained their dignity among the towns and 
churches, by furnishing rings aud gloves 
at the funeral of their deceased minister, 
and the town had assumed the burial 
charges of £66, 13s 4d., wiien steps were 
ure a pastor to fill the vacancy. 
im Emerson was called to the 
taken to secure a pastor to fill the vacancy. 
Rev. William Emerson was called to the 
position. 
He married. Phebe Bliss, the 
Rev. W ilna 
losition. 
Hi 
_____ 
laughter of his predecessor in the ministry 
of tile town, In Angust, 1766, and estab­ 
lished a home iii the house seen in the cut, 
‘The Old Manse.” 
It was erected tot 
his bride, and here they uvea as one ut 
during his ministry of IO years, enjo. 
ut tin beautiful 
ildst of 


was erected for Rev. Mr. Emerson and 
his bride, and here they lived as oue person 
loying 
Pitiful 
the town, 
encouraged by 
tile love and estocni of his people. 
Oliver Wendell Holmes says of him: “The 
Rev. William Emerson, 
grandfather of 
Ralph Waldo, was an excellent and popular 
preacher, and an ardent atid devoted pa­ 


ths peace and comfort 
home that stood in the nil 
his parish, cheered and 
. . Bache 
from the pulpit; he encouraged his towns- 
id their allies to make a stand against 
men i 


preacher, 
. 
sm asi___ 
triofc. He preached resistance to tyrants 
em 
ana their allies to 
_____________ 
the soldiers who had marched upon their 
peaceful village, and would have taken a 
part in the fight at the bridge, which he saw 
from his own house, had not the friends 
around him prevented his quitting his door­ 
step.” 
In is stand was taken in the face of the 
opposition 
of his brother-in-law, Daniel 
I%ss, who was an avowed tory and still liv­ 
ing in the village. 
On Aug. 16, 1776. Rev. Mr. Emerson left 
his family, this beautiful home and his 
church and people, by their consent, to join 
the army at Ticonderoga as chaplain. He 
Ii argel by Gen. Gates alto 


the age of 33 years, where he was burled 
with military honors. His people described 
his virtues at length on a memorial stone 
set upon Bural Ii ill many years after his 
deceaaei 
The diary kept by Rev. William Emerson 
in the old manse has preserved valuable 
data of the opening of the revolution. 
There were left at tho manse besides the 
widow of tile patriot, their four children. 
William, the only son, born in 1769, and 
Mary Moody Emerson, a daughter (a name­ 
sake of her grandmother), became well 
known in the world, the latter by the por­ 
trayal made by her nephew. Ralph Waldo 
Emerson. 
William, the son and namesake of the 
patriot priest and “high son of liberty” of 
Concord, was graduated at Harvard College 
in 1780, settled as minister in Harvard in 
1792, and in 1799 as minister of the First 
church in Boston. 
In 1796 he married Ruth Haskins of Bos- 
, lea 
was 
. , . .Re 
ordained as minister at Concord, and two 


ton. Bodied in 1811, leaving five sons, of 
horn Ralph Waldo was the second. 
In November, 1778, Rev. Ezra Ripley 
; Concord, and 
years later he married the widow of his 
predecessor, Phebe Bliss Emerson, and took 
up his abode at the manse, w'here ho con­ 
tinued to live during Ids ministry of more 
than OO years. 
Hence appears the proof of Hawthorne's 
statement in “Mosses from an Old Manse” : 
"A priest had built it; a priest had suc­ 
ceeded to it; other priestly men from time 
to time dwelt in it, aud children born in its 
chambers hail grown up to assume tho 
priestly character.” 
While pursuing his studies at Harvard 


HAWTHORNE’S GRAVE IN SLEEPY HOLLOW. 


University, Ezra Ripley was styled “Holy 
Ripley,” because of his superior moral and 
religious character. 
These traits, fliest commendable, espe­ 
cially for one of his profession, dominated 
bis entire public life. He received the hon­ 
orary degree of doctor of divinity from Har­ 
vard College some years before his death. 
The excellent judgment of Dr. Ripley, with 
other rare qualities, led many pastors and 
churches to invite him to sit upon councils. 
He wus called upon a council in the last 
year of his life at Bedford, when the con­ 
flict between the liberal and old faith broke 
out in that town. The session was delayed 
till late into the night, and then adjourned 
to tho following day. Not expecting to be 
delayed so long, tho reverend doctor, who 
■ i n. 
w 
wore a wig by day. was without a necessary 
reclining garment, a nightcap, hence he 
awaited the dawn while sitting in his chair. 
Dr. Ripley died about 1841, and tlioestate, 
although having come by the wife, de­ 
scended to the Ripley children 
Dr. Ripley 
gave the battleground to Hic town some 
years before his death. During an interim 
of the occupancy of the Ripley family was 
that brief, interesting and w ell-known ex­ 
perience of Nathaniel Hawthorne, which 
alone would havegivou the estate unend­ 
ing notoriety. 
In July, 1842, Nathaniel Hawthorn and 


Sophia Peabody wore married, at the home 
of Dr. Peabody, in Baston, and sought tho 
seclusion of tile vacant, parsonage, at Con 
cord, as a desirable place for tho lull enjoy­ 
ment of each other. 
They occupied tho manse four years, dur­ 
ing which time their daughter Una was 
born. They then left it for Salem, Mass,, 
w'here Mr. Hawthorne entered upon a posi­ 
tion at the custom house. The ow’ncrs now 
took possession of the old manse. Rev. 
Samuel Ripley, son of t-hcCcncord minister. 
resigned a long pastorate at W altham and 
settled here with his family. 
Mr. Hawthorne describes the preparations 
for the retiring minister thus: "Carpenters 
next appeared milking a tremendous racket 
among the out-building#, strewing the green 
grass with pine shavings and ehipsof ehest- 
ntit Joists and vexing the whole antiquity of 
tho place with their discordant renova­ 
tions. Soon moreover they divested our 
abode of the veil of woodbine which bud 


TO SET OFF FAIR FACES. 


COFFIN HOUSE, NEWBURY. MASS. 


crept m er a large portion of its southern 
face. All the original mosses were cleared 
unsparingly away, and there were horrible 
whimpers about brushing up the external 
walls with a cont of paint a purpose as lit­ 
tle to iny taste as might be that of roughing 
the venerable checks of one’s grandmother. 
v\ itll tile exception of that ‘vexing of an­ 
tiquity” a hay window on the east end of 
the house, the present external appearance 
of the old manse and its surroundings is not 
unlike that so vividly described by the "first 
lay occupant” : 
Between two tall gate-posts of rough 
hewn stone we beheld the old parsonage, 
terminating tho vista of an avenue of black 
ash trees." 
Some of the ash trees have been replaced 
by other varieties, hut tho lines bordering 
tile avenue are well kept. 
A scattering remnant of 
tho orchard, 
planted by Dr. Ripley in his old age, still re­ 
mains; although discouraged by his neigh­ 
bors iii the setting of tho orchard, Dr. Rip­ 
ley lived to enjoy its fruits and Hawthorne 
reluctantly feasted upon its luscious apples 
and pears, and shared tho bounty with 
Ellery Channing, Henry Thoreau anil others 
of kindred tastes. 
In the rear ot the manse we see where, ac­ 
cording to a tradition, a hey was chopping 
wood for tile clergyman on the morning of 
April 19, 1776, and after tho battle went 
wit h his axe iii hand to the field of carnage, 
and finding a wounded British soldier, used 
his blade in finishing him. 
The river skirts the grounds as sluggishly 
as when Hawthorne and Ids odd visitors 
pushed out in their skiff upon its smootu 
surface. 
Tho interior of the inanso presents very 
much of the original appearance. 
Tho study of Rev. Ezra Ripley is a small 
square room with elaborate wainscoting 
and beams of oak crossing tho ceiling. 
The huge fireplace remains, before which 
more than 3000 sermons were probably 
penned by Dr. Ripley. 
It was hero that the ghost used to appear, 
according to Hawthorne, but as no per­ 
turbed spirit has lifted the latch since his 
stay at the manse, it is reasonable to assign 
that apparition to the vivid imagination of 
that author. 
Opposite the study is a large room con­ 
taining many modern adornments, and 
used by the present occupant, a representa­ 
tive of the third generation of Ripleys, as a 
parlor. 
A door from the parlor leads to the an­ 
cient dining-room, where old-time feasts 
were spread. Very many of the old minis­ 
ters of New England have feasted and chat- 
’ted in this room. 
The old clock, desk, chairs, etc., are forci­ 
ble reminders of the early days. 
Tho big kitchen, where tho oaken beams 
show no sign of attempted disguise and tho 
modern cooking range stands, as on apology 
for tho once spacious 
fireplace, lias a 
peculiar charm for the writer of this article. 
It was at this entrance that he made semi­ 
weekly calls, in his youth, as the bearer of 
choice joints of heel and mutton to tempt 
tho modern housewife. 
The old manse, with its gambel roof, 
is supposed to have been the first house in 
tho village built with two stories, that.gav«# 
the added dignity to the parsonage o f the 
colonial days. 
In the apartment over the dining room 
Ralph Waldo Emerson, grandson of the first 
ministerial occupant of the house, wrote 
“Nature,” and many of his hest poems dur­ 
ing a sojourn at the ancestral dwelling with 
his grandmother’s family. 
In the same 
room Hawthorne wrote Mosses From an 
Old Manse,” in the first chapter of which 
he gives a vivid description of it. * 
'rile grim prints of Puritan ministers that 
first disturbed his vision were removed 
from these, walls preparatory to his coming 
to the manse with his bride. 
“The study hail three windows set with 
little, old-fashioned panes of glass, each 
with a crack across it. 
The two on the 
old-fashioned panes of glass, each 
crack across it. 
The two on tho 
western 
Ride 
looked, or rather peeped, 
av branches, down into 
glimpses of the river 
between tho willow branches, down into 
the orchard, with gli 
through the trees. 
“Tho third, facing northward, command­ 
ed a broader view of the river, at a spot 
where its hitherto obscure waters gleam 
forth with the light of history. It was at 
this window that the clergyman, who then 
dwelt In tho manse, stood watching the 
outbreak of a long and deadly struggle 
between two nations; ha saw the irregular 
array of his parishioners on the farther side 
of the river. 
"He awaited, in an agony of suspense, the 
rattle of the musketry. It came, and it 
needed but a gentle wind to sweep the 
battle smoke around his quiet house.” 
It is now 210 years since the name of 
Emerson was first connected with tile his­ 
tory of Concord. 
Rev. Joseph Emerson, 
son-in-law of Concord’s early minister, Rev. 
Edward Bulkley. fled from Mendon when, 
that village was destroyed by the Indians 
to this town, and died here in 1680. 
It is 124 years since Rev William Emer­ 
son, great-grandson of Rev. Joseph 1st, took 
up hts abode in this house and became tho 
pastor of the 12th church formed in the 
colony. 
The name has gained and added lustre 
with each generation in the descending 
scale, and the voice of Rev. William’s grand­ 
son has been heard as far as the shot fired 
“by the rude bridge that arched tho flood.” 
Just over the line dividing Newburyport 
from Newbury, on the south side of High st., 
stands an old house, which never fails to 
attract the attention of tho passerby. 
This is the Coffin house, so-called, a build­ 
ing which has stood for nearly two and a 
half centuries, and gives promise of service 
to generations yet, It is situated a little 
back and several feet below the present 
grade of the street: is shaded by lofty trees, 
surrounded by thick shrubbery, and for the 
most part covered with vines and creeping 
plants. 
The rear part of the house was built iii 
p on the street a few 
The architecture of the house 


r p, 
til 
vc ars later. 
y itself is indicative of its great age—the 
overhanging roof, the porches, the gables 
and the massive chimneys and fireplaces. 
Tho fireplace in one of the front parlors is 
surrounded by the genuine 17th century 
Dutch tiles, of which hut few are now,to, be 


ire pl 
B M tile is p 
these have often been admired and copied 


found in this country, although the imlta- 
_ _______ 
the face of 
cadi tile is painted a biblical scene, and 
Bons are plentiful enough. 


by artists. 
Tristram Coffin. Jr., was the first occupant. 
of this house, and it has horn the home of 
his descendants to the seventh generation. 
Here lived for many years the historian of 
Newbury. Joshua Coffin, antiquarian and 
pedagogue. One of Joshua Coffin’s pupils 
was John G. W hittier, and lie is the subject 
of W hittier’s poem, “To My Old School­ 
master.” 
Olden teacher, present friend, 
Wise with antiquarian search 
In the scrolls of state and church; 
Named on history’s title-page 
Parish clerk and justice sage. 
Misses Lucy and Eliza A. Coffin are tile 
occupants today of the old homestead which 
has so long sheltered the descendants ox 
Tristram. 
_ 
___ 


About Peal Tomah. 
To the Editor of the Sunday Globe: 
The article in last Sunday’s G l o b e, on the 
noted Indian guide down in Maine, Peal 
Tomah (not Thomas), was classed as Hie 
late chief of tho Passainaquoddy Indians, 
who have a village at Pleasant Point, 
Perry, Me., and another up at Pete Dana’s 
Point on Big lake. 
Peal Tomah was a noted Indian guide 
and trapper of eastern Maine, but that he 
was ever governor of tho Passainaquoddy 
tribe is not true. 
Your correspondent must have boen mis­ 
informed in that respect. 
Tomah WI ton was the oldest member of the 
tribe, dying a few’ years ago, attheageof 107 
years. He was a groat limiter and trapper 
of the tribe. 
Another aged member of the tribe was 


Boas of Feathers, Lace and 
Flowers. 


Pflm nos and Other Short Wraps for 


Early Autumn Wear. 


Pointers on Fashionable Odds and Ends 


of Dross and Ornaments. 


HEN the slender boa 
of fur was introduced 
a few seasons ago it 
sprang into instant 
popularity, and thoro 
were good reasons for 
it. 
It was graceful, 
very becoming as a 
setting for the face, 
and so easily adjusted 
that as to warmth it 
could he made to suit all weathers. This 
popularity the Ixia has never lost, and it 
was never stronger than at the present 
season. Only, bccftuso one must always have 
something just a little different, you know, 
it is now made of various materials and 
Comes in a grea t variety of shapes and colors. 
Nearest like the fur are the long, slender 
boas made of ostrich feathers, which are 
two and a half or three yards in length, and 
come in black, white, the natural gray of 
the ostrich feather, and in all delicate 
colors, pale blue, pink, yellow, etc. Others 
are made, of tho soft, metallic green cock’s 
plumes in tho same length. 
Some prefer the boa made of the light, 
tawny emu’s feathers, almost, if not quite, 
as 
expensive 
aa 
the ostrich, and tho 


DRAPED CAPE. 


Parisians even wear the plumage of the 
guinea fowl made up in this way. Lace anil 
the petals of flowers are also used for these 
bons. 
Even more fashionable than the long boa 
of feathers, lace, etc., is tho short "tour de 
corn” or ruff. 
These merely encirle the 
neck and are sometimes tied at the hark 
with long loops and ends of velvet, or moire 
ribbon, though a smaller bow iR 
much 
prettier. 
The— are of ostrich feathers iii 
all Varieties of color, etc., and aro usually 
selected to match the feathers on the lint. 
Those short boas aro also shown in various 
feathers beside tho ostrich,but the prettiest, 
perhaps, are made of the petals of flowers, 
rases, poppies and the liko, sewed to a hand 
of velvet, or ribbon. As these flower petals 
are of tile softest silk, the dainty effect can 
be imagined. Black, or some color which 
harmonizes with the costume, is worn on 
the street, but for evening wear delicate 
hues are chosen. 
Collarettes, or very tiny shoulder capes of 
feathers, are also worn; rows of fiat ostrich 
tips spreading out from tho thick ruche 
which encircles the neck, or cock’s plumos 
treated in tho same way. The well-known 
Russian collar, lopping over to the left in 
fichu fashion comes in white, black and 
natural gray ostrich tips. Tile same are also 
fashioned into the popular Medicis collar. 
The,so little shoulder capes have much to 
recommend thorn, being warm yet light, 
and forming ii soft ami most becoming sot­ 
ting to most, faces. 
'I he mania for feathers lias gone oven 
farther than boas and tiny canes, for even 
whole wraps in polorine or visftc shapes aro 
now made of them in white or black feath­ 
ers. The,se have all the fashionable accesso­ 
ries of the little wrap of today, being made 
with the stylish high shoulders, the long 
fronts ami tho high Medicis collar, tile lat­ 
ter sometimes lined with polo rose, tur­ 
quoise blue, green 
or 
yellow feathers. 
Theao make very dainty 
little evening 
wraps. 
Tile history of the pelerine or "collet,” as 
tile French call it, is unusual. It first made 
its appearance, says “Flaneur,” in the 
Cloak, Suit and Ladies’Wear Review, at tho 
magazine de nouveaute.s and was sold 
cheaply, tho material of which it was 
made being inexpensive and the trimming 
simple; and after having served as the 
everyday garment of thousands, it was 


lined with delicate silk, and beautifully 


taken up By the first houses, improved, 
d and reproduced in the finest cloth, 
modifiei 
lined w „ „ __ 
___ 
_________ 
braided or embroidered. It is in tiffs form 
that it carries the day at present 
Some of tho newest models are made with 
a single cape, not very full, gathered on the 
shoulders so us to set over the arms more 


THE D’AVARAY COSTUME. 


like a sleeve than heretofore. Other have a 
double cape caught up carelessly to the 
shoulders and leaving the greater part of 
the arm uncovered. The. trimming, which 
may consist of application of passementerie 
or embroidery executed on the material it- 


Another aged member or the tribe was 
old Mary Lewy, widow of Cant. Joseph 
Lewy. Silo died at Pete Dana Point, at the 
q 
OF OH 
- — . - - 
— — - - 
- 
— 
_ 
^ 
______ 
Dewy’* island, or Princeton, Mo., was 
gold; pale beige collets, brown shoulder- 
tameii after old Capt. Joe 
Lewy; also I pieces and collars, also worked with gold, or 
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edge being carefully cut according to the 
welt and loft row. 
In most cases the high collar and plastron 
are of a contrasting color to the cape j>or- 
tion. though also made of cloth, and both 
aro decorated iii arabesques studied from 
tile Renaissance. 
Very light coachman- 
grav pelerines will have wfiite cloth plas­ 
trons ornamented with scrolls of beige and 


tim plastron may be white or beige with 
implications of red or black—a little gold 
thread tieing sometimes introduced into the 
outlines. 
Another fashionable pelerine in tho new 
dark bright “arhaus" blue, has a black 
plastron trimmed iii blue only, or blue and 
red or bine and silver, and sn on through a 
variety of combinations. .Sometimes the 
collar, tapering off into a point in front and 
rising four or five inches behind, is waved 
or (Nightly indented like tho petals of a 
flower-th e edge being heavily worked In 
gold. Ostrich leather trimming is used to 
good advantage, to soften tile contour of the 
collar and make it morn becoming. 
In some of the latest models tho long 


AUTUMN BEAUTIES HERE. 


Time for Excursions Into 
Changing Woods. 
* 


na mea after old Gapt 
Lewy’n lake, near by. 
Bot,ton, Sept. 27. 
vice versa. 
, 
Tile ricli dark crimson cape is a favorite, 


B rislitfst of Winter Decorations in 
Every One’s Way. 


JACKET MANTLE. 


points of the plastron are curtailed some­ 
what, making it look more like a yoke. 
Sometimes th© little wrap consists of a 
plastron and high collar only, with no cane 
at all. Those are generally made of silk, 
and covered either with scrolls of gold pas­ 
sementerie, or handsome lace, long ends of 
the frilling hanging down to the w aist. 
Many short garments of the dolman and 
visite order are also worn in this half 
season, when only a little wrap is needed. 
Made pf “velours dc nard,” which is a 
short-piled plush, heavily embroidered, the 
bottom cut in round or pointed scallops, be­ 
neath which lutmisoine fringe is sewn; the 
sleeves are of ottoman or mateless©, square, 
round or in sling style, invariably high on 
th© shoulders, and tho collars a I moi'I 
always of tho Medicis or Stuart style. They 
iia vc von’ long fronts witli square cr pointed 
edges, from which depend handsome passe­ 
menterie ornaments. Featlier trimming or 
astrachan is seen on nearly all of them. 
The high Medicis collars are often ar­ 
ranged to fold over to suit the taste of 
these persons who never follow’ an ex­ 
treme fashion. It cannot be denied, how­ 
ever, that the high collar, so long as it is 
not exaggerated, forms un extremely be­ 
coming frame to the face, and imparts a 
deceptive plumpness to wan cheeks. The 
high sleeve iii turn gives breadth to narrow 
shoulders, and, by force of contrast, slim­ 
ness to a thic k waist. A new device for 
keeping iii place the puff on the shoulder is 
a small holder ii,ado of steel, which is In­ 
serted in the sleeves. 
Pepper-pot rod is the name of a iiqw shade 
that is much used just now to enliven huts, 
bonnets and gowns. 
The sailor hat made of tarpaulin will stay 
with tis throughout the winter, if not per­ 
manently. as a very sensible accompani­ 
ment of the Macintosh on rainy days. 
'Tis said that Carinencitn lins made popu­ 
lar tho high comb. a single rose iii tim hair. 
and a Spanish lace m antilla for a head 
covem lug. 
Plaid costumes may bo completed styl­ 
ishly by Tam o’ Shunters of the same plaid 
material, cut bias. The most aypropriato 
ornament for them is a heron’"quill or a 
full thistle pompon. The Tam iii cashmere 
or silk, in dainty evening colors, Is again to 
be worn, it is said, at lectures, concerts, etc. 
Mourning costumes are made lighter sud 
less depressing in appearance every year. 
Only widows wear heavy crape now. 
when men adopted sashes, etc., women 
adopted vests and shirts. 
Each gained 
by tho exchange, hut it would he well to 
stop hero. 
Roman sashes arc in vogue again to en­ 
liven sombre house dresses. They aro not 
tho expensive luxuries they once were. but 
arc now within the reach of most purses. 
Among stylish morning fabrics for < old 
weather may bo mentioned Russian crape, 
a handsome, serviceable woollen for gowns, 
wraps and coats; also Victoria rep, firm 
veiling, and black taints© for house gar­ 
ments. 
Collarless gowns are fashionable—hut 
horrible! 
Tuxedo veiling hits an open mesh like the 
mikado veiling of some seasons ago, and is 
shown in all colors. Veils are generally 
discarded during the summer and resumed 
again in fall. Small mask voila are no 
longer * correct,'” as the veil must reach to 
the elfin. In choosing a colored fabric be­ 
ware of tho vulgar red veil. 
A pretty engagement bungle is a simple 
band of dead gold from which is suspended 
two translucent moonstone hearts. 
It is to be a velvet and feather season this 
year, to judge by present indications. Vel­ 
vets are used for every conceivable purpose 
and in every possible combination. 
If this fashion of having sleeves with long, 
close cuffs continues we shall have to re­ 
turn to gloves of one and two button length. 
A good w«Jv to keen the skirt out nicely, 
without reeds or stiffly starched petticoats, 
is to line it or face it deeply with haircloth. 
8 woras and scimitars et gold, wit ii jewelled 
hilts make pretty hair ornaments. 
J e a n K in c a id . 


ALLOW ED HIM TO STEAL. 


Greeley Sympathized 
with His Office 
Boy David. 
A lad named David was employed as Mr. 
Greeley's boy in the office. He grew to ho 
exceedingly large and over 
six feet in 
height, bat Greeley continued to call him 
"Little David.” Well, robberies of tho office 
begun to occur. 
Mr. Rhoades, who had cliargeof the office, 
was much perplexed and annoyed by them. 
Mr. Rhoades went on watch and detected 
tile thief. 
Whom should he discover, creeping in at 
a back window and going to the money 
drawer 
and 
helping himself, but Mr. 
Greeley’s “little David?" 
David, seeing 
that he was observed, tried to hide himself, 
but was caught and sent to the Tombs. 
Next morning Mr. Rhoades said: “Greeley, 
I have found the thief that robbed tile 
office.” 
"I’m glad of that," said Mr. Greeley. 
Said Mr. Rhoades: “Who do you think it 
is?” 
"Oh. I have no idea.” 
“It is your boy David.” 
“What, my little David?” 
"Yes, your ‘little David.’ He’s the one 
who’s Been a-robbing, and I’ve got him up 
at tho tombs now.” 
“Well,” said Horace Greeley.’T m so sorry. 
I have often seen that poor boy steal my 
books, but I did not like to say anything 
about it.” 
__________________ 


KENTUCKY SERMON SPOILED. 


Presence of 
a 
Deer 
Interrupts 
the 
Preacher’s Remarks. 
It was in Breathitt county, Ky. For sev­ 
eral months ail evangelist huff been laboring 
with the mountaineers, trying to turn them 
from their evil ways. Every little while 
something would turn up and undo the 
labor of months. 
Then the people would 
seem to take an increased interest in m at­ 
ters of religion, and hope would bud again 
in the heart of the evangelist. 
One Sunday tile little chapel on the 
mountain side was crowded, and the evan­ 
gelist was exhorting his hearers to leave 
their rifles aud hunting knives at home 
when they went to church. 
In the course of half an hour he grew elo­ 
quent, and was just thinking that he was 
going to carry his point, when a fat buck 
trotted past the chapel and disappeared in 
the laurel thicket. 
An old hound that was sleeping in the 


gregatlou gr jotted tneir rines ana louow 
without waiting for a motion to adjourn. 
When they were out of sight the evan­ 
gelist said in despair, “Oh I it’s no use, it’s 
no use.” 
"Yes, ’tis,” said a one-legged man that 
wan left behind; ‘‘I’ll bet you a dollar 
they’ll have that thar deer inside o’ two 
hour.” 


How Ferns and Leaves and Flowers 


Can be Preserved. 


HAT pleasanter out­ 
door 
occupation 
is 
there than gathering 
a u t u m n l e a v e s ? 
W hat makes a pret­ 
tier home decoration 
for the winter? There 
was a well-nigh uni­ 
versal custom in New 
England IO years ago 
of preparing autumn grasses, leaves and 
flowers, grouping them iii effective designs 
and arranging them al»out the house, there 
to stay until the bright roses of spring be­ 
gan to appear. It was a good old custom, 
too. and why should it decline? Ten or a 
dozen years ego one might enter any New 
England house, from the stately mansion 
oil Beacon hill down to the cosy little vil­ 
lage cottage, and find these reminders of 
summer and its balmy breezes tacked up, 
pasted up, tied up in endless variety, and 
as many different arrangements as there 
ara different leaves almost. 
But now the houses where the stately 
golden-red seems to give a cheerful light, 
and where the rich colors of the frost- 
liippeff autumn leaves make 
the very 
atmosphere of tit© home warm and genial 
are few and far between. They are tne ex­ 
ceptions now, and in most cases the homes 
of those who are enthusiasts in their col­ 
lections. lint once all were enthusiasts. 
What is tim cause cf the change? Home 
one may say I vocalise it is too much trouble 
to gather the leaves and flowers. Is it ever 
tis) much trouble to make the homo bright 
and attractive? 
Iii the ever-growing hurry and rush of 
American life, people do not git© sufficient 
time to the woods and fields. 
What is m er­ 
rier than an excursion into the open country 
in this glorious fall weather? 


H a rn ess l'|i (lie Old Wag, 
make up a party of congenial young folks, 
with plenty of knives and hatchets, and 
have a jolly good tim e gathering the 
"whispering leaves” 
and 
modest 
wild 
flowers. You will find tiiat there is more 
real fun in ii than you imagined. 
Such 
excursions, if begun, will soon lie fashion­ 
able, and tile autumn leaves will again be 
used for winter decorations. 
A few suggestions us to gathering, pre­ 
paring un I putting up these leav es may not 
come amiss. 
The ferns have always lieen held in high 
favor for such work. The hest time to 
gather ferns is in August, when they are 
fresh arni large. They grow—hut there, you 
know where they grow—lath© shady woods 
by the country roadside they ll it their grace­ 
ful. drooping forms. Get your ferns, then 
nut them Ix'tween the leaves of some book 
big enough to cover them all over, first lay­ 
ing them o u t smooth. There let them stay 
till you are ready to use them in tho fall. 
aud then by tho exercise of a little ingenu­ 
ity In arranging them, you nave a beauti fill 
decoration, w hich, perhaps, will remind you 
of the walk yon took that summer afternoon 
tv itluyour brother o r some one vise’s. 
But tho leaves J Wait until after a crisp 
frost. Sometimes days of heavy fog win 
turn tho leaves, but never with the brill­ 
iancy of color and startling variety that is 
obtained from tho sharp, yet beautifying 
breath of the executioner. Jack Frost. 
After some cool night, go out and gather 
these riches of tho woods. How beautiful 
is their death, so unlike the ugly thoughts 
of decay and dissolution which we associate 
with our own departure. 
Perhaps of all the trees the maple is the 
hest for intense warm colors. Th** best way 
is to gather medium-sized branches, leaves 
and all. Then if yon prefer to Ut»« the leaves 
only you have but to pick them off. 
’flier© are various ways of preparing the rn. 
Some say it is best to press them as you did 
tho ferns. Others say a good way is to iron 
them with a flatiron which has l**en waxed. 
Tho only objection to this is that it g n es 
tin* leaves an unnatural polish and hard­ 
ness. Perhaps til© boAt way is to dry them. 
But let your own taste dictate how they 
shall lie preserved. 
They make tasteful 
wreaths to hang possibly over a favorite 
picture. 
They are effective also in grant 
branches to till up a fireplace or mass in a 
bunch under a comer bracket. 
Of tho pretty grasses there is no end. 
Those most used aro the cotton seed grass 
mid the feathery, bushy sqi^irrul-tail vari­ 
ety. 
There is no special tim e' to gather 
riiese, save to follow one rule w hich applies 
Co all such decorations, get them when they 
are fresh. 
You probably have picked a hunch of 
some “fancy grass” while you were away 
this summer. Hang it up by tim roots and 
let it dry, and you will Lie surprised to see 
what a pretty ornament a big bunch of it 
makes iii a vase or on a bracket or table. 
lf you urn so fortunate as to have some 
large plants of 


Hydrangea IT*a ll Ic ilia ta (J ran (Ii flora, 
out off some of the biggest bunches of bloom 
and arrange them where you want them at 
once. They will dry and retain their color. 
Be careful in cutting not to break thesteins, 
which are exceedingly brittle. As they dry 
the stems will become hardened, and the 
blossoms may be handled with less care. 
This is the hardy plant which grow s iii such 
enormous clumps in Mt. Auburn cemetery’. 
For a graceful twining vin©, nothing is 
better than tile wild clematis, which is 
found iii all open spaces in the country. As 
soon as you get home place it over the nict- 
M f 
a tat 
J _— ______ 
R 
fix it 
will not be us plastic and easy to train. One 


yo u ' 
. 
it dry in that position, because when dr 
will not he its plastic and easy to train. <___ 
point about the time to get this plant—don’t 
wait till the seed pods are ripe, when they 
turn to a silvery white, or until the frost 
nips it. If you do you will make the maid 
who wields the broom utter words of much 
disgust, for the feathery seeds will, continu­ 
ally be floating out upon everything in the 
room. Bo sure to get it wiien the seed pods 
are yet green. 
There are many berries that can be used 
to advantage. The brilliant orange of the 
mountain ash berry which grow’s in compact 
bearing bunches is a valuable color in 
brightening up a dark room. Then there is 
the hitter-sweet b erry of the same color. In 
this the calex splits and curls outward in 
three pieces, revealing within the berry. 
These only need drying to be used with con­ 
venience. 
For contrasts and use in a bouquet, there 
is nothing more serviceable than the seed 
vessels of some of the most common way­ 
side flowers which present a rich variety in 
color and shape. You can detect them al­ 
most anywhere out of the city at this tim e 
of tile year. 
Almost every one knows the fluffy thistle 
balls which hang from tile chandelier so 
prettily, but there may be a few wbo do not 
understand the simple mystery of their 
preparation. Gather them when they blos­ 
som, when their tops are purple, ana care­ 
fully strip them of their prickles. Then 
hang them up in a dark place by the stems, 
where they will gradually fill out and as­ 
sume the feathery appearance. Then hang 
them in the sun ana let them bleach out to 
a pure white. They are then ready for use. 
Few people know that almost any flowers 
will dry in good shape and keep their form 
well. Even those roses you wore to the ball 
wiien somebody told you a sweet story, may 
be saved so ha to become a thing of beauty. 
To aid in their preservation, hold them 
by tile stems and let very dry beach sand 
run over mid through them till they are 
completely buried. 
Leave them thus a 
week. 
Where are all these wild flowers to be 
found? 
W ithin TO miles of Boston there is no 
ace so rich in beautiful wild flowers as 
iddlesex Fells,out on the western division 
TSTI 
of the Boston & Maine railroad about seve 


place so rich in beautiful wild flowers as 
Middlesex Fells,out on the western division 
of the Boston & Maine railroad about seven 
miles. Yon Can well spend a profitable and 
happy afternoon there with Knives and a 
basket. 
But to 
procure one of the prettiest little 
flowers of all yon must go down by the sea. 
Nothing is prettier in bunches than the 
marsh rosemary and its delicate little blos­ 
soms. 
Get all these things when they ar© fresh, 


An Unanswerable A rgum ent. 
[Xiw York Weekly.] 
Angry conductor (with hand on the bell- 
rope)—You’ll pay your fare or get off. 
Tramp—Statistics show that it costs $5 in 
wear an’ tear an’ steam to stop a train. Now 
if you rob th ’ stockholders of this ere toad 
of $5, just ter gratify y'r selfish spite, IT! 
report ye to th ’ president. 
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T H E H U N T AT M EADO W BROOK. 


B y Em m a W . Dem eritt, Author of 
Spire of St. Stephen’s.” 
ASN’T 
Sam 


‘The 


bushes, were two round, shining: spots like 
balls of lire, and I heard, oh! such a prowl. 
"I gave a loud scream, and I guess the 
screech and the how! together were too 
much for the colt’s nerves, for he started on 
a furious run—faster and faster, and never 
Mooned until he came to the barn.” 
“There, father! Now you’ll believe m e!” 
cried Sam, triumphantly. “I saw the same 
thing. Minna, in almost the same place. 
W hat do you think about it now. father?” 
___ 
As Mr. and Mrs. Gibbs and Minna sat 
von suppose it is that talking by the Ute. the door was flung open. 


• and in dashed "Old D a v y ” a colored man 
who lived with the Widow Betts, whose 
house was only separated from that of the 
Gibbses b y a narrow strip of orchard. 
The old man dropped, panting, into a 
vacant chair. 
"What’s the matter, Davy? Yon look as 
if you had seen a ghost,” said tho farmer. 
“You see, Massa Gibbs, I went down to de 
village on an errand, an’ I foun’ ail de folks 
talkin’ 'bout an accident to de train. So I 
kinder hung Aroun'to learn all de pertick- 
lers. Dey tole me Massa Sam hah lining de 
mail, an' I stopped here to sec if dere was 
any letters fur our house. As I pass’ de 
barn and come to de woodpile, all of a sud- 


come 
with the mail yet?** 
“No. 
father, 
and 
he's more than two 
hours late. What do 


keeps him ? 1 
“The 
train 
may 
have been delayed, or 
he may have stopped 
to talk by the way, or 
—any one of a dozen 
things may have hap­ 
pened.” 
“I hope so, I am 
sure. 
The rest of us 


MINNA’S ADVENTURE. 


have had our supper, but we m ight as well 
have waited, for Minna isn’t back yet.” 
Minna was the fanner’s niece 
She had 
, dpn j hparv a turrihle growl.” 
been 
sent 
to 
M eadow 
brook 
to g t “That growl again 1’^xclaim ed 
Mr. Gibbs, 
the 
benefit 
of 
the 
bracing mountain 
| impatiently. "What is the matter with 
all 
air, 
i nd 
her 
two 
brothers 
George 
I your cats? 
and lially, 
who 
had 
come to 
take 
her back to the city, were stopping at the 
farm for a few days of nutting and hunting. J 
After a short pause Mrs. Gibbs asked anx- j 
iously, “But why did you let Minna ride 
the colt? * 
“It was all wrong, I know, but it was the 
last of her stay here, and she begged so hard 
that I couldn’t bear to refuse her.” 
Farmer Gibbs walked up to the window 
and 
stood looking out. 
"How d/rk it 
grows!” 
Steps were heard outside, the door was 
thrown open, and a boyish voice called out, 
“Did you think I was lost?” 
“What kept you so long. Sam?” asked his 
mother. 
“Why, you sAe there has been an acci­ 
dent inst this side of the station. A train 
was standing on the side track, and there 
was 
a 
mistake 
about 
turning 
the 
switch, and the regular train came thunder­ 
ing along and ran smash into the extra. 
Things were pretty well mixed up, but no 
one was hurt. I had to wait for this,” and 
he tossed a package of letters on the table. 
“Have you had supper yet?” 
"All of us but you and Minna.” 
“Isn’t Minna back?” exclaimed Sam, in 
astonishment. “Why, she went away be­ 
fore I did.” 
“Then you haven’t seen her?” 
“Not I”—Sam lowered his voice to a mys­ 
terious whisper — "but I saw something 
else.” 
"What was it?” 
“Some tim e ago,” replied the farmer. 
“Did you notice anything queer about him? 
I am inclined to think that he is going to 
run mad.” 
Sam laughed heartily. “There’s no dan­ 
ger of that. The dog is b ad ly scared, that’s 
all. I’ll tell you about it.” 
Sam drew a chair near the stove and 
pointed toward the sitting-room. 
“Don’t say a word to them in there until 
I am sure. It’s just possible that I may lie 
mistaken, you know. When I got to the 
post office and found that it would take 
some time to straighten out the mail, I went 
ap to the tinshop to see if the big lantern 
was mended. 
"I took it and filled it with oil, and put 
three or four matches inside, thinking it 
might be dark before I got home. Then I 
waited 
for the letters and came home 
through East Woods to save time. When I 
reached the ’Hollow’ I stopped once or 
twice, thinking I heard a sort of rustling in 
the underbrush. 
But when I listened all was still, so I con­ 
cluded that it was just my fancy. 
Very 
soon I came to the bridge; you know its 
dark and lonely there, and I thought 


near bv 


“Pshaw!” sniffed Mrs. Gibbs, contemptu­ 
ously. “Some old sheep or cow has strayed 
into the yard. Come, lather, come, Davy!” 
and she put on a shawl and lighted the lan­ 
tern. “W e’ll go and see this terror.” 
The negro’s 
teeth chattered, and his 
knees knocked together as he squeezed 
himself in between Mr. and Mrs. Gibbs, 
thinking he would be safer thus sand­ 
wiched. It was dark when they opened the 
door, for clouds were scudding over the 
moon. Not a sound was to be heard, save 
' ' is of the brook in the meadow, 
by. Between the house and the barn 
a long row of outbuildings. First a 
woodlouse, then the "corn-house,” a two- 
story building for storing grain and keep­ 
ing tools; then the carriage-house, wagon 
shed, and hennery. 
As they approached the woodpile some­ 
thing, which was partly a roar and partly a 
growl, sounded in their ears, while two 
round spots glowed in the darkness like 
live embers. 
The negro’s eyes rolled wildly. “O, good 
Massa Debbil,” lie stammered, huskily, “I— 
I—I—se shore you don’ went a poor old nig­ 
ger like me. 
Here’s Massa and Misses 
Gibbs, rich, grand, learned folks — take 
deni. 
The farmer seized his wife by the arm and 
the negro by the collar and managed to 
stumble with them into tho corn house and 
lock the door. 
"It’s a wild beast of some sort,” he whis­ 
pered. 
"Oh! ho!" mumbled Davy. “MissisGibbs 
rink it was a stray sheep. 
Dis nigger Bob­ 
ber hear a sheep holler like dat.” 
"We shall have to stay here all night,” 
said the farmer. "It won’t do to risk our 
lives outside." 
The party in the corn-house passed an un­ 
comfortable night. Tile tanner contrived 
to get a few short naps, but bk. wife sat bolt 
upright on a hard bench with lier skirts 
tucked closely around her feet in continual 
dread of the rats and mice scampering over 
Fd^lufht the lantern* H ook out a match, 4 the flo o r^ l 
and just then I heard a crackling in the 
As soon as the first streak ot yellow an- 
bushes, and then came a low. savage growl.” neared in the eastern sky tho farmer made 
Watch, who was a few feet behind me, 
his plans for the attack. He took a pitch- 
heard it too, and bristled up and started for fork, and thrust a scythe into Davy’s trem- 
the thicket, but the next moment he backed bling hands, while Mrs. Gibbs seized a 
out and dashed up the road like mad. 
vicious-looking 
nnining-hook, and 
thus 
“I struck a match, turned up the wick, 
armed they sallied forth. 
and held up the lantern so that I could see ’ 
At the same time the door of the house 


“ OII, GOOD .MASSA DKBBIL.” 


“It’s of no use trying to start htm in that 
way,” said the circus manager. "Let's fire a 
volley; there isn’t much danger of our hit­ 
ting him, and the noise may start him up.” 
Severn! of the rifles were diaoharged, and 
almost simultaneously came a savage roar 
that filled the hunters with consternation. 
Another terrific roar, and they scampered 
behind a little icehouse, which stood near 
bv. 
The bushes parted, nnd the tiger came 
limping slowly out of the thicket. 
As he 
reached the ed g e of the grove he stolid for 
a moment homing up a bloody paw. while 
his eyes blazed ominously and his tau 
lashed his striped flanks. 
"His paw is broken," whispered the cir­ 
rus manager. “There is no possibility of 
taking him alive. Fire!—any of you -b u t 
take good aim. The brute inn t to be trifled 
with, and a miss may cost us our lives.” 
“Fan von let me steady my rifle on your 
shoulder?” said George to Harry. "I am too 
excited to try it without a rest. I may kill 
him —who knows?” 
Tile report of his rifle rang put sharply, 
and a moment afterward the tiger leaped 
into tho air and foil burk shot through tho 


"The yonng gentleman has killed him !” 
exclaimed the 
manager. 
"Capital shot 
that, sir! Never saw a netter.” 
After a little bargaining George succeed cd 
in buying the tiger. I shall give it to my 
motlier for a Christmas present. 
It will 
m ake a superb rug, nnd it is what she 
has wanted for a long time, only she 
couldn’t afford it.” 
"Wonders never cease!” said the farmer, 
leaning on the handle of his pitchfork and 
gazing dowm at the dead tiger. 
Who 
would ever have thought that I should live 
to see a real, simon-pure tiger hunt on 
Meadow Brook Farm I” 


TH E BO Y SOCIALIST. 


B y Frances H odgson Burnett, Author of 
“ Little Lord F auntleroy,” Etc. 


HE room in w’hich I 
work in m y house in 
London is called the 
Japanese room. It is 
called so because all 
the 
furniture 
and 
decorations are Japa­ 
nese. But there are 
two very un-Japanese 
decorations. 
They are the por­ 
traits of two boys, 
who watch me all the 
time. 
One is about 
14, and stands with his hands in his coat 
pockets, as if he were, perhaps, looking at a 
cricket match or a base ball gam e; the 
other is about 1 2 , nnd is leaning against an 
old carved oak cabinet. 
This last one is the Socialist. You would 
never imagine it when you looked at his 
picture. He has such a round, laughing 
face, and he wears a quaint costume with a 
long, pointed vest, lace ruffles, nnd paste 
knee and shoe buckles and a velvet coat— 
not at all what you would expect of a per­ 
son with socialistic views, nnd, in fact, it is 
not the Socialist’s usual costume. 
It was one he wore 
when he sang 
a quaint song at a charity concert, and it 
was so becoming to his plump young 
body that I 
wanted a picture of him 
in 
it. 
And 
yet, 
notwithstanding 
his 
round, dimpled boy face and his velvet 
coat and lace ruffles nnd brilliant paste 
buckles, it is he who is the Socialist . 
It was in London at tho beginning of the 
last season that I found this out. f had not 
been aware of it myself before. 
He came into my room one morning, and 
the moment he entered I knew that lie was 
filled to the brim with some new, exciting 
idea which bo must talk about. 
I always know when he is in that con­ 
dition, because his face looks rounder and 
rosier than ever, and such a lot of queer 
little dimples dance about his mouth. 
"Dearest,” he said, “I am a Socialist." I 
just wanted to tell you I am a Socialist,” 
and he thrust Ids hands into the very 
bottom of his little red and black blazer and 
sat down firmly on the nearest chair. 
It was perhaps a little sudden, but then I 
am never surprised atanytliing the Socialist 
does. I have known him long enough to be 
quite accustomed to the cheerful activity of 
his mind. So I only smiled and looked in­ 
terested—as I felt. 
“Are you, dear?” I answered. "When did 
it begin?” 
“Well, you see,” he explained, delight and 
eagerness making quite an illumination of 
him. "I have been reading the most beauti­ 
ful book. It is the most beautiful book I 
ever read in all ray life. It is by G. Edward 
Bellamy, and it is called ‘Looking Back­ 
ward.’ I have not quite finished it, and the 
only thing is, I am so afraid it w ill turn out 
at tile end to be only a dream. I want it to 
seem as it it was quite true.” 
This interested me. I had read the book 
myself, and I thought I should like very 
much to hear bow it had impressed a sturdy 
1 2 -year-old socialist with his hands in the 
pockets of a tennis jacket. 
It is always interesting to know what boys 
ami girls think of great problems—if they 
think naturally and through simple, spon­ 
taneous interest. 
They have all of life before them ; they 
have the courage and hope that can believe 
and plan tilings, and they have the years in 
which to do the best things to develop plans. 
It was quite exciting to look at Socialist, 
with his glowing face and his strong little 
clenched boy’s hands. 
‘And the book made you a socialist?” I 
said. "What sort of a socialist?” 
lie was so full of his subject that he could 
not sit still. He is never a very still boy. 
He jumped up and began to walk up and 
down the room, talking as he walked, and 
m aking the most animated gestures. 
"The sort that could help to make the 
kind of world there Is in that book,” he 
said. "It made me so excited to read it. 
Why, if it were frue there would be no 
more wrong or injustice, or 
poverty or 
suffering—there would be no more beggars 
or tyrants or idle people—just think of that! 
Ami every man would have his own work 
to do, and fie would do it. Oh, why can’t it 
be true; I can’t bear it to be only a dream.” 
One of the charms of the Socialist is that 
he is so tremendously in earnest about 
everything. 
Ho rides his bicycle, plays 
cricket or tennis or foot ball, rows and 
dances, or shouts over a base ball game, all 
with equal ardor. 
lie is a boy with an athletic appetite and 
strong, young, growing body—that is the 
thing that adds to one’s interest in his 
strong, young, growing heart and mind. 
"It would be a beautiful dream, in which 
all sorrow and wrong could lie put an end 
to forever, wouldn’t it?” I said. 
He wheeled about and made an animated 
gesture with his clenched hand. 
"But it ought not to be only a dream,” he 
said. "It ought to be real.” 
"Well,” I answered, "of course all great 
changes and improvements take time, and 
perhaps even if the ends were accomplished, 
it would not be exactly in the ‘Looking 


in his most delightful manner. We were 
quite happy together. 
We disposed of 
almost all the problems of the day in about 
an hour, and we did not leave a wrong that 
w ar. not uprooted. 
Darling Socialist, he is so energetic. 
“I should like to begin this very day,” he 
said, walking up aud down with his fists in 
the pockets of the red blazer. 
“We might iu a m a ll way,” I said. 
He turned to look at me. 
“Are you going to laugh?” he said. 
“Far from it,” I answered, though I confess 
I was sm iling a little, but then I am always 
sm iling more or less when I talk with the 
Socialist. 
“One always has to begin w ith the little 
inking of som ething 
things, and I was thin! 


all he could possibly think of as he sat there 
crouched down with all lits clothes off was, 
"New I lay me down to sleep.” 
. But all this could not last. 'Die bear was 
on him almost instantly, although he did 
not lift his nose six inches till almost within 
reach of the boy’s toes. 
As the terrified boy sprang tip, he thrust 
out his left Viand as a guard, ana struck the 
brute with all his m ight in the teeth with 
the other. But the left hand lodged in the 
two rows of sharp teeth, aud boy and bear 
rolled into the river together. 
But they were together only an instant. 
Tile bear, of course, could not breathe with 
his mouth opeu in the water, and so had to 
jet go. Instinctively, or perhaps because 
that would be a part of the big scheme at I his course lay iii .that direction, the bear 
- i i 
.... 
ir 
...., .1-----------*——— * - " . 1 struck out, swimming dog fashion for the 
farther shore 
all e.vents. You see one of the points is that 
every one is to do his own work and riot 
leave any of it for the others to do. Now 


I ae Socialist dimpled nnd gave a dra­ 
matic little tap to the breast of tho gayblazer. 
"W ell,”1 contimied,“snpnosehelma a habit 


suppose there was a boy 
T U ............................. 
c little tap to the brea 
ell, ” 1 continued,“suppi 
■ ____ 
of leaving things on the chairs and tables 
tennis racquets and cricket bats in the hall, 
liooks and hats and papers anywhere they 
dropped. 
Ot course, somebody else who had some­ 
thing else to do would have twpiek them up 
. 
>nr 
I 
their other work—and it would not be fair 


aud 
won 
:iut them away, and of course that I 
ike the time that lielonged fairly to j 
nu 
Id t 


or socialistic. You see the point is that if 
you are a good Socialist you must not leave 
your work to lie dime by some one else. 
Isn’t that true?” 
"Yes,” answered the Socialist, quite beam­ 
ing over with the idea and laughing that 
dear little laugh which to this day brings 
back to mo the years when he was almost a 
baby, with a lot of curly, bright Hair and a 
face that laughed all the 
one laughed back at. 
"If yon are a good Socialist you will hang 
up your hat and not leave your bat in the j 
hall or your racquet on the piano.” 
"That is tho principle,” I answered, while | 
he hugged me with his red and black 1 
sleeves, though I don’t think Mr. Bellamy 


And as tho boy certainly had no urgent 
business on that side, he did not follow, but 
kept very still, clinging to the moss on the 
big boulder till the bear had shaken the 
w atef from his coat and disappeared in the 
thicket. 
Then the 
boy, 
Palo 
and 
trembling 
from 
fright 
and tile 
loss 
of 
blood, 
climbed up the brr ken end of the log, got 
his dottles, struggled into them as he ran, 
and so reached tramp. 
And he had not yelled! And he tied up his 
hand in a piece of old flour sack all by him ­ 
self, for the men I md not yet got back; and 
lie didn’t whimper. And what became of 
the boy? you ask. Oh, the boy grew up, as 
all energetic lioys do, for there seems to be 
a sort o f special providence for such lioys. 
And where is he now? 
Out here in California trapping bear and 
planting olive trees. 
And do I know him? 
Yes, pretty w ell. 
^ 
_ 
Anri what is his name? 
W ell, they call tim 
Joaquin Miller. 
old fellow now 


once mentioned it.” 


SW IM M IN G W IT H A B E A R . 


B y Joaquin 
M iller , the 
Sierra*. 
P oet of 
the 


than you coma set tnom up. 
He is 
a j renegades were seen coming at full speed in 
kingly old fellow, and disdains familiarity, j war paint and feathers. 
They charged 
Whatever may be said to the contrary, ho I along the full length of the line occupied 


could 


E HAVE five kinds 
of bear in the Sierras. 
Tim 
"boxer,” 
t h e 
“biter,” 
the “h ii g- 
ger,” ar© the 
most 
c o n s p ic u o u s . Tho 
other two are a sort 
of "all-round” rough 
and tumble style of 
fighters. 
The grizzly is tho 
boxer; a gam e old 
beast he is, too, and 
would knock down 
all the John L. Sulli­ 
vans you could put in 
the Sierras f a s t e r 
set them up. 
He is 


SA V A G E B R A V E R Y . 


Indian* Charge Upon Regulars U ntil Cut 
Dow n by Bullet*. 
[Miles City (Mon.) special to St. Paul Globe.} 
The most thrilling fight known to Indian 
warfare in the W est was that which resulted 
in the death of Head Chief and Young 
Mule at the Tongue river agency, yesterday 
afternoon, Sept. IC. 
On Sunday the father of Head Chief came 
to Agent Cooper and endeavored to negoti­ 
ate the surrender of the fugitives and secure 
immunity from punishment by giving up a 
number of ponies. He said they were in 
the hills and could not be taken. 
The 
agent refused to negotiate, saying the gov­ 
ernment did not treat murderers in that 
way. 
Finding 
his 
efforts fruitless the 
father said the two savages would come 
into the agency and make a fight; that he 
would go out and help them put on their 
war bonnets and tie up their ponies’ tails, 
a procedure incident to going into battle, 
and that the soldiers had better look out, 
as tim boys would fight to the death. A 
place was indicated from which they would 
come, and troops and Indian police were 
drawn up to await them. 
Sure enough, in alw uthalf an hour the two 


‘THERE WAS 
BEAR.” 


all around me, and I’m positive that I saw 
some dark thing like a shadow bound off. 
and I heard another growl in the distance. 
"The fact is, Sam, you’ve been reading so 
many of those hunting stories lately that 
they have made you nervous.” 
’’Listen! listen! cried Mrs. Gibbs. “What 
is that? It sounds like a runaway horse! 
Can it be Minna I” 
8 he hail stepped outside to fasten a blind 
which the wind 
forth. 
was slamming* hack and 


The next moment a girlish voice answered 
with a little tremor. 
Wasn’t that pretty 
well done for a girl?” and they saw that 
Minna had sprang to the ground and was 
standing by the colt, holding the reins. 
Suddenly she darted to the fanner’s side 
and clutched his arm. 
* 
“Oh! oh!” 
she shrieked. 
“What was 
thai?” 
“W hat in the world do you mean?” 
“I feel as if it was there—in the d a rk - 
ready to spring at me. Here’s Sam -now , 
shut the door, please—quick! and I’ll sit 
down and tell you about it.” 
“I w e n t to c a ll on the minister’s daughter, 
an d fin d in g o u t that there had been an acci­ 
d en t to th e tra iii, I stayed longer than usual, 
k n o w in g th a t Sam w o u ld lie late with the 
maL1. I d id n ’t re a liz e how th e tim e passed 
until I h a p p en ed to glance a t the clock. I 
came h o m e by way of East Woods, bo as not 
to k c e p you w a itin g .” , 
Although I hurried, it was quite dark by 
the tim e I got to the bridge. All at once 
Prince pricked up his ears and threw up his 
head and snorted. I struck him with the 
whip. but he had only gone a few steps 
when he stopped so short that it nearly 
pitched me over his head. 
Just then—right at my hand—only a few 
feet back from the road, in a clump of 


opened, and George and Harry came out, 
rifle in hand. 
Nothing was to be seen at first, but Harry’s 
quick eyes soon discovered 
some 
fresh 
marks in the soft earth near the woodpile. As 
they bent over them they heard the sound 
of voices, and looking up saw a number of 
men coming over the hill. 
"Halloo, there!” shouted 
the 
leader. 
“Have you seen anything of a tiger around 
here?” 
"A tiger!” ejaculated the farmer, with a 
violent start. 
Goodness gracious! 
Sakes 
alive!” 
“We’ve lost one,” continued the stranger. 
"Tile train with our circus aboard was run 
into near the station, and the tiger’s cage 
was broken and lie got away. We've traced 
him up this way.” 
“He s most likely to be in the grove, yon­ 
der.” said the farmer. 
“Don't kill him unless you can see that he 
can’t he taken alive. He’s a very valuable 
animal—a regular beauty.” 
Davy rolled up his eyes. “Queer ide.es 
some folks has of beauty,” he murmured. 
“I tink his eyes was de mos’ dreffulest tings 
dis nigger ever see.” 
The old man was despatched to the house 
to warn the children, and then the little 
party cautiously began its search. 
The 
footprints were very distinct on the frosty 
grass, and led to the grove. 
This wa* a small patch of woodland, with 
a swamp in the centre, making a thick 
tangle of bushes and grapevines. The tracks 
all led into the swamp; there were none 
coming out. 
The dogs barked and the men shouted, 
but the tiger did not condescend to notice 
tile racket. 
Then one of the dogs was 


Backward’ 
way—but it wouldn’t matter 
how it was done. And I should think the 
best beginning would be that all the people 
who read th e, book—boys especially, be­ 
cause they jiave all their years before them 
—should make up their minds each to do 
his part of trying to make it real.” 
That delighted him. He looked more 
aglow' than ever, and all his queer little 
dimples showed themselves at once 
"That would do it,” he exclaimed, walk­ 
ing up and down with new excitement. 
"And wouldn't I like to try! It would take 
years and years, I dare say—it m ight not 
come till after my life was over—but oh! if 
I could just be one of those who helped to 
make it not a dream.” 
"Then my life would have been worth liv­ 
ing,” I said, “because I should have been 
the mother of one of those who helped to 
make it not a dream. Sit down and let us 
talk it over.” 
Then ho sat down and we talked it over 
and it was delightful. It would have been 
very interesting to have taken down the 
Socialist's remarks just as he made them in 
his vigorous, unadorned, boy English. 
Ho wanted all the imperfect laws re­ 
pealed, all the rich people to be generous, 
all the poor ones to be given work and 
good pay, all the w eak ones to be taken 
care of and helped to become strong, every­ 
thing that was unjust to lie righted, all that 
was had to be changed into good. 
“Only how are we to do it?” he said. 
“Such a lot of things would have to be 
changed, wouldn’t they?” 
"Wei!, 
I said, "you see all the great 
changes for the better are always made be­ 
cause a number of people make up their 
minds singly, one by one, you know—that 
they ought to bo brought about. It isn’t a 
hundred thousand people who do a thing 
ail at once in a m ass—iu the first place a hun­ 
dred thousand individual minds have to 
work for them selves singly. You know* a 
lot of boys—how would it do to ba i e a Look­ 
ing Forward Club, and let every boy be de­ 
termined to be the fairest, most straight­ 
forward, manly, reasonable fellow lie can, 
not only to the club and himself, but to any 
one he has to deal with? That would be a 
beginning.” 
, . 
"So it would,” agreed the Socialist. 
“Boys have so much to give each other,” 
I said, "if they only thought of it. You 
know I have. had two boys, so I know how 
interesting their lives are. 
"And think what one m ight gain from a 
number or boys, all with different lives and 


I different views.” 
‘Only,” said the Socialist, “sometimes a 


never “hugs.” In some desperate cases he 
has been known to bite, but ordinarily he 
obeys “the rules of the ring.” 
Tho common bear is a lazy brown brute, 
about one-half the size of 
the grizzly. 
He alw ays insists on being very familiar, if 
not affectionate. This is the “hugger.” 
N ext in order comes the big. sleek, black 
bear, easily tamed, too lazy to fight, unless 
forced to it. But when "cornered” he lights 
well, and. like a lion, bites to tho bone. 
After this conies the small afd quarrel­ 
some black hear with big ears. -He is ubiqui­ 
tous, gets into some pigpen, knocks over 
your beehives, 
breaks 
open your milk- 
house, eats more than two good-sized hogs 
ought to eat, and is off for the mountain 
top lie fore you dream he is about. 
The first thing you sea in the morning, 
however, will be some muddy tracks on the 
doorsteps. 
For 
he always 
conies and 
snuffles and shuffles and sm iles about the 
door in a good-natured sort of way after he 
has eaten up everything in the milkhouse. 
Our fifth member of the great bear family 
is not much bigger than an ordinary dog. 
But he is numerous, and he, too, is a nui­ 
sance. 
Dogs? 
The California dog is a lazy, degenerate 
cur. He devotes his time and talents to the 
flea. 
The last-named bear has a big head and 
small body; has a long, sharp nose and 
longer and sharper teetli than any of the 
others; he is a natural thief, has low in­ 
stincts, carries his nose close to the ground, 
and wherever possible makes his road along 
on the mossy surface of fallen trees in 
humid forests. 
He eats fish, dead and decaying salmon, 
In such abundance that his flesh is not good. 
The latter is not lean meat, and, except for 
the name and curiosity of it is unfit for the 
table. 
It was with that last described specimen 
of the bear family that a 14-year-old boy, 
who had nm away from school and hired 
out to some horse drovers, went in swim­ 
ming years and years ago. 
The two drovers had camped to recruit 
and feed their horses on the wild grass and 
clover that grew 011 the headwaters of the 
Sacramento river, close up under the foot of 
Mt. Shasta ; a pleasant spot it was, anil in 
the pleasant summer weather. 
One warm afternoon the two men saunt­ 
ered leisurely aw ay up Soda Creek to where 
their horses were grazing belly deep in 
grass aud clover. They were slow’ to return; 
and the boy, as all boys w ill, began to grow 
restless. 
He had fished, he had hunted, 
had diverted himself in a dozen ways the 
weeks past that they had rested there by the 
deep, swift river, under the great, sweeping 
trees, but now* he wanted something new. 
A little distance below camp could be 
seen through the thick foliage that hung 
and swung and bobbed above the swift 
waters a long, mossy log that lay far out 
and far above the cool, sw;ift river. 
Why not go down through the trees and 
go out 011 that log, take off your clothes, 
dangle your foot, dance on the moss, do 
anything, everything that a boy wants to 
do? 
In ten minutes the boy was out smiling 
on tile big, long, mossy log, kicking his boots 
off, and in two minutes more he wasdancin 
up aud down on the humid, cool moss, am. 
as naked as the first man when he w as first 
made. 
And it was very pleasant. 
The great, 
strong river 
splashed and dashed and 
boomed below ; above him the long, green 
branches hung dense and luxuriant and 
almost within reach. 
Far off and away 
through their shifting shingle he caught 
glimpses of the bluest of all blue skies. 
And. a little to the left he saw gleaming in 
tile sun and almost overhead the overlaet 
in s snows of Mt. Shasta. . 
Putting his boots and his clothes all care­ 
fully in a heap. that nothing might roll off 
into the water, he walked or rather danced 
on out to where the further end of the great 
fallen tree lay lodged on a huge boulder in 
the middle of the swift and surging river. 
Here he sat down on the moss, looking to 
the other side of tho river. His legs dangled 
down, and he patted his plump thighs w .th 


by troops and police, shooting and yelling 
like demons. The soldiers fired a volley or 
two in return, but failed to do any damage, 
As soon as the Indians were out of range 
they turned and rode hack again like a 
whirlwind, and repeated the attack, and, 
as before, escaped without damage. 
They then started to climb the nill in front 
of the troops, and when half-way up a 
chance Rhot from the military hit Young 
Mule’s pony, and brought him totheground, 
leaving Young Mule, dismounted. 
Head 
Chief then turned and rode down the hill at 
a terrific pace, making directly for the line 
of troops and police, m eanwhile firing his 
Winchester as rapidly as possible. It is re­ 
ported that the line of battle wavered and 
broke, but just before Head Chief pene­ 
trated it he fell, shot twice th rough the fore­ 
head and once in the mouth, being killed 
instantly. 
Young Mule, noting tho fate of his com­ 
panion, prepared to follow'. 
Chanting a 
death song, lie stared down the hill afoot, 
and was charging directly into the line of 
troops when lie was hit in the side. He at 
once jumped into a hole in the ground, and 
fired one snot after getting under cover. This 
was about I o’clock in tho afternoon, and 
hostilities censed till evening.when a ^.con­ 
noissance of Young Male’s rifle pit disclosed 
tile fact that he was dead, and had been for 
some hours. 


R U IN E D BY DRUG S. 
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urged into the thicket, but he backed out in bov can’t express himself.” 
abject fear. 
The Socialist has words, and he used them 


great satisfaction. 
Then he leaned over and saw some tiny 
trout. Then flopped over and lay down on 
his breast to get a better look at them. 
Then he thought he heard something be­ 
hind him on the other end of the lei ‘ 
He pulled himself together quickly and 
stood erect, face about. 
There was a bear! 
It was one of those mean, sneaking, long- 
nosed, ant-eating little fellows, it is true; but 
it was a bear! 
And a bear is a bear to a boy fresh from 
school, no matter about his size, age or 
character. 
The bear stood up. 
Ana the 
boy’s hair stood up! 
Ho tried to pray; but somehow or another 


H orrible Exam ple of the E ffects of Mor­ 
phine and Cocaine. 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
A man with more than IOOO scars on his 
body lies on a cot at the County Hospital. 
He is a victim of the use of morphine, 
cocaine, and other powerful drugs. 
His 
story is an interesting one, and as Dr. Mc­ 
Namara says, he "is an excellent subject for 
a novelist,” When an attendant removed 
the clothing of the patient yesterday the 
skin of his emaciated form looked like that 
of a tattooed man. He was black and blue 
from neck to ankles, the result of five 
years’ use of a hypodermic syringe. 
The man’s name is George Moyneaux, or 
Mayneard. a French physician of 35, learned 
in his profession, speaking four language 
and a graduate of the University of Heidel- 
caking four languages, 
........r . . . ......... ... .ne University of Heidel­ 
berg, Germany. He was picked up on Sun­ 
day night at Halsted ana Jackson st*. His 
clothing was old and torn, and he looked 
like a tramp. Ho had taken a dose of 
atropia, one of the deadliest of poisons, and 
in one of l ls pockets were found two phials, 
one containing enough atropia to kill 60 
men, and about 15 grains of cocaine in the 
other. At the hospital Moyneaux at first 
refused to give his name, hut after some 
persuasion Dr. McNamara secured it and a 
portion of the unfortunate’s history. 
After graduating at Heidelberg, Moyneaux 
went to"Paris, where he built up a lucrative 
practice. Several years after establishing 
himself iii the French capital, Moyneaux 
begau to experiment with the use. of mor­ 
phine and cocaine. 
He cliose himself to 
practise upon. He took the drugs in mod­ 
erate injections, and one day lie thought he 
made a grand discovery. He found he could 
take cocaine with impunity and counteract 
its effects by taking atropia. This theory 
has long ago been exploded by medical 
men, except that atropia taken with mor­ 
phine or cocaine will kill the effects of 
either of tho drugs, and leave the patient in 
the condition he was before he took the 
poison. 
However, Moyneaux’s experiments ended 
disastrously, and he fell a victim to cocaine 
and morphine. Shortly before he fell into 
day m ght lie had injected 
a, s 
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flow Mews Was Dished Up in Boston 200 


Years Ago. 


Quaint Advertisements and Wholesome 
Comparisons. 


To Boston belongs tho proud distinction 
of having produced tho first newspaper in 
America. 
On this day, 2 0 0 years ago, one Benjamin 
Harris, who is cited in ancient records as 
"bookseller and printer,” put forth tile first 
number of Publick Occurrences, tho pioneer 
effort in American journalism. 
Publiek Occurrences had little intrinsic 
importance, because it was an infant which 
had opportunity for only one feeble cry be­ 
fore its young life was choked out of it by 
the stranglers of bigotry that flourished in 
those primitive days. 
The office of Benjamin Harris was at the 
London coffee house, Boston.Ho himself had 
done some printing in London and published 
several books during his residence in Bos­ 
ton, which was of a duration of five or six 
years. 
For two or three years he had a bookstore 
at the London coffee house, but he after­ 
wards removed to the “Sign of the Bible, 
over against the Blew Anchor, Cornhill.” 
Very little remains, of a fac-siiuile nature, 
of this momentous enterprise, and what 
information is obtainable by Bostonians 
concerning it was supplied by ex-Mayor 
!■ ' 
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Poet respecting the certain alleged conduct 
o f the Pretender who styled himself 
•lames VHI. of Scotland. 
The queen’s speech to both houses of Par­ 
liament on that occasion, a few articles 
Under the Boston head, four short para­ 
graphs of marine intelligence from New 
York, Philadelphia, New London, and one 
advertisement, formed the wholo contents 
of the first copy of this truly remarkable 
^The* advertisement ^ ^ 
proprietor’s 


own. It said tho News Letter was to be con­ 
tinued weekly, and it invited the attention 
of people who wanted to sell or let houses, 
lauds, 
tenements, 
farms, ships, vessels, 
goods, wares or merchandise, and the paper 
further recommended itself as a good agent 
for the return of "servants runaway, goods 
stole or lost." The prices of advertising 
were from "twelve pence to five shillings, 
and not to exceed." 
, _ 
From No. 0 to No. J 02 the News Letter 
was printed on a half sheet of foolscap. In 
No. 102 there were only two short adver­ 
tisements, and for years after there were 
seldom more than two, and often not one 
new advertisement. 
No. 210 prods delinquent subscribers and 
solicits patronage. Tile editor writes dis­ 
consolately. The great fire of ITH burned 
out the postoffice and Alien’s printing house 
~ ddini 
uh! ii 
week 
account of the fire. 


in Pudding lane, where tile. News Letter 
was pubn wied, but the panel came out the 
next week from a new office with a good 


tile street Saturday m ghtM _ 
IO grains of cocaine into his body, and, still 
believing in his own theory, had taken a 
dose of atropia. 
He evidently took too 
much, as it 
rendered him unconscious. 
This was the sad end of his former splendid 
career in Paris, where he lost his practice 
and 
came to America. Here he sunk 
lower and lower, every cent he could pro­ 
cure going toward the purchase of the only 
poison that could give him temporary bliss 
Moyneaux suffered untold agony yester­ 
day. 
He was given an injection of two 
grains of morphine, but this was not one- 
twentieth the amount sufficient for him, 
and he begged and pleaded in four different 
languages to be given the injector and a 
bottle of cocaine. 
The man writhed and 
twisted about *in a frightful manner, and 
stared like a u ild man at those about him. 
Finally Dr. McNamara had to take extreme 
measures and strap the unfortunate to the 
bod. "Ho will die,” said the doctor, “and 
there is no help for him, he is so far gone. I 
never before saw such a desperate case.” 


Large 
Idea. 
['Hie Jester.} 
Only child—Oil, mother, how I wish I 
could be bom again. 
Mother—W hat on earth makes you say 
that. dear? 
Only child—Oh! then I should be twins 
and have some one to play with! 


The Nearer They Are the (Lower the 
W hisper. 
[Lowell Courter ] 


Samuel A. Green to the Historical Magazine 
for July, 1857. He learned from the Ameri­ 
can consul at Malta in that year that a copis 
of Publick Occurrences existed somewhere 
in London, and after d iligen t search ho 
discovered the copy in the state paper office 
of the English capital. 
It was too early in the century for him to 
employ heliotypes and other facilities for 
fac-Aimlie reproduction, but he copied tile 
unique treasure word for word aud sent the 
Jailor of his hands on to Boston, where it 
now lies in the public library. 
In accordance with the ancient truth the 
founder of 
Public Occurrences builded 
better than he knew. If lie could come 
back to the scene of his temporary and 
rather 
ambiguous journalistic 
triumph, 
possibly the ghostly visitor m ight be start led 
out of that stately calm which seemed to 
characterize his editorial utterances in the 
prospectus of his pioneer sheet. 
Here is how tins antique editor introduces 
himself and his plans: 
"It is designed that the Countrey shall be 
furnished once a moneth (or if any Glut of 
Occurrences happen oftener) with an ac­ 
count of such considerable things as have 
arrived into our Notice.” 
He says he will take what pains he can to 
Obtain tile Correct News, 
and then he goes on: 
“That which is herein proposed is, first, 
that memorable Occurrents of Divine Provi­ 
dence may not be llbglected or forgotten, as 
they too often are. 
Secondly, that people 
everywhere may better understand the cir­ 
cumstances of Publiqe Affairs, both abroad 
and at home; which may not only direct 
their thoughts at all times, but at some­ 
times also to assist their Business and Ne- j 
Rotations. 
"Thirdly, that something may be done j 
towards the curing, or at least the Channing 
of that Spirit of Lying which prevails among 
us. wherefore nothing.shall be entered, but 
what we have reason to believe is true, re­ 
pairing to the best fountains for our Infor­ 
m ation.” And he promises to correct mis­ 
takes of one edition in the next. 
But this is the statement that probably 
aroused the ire of those influential folk who 
caused the suppression of the promising 
young journal: 
“Moreover, the publisher of these Occur­ 
rences is w illing to engage that, whereas, 
there are many Fairs Reports, maliciously 
made and spread among us, if any well- 
minded person will be at the pains to trace 
any such false Report, so far as to find out 
and Convict the First Raiser of it, he will in 
this paper (unless just Advice be given to 
the contrary) expose the Name of such per­ 
son as a Malicious Raiser of a False Report.” 
Alas! 
this proto-mart it of journalism 
found that it was hard to quarrel with the 
mammon of unrighteousness! 
Tile rest of the paper is concerned with 
news, and news of an entertaining and w ith­ 
al important character. 
This is the first item : 
“The Christianized Indians in some parts 
of Plymouth have newly appointed a day 
of Tluuiksgiving to God for His Mercy in 
supplying their extreme and pinching N e­ 
cessities under their late want of corn, and 
for His giving them now a prospect of a very 
Comfortable H arvest. Their Example may 
be worth mentioning.” 
The next matter of concern that is re­ 
corded is the fact that many hundreds of 
farm hands have been withdrawn in “the 
Forces lately gone for Canada,” but that, 
nevertheless, the season has been so un­ 
usually favorable that “the Husbandmen” 
are not materially inconvenienced. 
"A couple of children belonging to a man 
of that town” (Chelmsford) are supposed to 
have fallen into the hands of the hostile 
Indians there, and the fact is duly cliron- 
icled. 
Hero is the next paragraph, and it is so 
unique that it merits entire reproduction: 
"A very Tragical Accident happened at 
Watertown the beginning of this month. 
An old man that was of somewhat a Silent 
nnd Morose Temper, but one that had long 
Enjoyed the Reputation of a Sober and a 
Pious Man, having newly buried his wife, 
theDevii took advantage of tile Melancholy 
which he thereupon fell into. His wife s 
discretion and industry had long been tho 
support of his family, and lie seemed hur­ 
ried until an impertinent 
four that 
he 
should now come to want before he dyed, 
though he had very careful 
friends to 
look after him who kept a strict eye upon 
him lest he should do Himself any harm. 
But one evening, escaping from them into 
the Cow-IIouse they there quickly followed 
him, found hanging by a Rope which they 
had used to tie their calves withal, he was 
dead w ith 
his 
feet near touching the 
ground. 
Then follows a paragraph lamenting the 
Evils of Epidemical Fevers 
and agues, wliich the chronicler says “grow 
very common,” "whereof, tho’ many dye 
not, yet they are sorely unfitted for their 
em ployments.” 
Smallpox was reported to be ravaging the 
country and 820 had died in Boston alone. 
A fire near the South Meeting House, 
which destroyed five or six houses."and had 
almost carried tile m eeting House itself,one 
of the fairest edifices iii the country,” re­ 
ceives much attention. Among the calam i­ 
ties was the death of a young man, wiio 
"some way lost those wits that should have 
taught him to help m yself.” But what 
seems to have solely vexed the editor of 
"Public Occurrences,” was the loss in the 
flames of “the best 
furnished 
printing 
press, of those few that we know of in 
America. . . a loss not presently to be re­ 
paired.” 
An account follows of a massacre by the 
Indians and French of the master and sev­ 
eral men of a vessel of a small bulk bound 
from Bristol to Virginia. 
Two pretty big paragraphs are given up 
to a recital of the "affairs of the Western 
Expedition against Canada.” Certain Al­ 
bany and New York folks, with Hie Indians 
of the Five Nations tribe, had induced 
Massachusetts to assist in an expedition 
against Canada. Accordingly, til© Colony, 
with some assistance from our kind neigh­ 
bors of Plymouth, fitted an army of near five 
and twenty hundred men and a navy of two 
and thirty sail. In tho West forces were 
raised bv the English colonies. But the 
tiling fell through because the Indians and 
others didn’t come to time as they had 
promised. 
And this is how the “ditor concludes: 
"And if Almighty God will have Canada 
to be subdued without, the assistance of 
those miserable Salvages, in whom we have 
too much confided,” etc., etc. 
A .rather exultant paragraph tells the 
story of ‘‘an unaccountable destruction lie- 
falling a body of Indians that were our 
Enem ies.” 
An outrage on two Indians at Port Real by 
Capt. Mason caues the butchery of to white 
captives by the Indians. This receives its 
share of space. 
Tim adventures of King William and his 
army leaders in Ireland are faithfully re­ 
ported. and the rest of thepapertellsof war. 
"Public Occurrences” was printed on tho 
first two sides of a folded sheet, two col­ 
umns to a page, and each page about 7x11 
inches in size. 
Four days after it was 
c<lited the legislative authorities spoke of it 
as a pamphlet, and said it came out con­ 
trary to law, and and contained “reflections- 
of a very high nature.” 
They .strictly forbade "anything in print 
without license first obtained from those 
a p p o in te d by the government to grant the 
Some.” 
Benjamin H am s went back to England, 
and was afterward beard of as a printer and 
bookseller in London. 
Fourteen years after the appearance of 
the ill-fated Pmilic Occurrences the Boston 
News I./etter was published. 
The first copy was marked, “From Mon­ 
day, April 17, to Monday, April 24, 1704.” 
It was printed on half a sheet of pot paper, 
with a small pica type, folio. “Public Oc- 
ltad 
been 
designed to be a 


John Campbell, a Scotchman, and the 
postmaster of the town, was tho editor of 
this paper. In 1710 the now postmaster 
started a rival sheet. There was a short 
gewspaper war, but it only served to help 
nth papers. Campbell at one time printed 
copies of the News Letter on half of a whole 
sheet of writing paper, so that on the 
blank half letters m ight he written and 
newspaper and letter sent abroad for one 
postage. 
In 1721 the New England Courant called 
tho News Letter a dull vehicle of intelli­ 
gence. The Courant was a new paper, and 
intended to come to tho front as a news­ 
paper. 
Finally, in 1775, when tho Nows 
Letter, under a new name, had degenerated 
into a Tory organ, the New England Chron­ 
icle or the Evening Gazette is found at­ 
tacking it, and referring to the perfidy .cow ­ 
ardice and barbarity of Gage and his de­ 
testable understrappers. 
The News Letter never paid, and after 
18 years changed hands. The title was sub­ 
sequently altered several times. Here are 
some of the papers that followed the News 
letter: Boston Gazette, 1710 to 1752; Non- 
England Courant, 1721 to 1727; New Eng­ 
land W eekly Journal, 1727, incorporated 
with tile Gazette 
in 
1740. died 1752; 
W eekly Rehearsal, 1781 to 1735; Boston 
Weeki y Post Boy, 1734 to 1754; Boston 
Evening Post, from 1735.; Tile Independent 
Advertiser, 1 7 4 8 to 1750. 
All these papers were originally intended 
to be weeklies, but the Massachusetts Spy 
in 1770 came out with the idea of publish­ 
ing throe times a week. 
The list of newspaper ventures in New 
England during tho 18th century m ight be 
extended much farther. 
In the News Letter there are many adver­ 
tisements for and of the sale of negroes. As, 
for instance: 
"A tine negro male child to be given 
away.” 
• 
“To be sold, a likely negro boy about 12 
years old.” 
"A negro woman to be sold by the printer 
of this paper; the very hest negro woman in 
tow n ; who has had 
The flmall Pox aud Measles; 
is as hearty as a horse, as brisk as a bird, 
and will work like a beaver.” 
Tile chief interest which these primitive 
efforts have for the reader of the modern 
newspaper lies in the contrast which a 
paper like the News Letter presents to a 
paper like T h e B o st o n G l o b e . 
Old Benjamin Harris labored long and 
hard, doubtless, in tho production of the 
few hundred copies that comprised the 
circulation of Public Occurrences. 
Take 
a less remote instance—the remarkable suc­ 
cess of the News Letter is, oh, how small a 
drop in the ocean of journalistic triumph 
which represents the career of a paper like 
T h e G l o b e . 
For many years the cireulation of the 
News Letter never exceeded a few hundred 
copies, end the business of tho publisher 
was hardly equal to that of the very sm all­ 
est kind of a retail grocery. There are more 
than a thousand newspapers in the United 
States, six of these do a business exceeding 
§ 1 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0 a year each, and T h e G l o b e is 
one of tim six. It ought to be an interesting 
study to the student of human progress to 
compare 
the 
diminutive 
ola-fasni oiled 
haudpress which occupied several hours 
in 
running 
off 
the 
few 
hundred 
copies of the Nows 
Letter 
with 
the 
gigantic and magnificent machinery which 
T h e G l o b e employs to do its daily work. 
For many years the News Letter was forced 
to content itself with two weekly advertise­ 
ments. 
T h e G l o b e publishes about 20,000 sm all 
want ads alone in a month, and over 200,- 
000 iii a year. About 00,000 copies of its 
daily circulation are delivered to readers, 
all of whom live within 50 miles of the 
State House. For five cents a line an adver­ 
tiser today ran communicate with 500,000 
people, whereas the early advertiser in the 
days of Hie newspaper had to pay 25 cents 
to make his or her wants known to 200 or 
300 people. 
It would take half a page of T h e G l o b e 
to describe in detail wherein its work 
represents the marvellous strides that have 
been taken away from the primitive m eth­ 
ods of the days of Benjamin H am s. In the 
work of publishing T h e D a il y G l o b e there 
are 
employed 
450 persons—editors, 
re­ 
porters, compositors, stereotypers, pressmen 
and clerks. 
, 
The cresses are one quadruple, two double 
and two single. They are equal to IO single 
presses with a capacity of printing 125,000 
eight-page papers an hour. The press room 
occupies tile basement of the entire build­ 
ing, where arc also boilers, engines and 
dynamos, for T h e G l o b e makes its own 
electric light. 
The papers are lifted from the press room 
to the delivery room by two pneumatic ele­ 
vators which are capable of handling an 
edition of 300.000 copies an hour. There are 
105 men employed iii the coinnosing-roorn 
alone—a composing-room which has been 
pronounced by competent judges to be the 
best in the United States. Ana Ti 
is growing still. 
.’h k G l o b e 


JO K E 
ON JO E JE F FE R SO N . 


Property-M an Sits in the G allery and 
Has H is R evenge. 
[New York World.] 
Joseph Jefferson does not like to be spoken 
of as ";Joe.” He believes that his age and 
position entitle him to the respect shown by 
the use of his full christian name, and cites 
in his argument that Edwin Booth is rarely, 
if ever, referred to as "Ned. 
Once while 
on a Western tour the comedian carried 
with the company a property-man, whose 
fondness for strong waters was# as large as 
his bump of veneration was small. The lat­ 
ter failing led him into speaking of the star 
as “His Jigsteps” and “His Riplets.” 
One morning the property man turned up 
at rehearsal in a highly inebriate conditiqn. 
Meeting Mr. Jefferson in the wings, it oc­ 
curred to him that it would be a graceful 
thing to tender him an offhand apology. So 
leaning gently un against the comedian he 
remarked: “deity, old boy, when one feller 
comes to another feller”— 
"Jeff v, old boy,” shocked -the comedian 
beyond expression. “Go, sh'!” he exclaimed. 
“Go, sir, at once.” 
The offender went. 
That night “Rip Van W inkle” was the 
bill, and the house was racked from pit to 
dome. In a corner of the gallery sat the 
property man, looking rather frayed around 
the edges. 
The play progressed. Rip is turned out 
ito the storm, and, standing upon the 
threshold of his home, utters Hie most pa­ 
thetic line in the piece: 
“You—you say that I have no share in 
this house?” 
Then through the silence comes, in sad 
and asthmatic tones: 
"Only 80 per cent, of the gross, Jeffy, old 
boy.” 
The comedian collapsed. 
The property- 
man was avenged. 


IN JU N SUM M ER D O W N IN M A IN E ! 


Strauss is perfecting a waltz which will 
admit of conversation w-hile it is going on. 
Tho "still w altz” allows this to perfection. 


currences 
__ _ _ 
monthly publication; the purpose of the 
editor of the “News Letter” was more ambi­ 
tious ; his paper was to be a weekly. 
The first page of the first copy was taken 
up with an extract from the London Flying 


Injun summer flown in Maine! 
I Iii* here lowland niter un’ rain 
Makes me lone fer home attain, 
Makes me fancy I kin smell 
Tlirashin’ grain an’ apple jeu, 
Yeller pl pol us In tile bar’l, 
s’ fruit I 
Kines’ 
In all the wort 
Scent o’ golden rod, an' them 
Air flowers that say amen 
When the east wind an’ the sun 
Say the summer's prayer is done— 
Jes ter smell Vin once again! 
Injun summer down In Slalne! 
Oh fer jes ter set my eyes 
On them hazy ineller skies. 
Lazy heavens with the trace 
Of the earth’s kiss on their face, 
Kiss of oak leaves red as blood, 
Kiss of all the pictured wood, 
Kiss of lake an’ silver stream, 
Hreamtr.' autumn's mystic dream? 
Kish n-lazin* in tho brook, 
Twice too fat tor fetch a hook, 
Ducks ii- whistling overhead, 
Pitkin' for the teediu’ bed, 
Partridge scootin’ from, the trees, 
Scar’t tar death at hu’f a sneeze, 
Squirrels and chipmunks raisin’ Cain, 
Injun summer down In Maine! 
Oh fer jes’ ler hear th" la’fer 
At the apple par'll’ after 
I Tide Si had told a joke, 
Jes’ tor hear them country folk 
Talkin’ plain talk as I love, 
While sweet Bessie, up above 
All the clatter and the whirr, 
Sent that silver luff o’ her. 
Wlahi an hour from tills dull hoard, 
I could quarter while she cored — 
Blame, lr when I shet my eyes, 
I can’t see them sunburnt skies, 
Purple hills and russet plain, 
A s it all comes back again— 
lujim summer down in Maine. 
F e k U AI'.UISEE SHIBLEY. 
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SUBSCRIBE 
TO A MAGAZINE, 
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A Weekly Story, 
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News Journal? 
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TO R E A D 
The Following Offers; 
You can Secure your Favor­ 
ite Magazine, or Weekly Story, 
or News Journal, in connection 
with The Weekly Globe, at a 
Price, for Both, that will Re­ 
duce the Cost of The Weekly 
Globe to 50 cents or less a Year. 
The Postage Is Paid by The 
Globe and costs you Nothiu&. 
I f there is Any Magazine, Of 
Story, or News Journal, that 
you Wish nnd you cannot Find 
on This List, please Write to 
The Weekly Globe for its Com­ 
bination Price. 


No publication will be sent fer less time than 
one year, and no order for a pnblication will bi 
accepted nnless it includes a yearly snbsoriptioa 
to THE WEEKLY GLOBE, 


K 
s J. 
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Golden Days (for young people). 
Harper's Ma traxine...................... 
Harper's Weekly......................... 
Harper's Bazar............................. 
Harper's Young People.................... 


Arthur's Home Magazine 
......... $2.00 
Atlanta Constitution, W eekly...... 1,00 
American Machinist........................ 2.50 
Agents’ Herald........................................50 
American Boral Home...........................85 
Andover Review............................... 4,00 
American Dairyman (new subs).... 1,50 
Art Interchange Magazine.. 
3 00 
American Poultry Journal.............. LOO 
Atlantic Monthly............................ 4 00 
American Art Journal..*................ 3,00 
American Garden.............................. 2 00 
American Agriculturist.................. 1,50 
Art Amateur..................................... 4,00 
Army&Navy Journal (onlynewaubs) 6.00 
Book Buyer.................... 
1,00 
Banner Weekly............................... 3,00 
Brainard'* Musical World.............. 1,50 
Burlinglon Hawkeye....................... 1,00 
Ballou's Magazine............................ 1,50 
Bee-keeper's Magazine..........................25 
Baidland................................................ 50 
Boston Pilot..................................... 2.50 
Boston Medical Journal................... 6,00 
Boston Medioal and Surgical Journal 5.00 
Christian Leader.............................. 2.60 
Critic Literary Reviews.................. 3,00 
Cleveland Weekly Plaindealer 
1,00 
Congregationalist ........................... 3,00 
Cinoinnati Weekly Times 
1,00 
Century Magazine......................... 4.00 
Christian Union............................... 3 00 
Cottage Hearth................................ 1,60 
Cassell's Magazine of Art 
3,60 
“ 
Family Magazine 
1,60 
“ 
Quiver................................ 1,50 
Country Gentleman.......................... 2.60 
Christian Herald.............................. 1,50 
Courier-Journal (Weekly)................ 1,00 
Chautauqua Young Folks Jonrnal.. 1,00 
Decorator and Furnisher................. 4,00 
Demorest^ Magazine, without prom. 2.00 
Donahoe’s Magazine......................... 2.00 
Domestic Monthly, with premiums. 1.60 
Detroit Free Press (Weekly) 
1,00 
Engineering and Mining Journal... 4.00 
Farm, Field and Stockman 
1,50 
Farm Journal......................................... 50 
Fireside Companion........................ 3,00 
Floral Cabinet................................... 1.25 
Folio (Musical).................................. 1,60 
Forney's Progress............................ 2.50 
Frank Leslie's Illustrated (Weekly) 4.00 
" Sunday Magazine (M'y) 2.50 
“ Popular Monthly 
3,00 
" Pleasant Hours (M'y).. 1.75 
Forest and Stream........................... 4-00 
Germantown Telegraph 
«... 2.00 
Green's Fruit Recorder......................... 50 
Gardner's Monthly.......................... 2,00 
Godey's Lady's Book....................... 2.00 
Golden Argosy.................................. 4.00 
3.00 
4.00 
4.00 
4.00 
2.00 
Herald of Health,without premiums 1.00 
Home and Farm 
........................50 
Household— *....................... 
1,10 
Home Decorator............................... 2.00 
Housekeeper..................................... 1.00 
Home Journal ................................ 2,00 
Indiana Farmer............................... 1,00 
Independent...................................... 3.00 
Illustrated Companion................... 1.00 
Iowa Homestead............................... 2.00 
Irish World...................................... 2.50 
Journal of Miorosoopy..................... 1.00 
Ladies' World (no premium).................35 
Life (humorous weekly).................. 5.00 
Locomotive Engineer....................... 1.00 
Louisville Weekly Courier-Journal. 1.00 
Lippincott’s Magazine..................... 3.00 
Littell's Living Age........................ 8.00 
Magazine American History 
6.00 
Mining Record................................. 3.00 
North American Review................. 6.00 
Nation............................................... 3.00 
N. Y. Fashion Bazar......................... 3.00 
Nursery ............................................ 1.50 
N.Y. Critio...................................... 3.00 
N. Y. Ledger................................ 3.00 
N, Y, Weekly Post.......................... LOO 
N. Y. Weekly World....................... 1,00 
N, Y. Weekly Sun........................... 1.00 
N, Y. Weekly Herald 
........ 1,00 
N, Y, Weekly................................... 8.00 
N. Y. Sportsman.............................. 4.00 
New Princeton Review................. 3.00 
New York Witness......................... 1,00 
Our Little Men and Women 
1.00 
Ohio Farmer...................................... 1,00 
Puck (the best comic weekly) 
5.00 
Phrenological Journal* without pre. 2.00 
Pansy................................. ............... 1,00 
Phrenological Journal, with prom.. 2.15 
Practical Fanner............................. 2.00 
Prairie Farmer................................. 2,00 
Peterson’s Lady’s Magazine 
2.00 
Popular Science News..................... 1.00 
Popular Soienoe Monthly................ 5.00 
Presbyterian Review....................... 3.00 
Philadelphia Weekly Times 
I OO 
Philadelphia Medioal Times 
4.00 
Philadelphia Praotioal Farmer 
2.0J 
Rideout's Magazine......................... 1,00 
Rural New Yorker— -................... 2.50 
Saturday Evening Post................... 2.00 
’Scientific American.......................... 3.00 
“ 
(with supplement) 7.00 
Sunday School Times....................... 2.00 
Scribner’s Magazine (new).............. 3.00 
Sunny South 
.......................... 2.00 
St. Njoholas 
......................... 3.00 
Saturday Night (weekly story) .... 3.00 
Southern Bivonao............................ 2.00 
San Francisco Chronicle (weekly). .• 2.00 
Spirit of the Times......................... 6.00 
Tne Republic (Irish-Amor., Boston) 2.50 
Texas Siftings ................................ 4.00 
Tine Flag.......................................... 2.50 
Turf, Field and Farm....................... 5.00 
'Vick's Floral Magazine................... 1.25 
Wide Awake.................................... 2,40 
Waverley Magazine......................... 4.00 
Watchman........................................ 3.00 
Welcome Friend............................. . 
.50 
YankewBlade.................................. 2.00 
Youth’s Companion (new names)... 2.00 


A Cobbville, Ga., man tells of a pig which 
has been adopted by an old cat. She had 
four kittens besides, and the old cat wa* as 
much attached to the pig as if it had been 
one of her kittens. 


We cannot send more than one magazine ii one 
address, Orders covering more than one maga­ 
zine to one address will be returned. 
Always stato with what issue you wieh your 
subscription to begin. 
We do not furnish specimen copies af then 
publications. Address 
THE WEEKLY GLOBE, 
HOUTON. 
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A BACK BAY CRIME 


—BY— 
HARRIE IRVING HANCOCK. 


AUTHOR 
OF 
“THE 
HARTLEY 
F E U D ,” 
“GIVEN HIS 
LIFE,’' 


E T C ., 
E T C . 


[COZTBJOHT, 1890.] 


SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 


Clifton Rlacklelgli, nephew and prosnmptlve heir 
of Mortimer Blacklelgh of Commonwealth av., 
onxious to win Sylvia Damon, n society favorite, 
nay* to him self: “ Why should I, n man accustomed 
to action, sit. here In suspense when, inside of an 
hour, I can know the worst from that eccentric old 
fool who calls himself my uncle?” The next m orn­ 
ing Mortimer Blacklelgh la found dead In his library. 
A bullet had done the work. 
Murder or suicide? 


CHAPTER II.—Continued. 
This much the detective noted in his book, 
and m uttered: 
“So far I have found nothing to indicate 
conclusively whether it was a case of m ur­ 
der or suicide." 
The door of a closet stood partially open, a 
few feet away. and toward this the inspec­ 
tor glanced curiously, but made no move in 
that direction. 
With old and methodical servants habit is 
often stronger than the force of extraordi­ 
nary circumsl ances. 
Gilbert Moss, having recovered at last 
from his stupefaction, had left the kitchen 
to attend to his ordinary routine of morning 
duties. 
Ho was waiting at the front door, when 
tile postman came with the early morning 
mail, and Inspector Henderson came out of 
a brown study to find the old butler stand­ 
ing in the doorway of tho library, holding 
in his shaking hand three letters and a fow 
periodicals and papers. 
"I will take care of the mail," said the 
inspector, stepping quickly to the door; 
and now, my man, I would like to have 
you close the door, and stand outside to pre­ 
vent any one from entering." 
The old servant silently obeyed, and the 
inspector, left to himself again, ran ids eye 
rapidly over the letters. 
. 
Two of the envelopes Imre the imprint of 
tradesmen, and Henderson decided that the 
contents related to accounts. 
The third envelope bore the postmark 
“'Washington, D. C„” and this letter, atter 
a moment’s 
deliberation, the 
detective 
opened. 
. . . . . . 
, 
The letter was dated at AN ashington, and 
began “My Dear Mr. Blackleigh.” 
From this Henderson turned to the signa­ 
ture on the third page and read, “Clement 
Rawson.” 
The letter was plainly.written by a man 
who had intim ate relations with the de­ 
ceased. 
It concerned the purchase of a 
niece of real estate which the writer bad 
peen commissioned to buy, and announced 
the success of ids mission. 
Going to the library door, the Inspector 
desired the butler to summon allo t the 
servants of the household immediately. 
The}’ came, the only three whom Mr. 
Blackleigh bad employed, and Inspector 
Henderson questioned them minutely. 
He learned but little in this way, how­ 
ever, and Hie whole of the information 
which he gained might all be. summed up 
in the butler’s statement, which was: 
“Mr Blackleigh has been living in this 
house I h months, about, sir. He engaged 
all of us here, and never had anything to 
say about his past life. He was a very silent, 
still, solemn Kind of a man, who never 
talked much, and didn’t allow us to, sir, in 
his hearing. 
“He was a kind enough master, who never 
grumbled, ami always paid us our wages 
promptly. Probably, if ady oi^e knew any­ 
thing about him, sir, it was his nephew’, or 
ids secretary. Mr. Rawson.” . 
“Clement Rawson?” queried the detect­ 
ive. 
"Yes, sir.” 
answered tlie old butler, 
evidently much surprised at what lie con­ 
sidered the detective’s intim ate knowledge 
of Mr. Bl ack leigh’s household. 
“Where is Mr. Rawson?”, asked the in­ 
spector, as if lie know nothing concerning 
the secretary's late movements. 
“I don’t know. sir," replied Moss, reflect­ 
ively: “I heard he’d gone to Washington, or 
somewhere, on business for the master, but 
as to that I can’t say for certain.” 
"Rawson’s letter states that lie will prob­ 
ably return Wednesday morning, and tills 
is Wednesday,” soliloquized 
Henderson. 
“I may expect him at any minute. 
Having questioned the three servants 
without having got any valuable informa­ 
tion, be was about to dismiss them when 
another question came into bis> active mind. 
“Where is th o n e p h e w , Clifton Black­ 
leigh, this morning? he inquired of Hie 
butler. 
, 
, . 
„ 
“I don’t know, sir; I haven t seen him. 
A dark suspicion crossed tho inspectors 
mind, and his brow bfigan to contract, but 
he regained control of his features quickly, 
and asked carelessly: 
"Is it usual for hun to he away? . 
"Ile w ent to-a ball, sir, last night, and 
sometimes he doesn’t return until some 
time after daylight,” replied Gilbert Moss. 
“He must be looked for at once.” com­ 
mented Hie. inspector inwardly, aud then 
turning to the servants, he said: 
“That is a ll: you may go, now, but don t 
leave the house. ’ 
Just as the butler was heading the little 
procession out of the library, the sounds of 
an altercation were audible at tile trout 
door. 
„ 
. 
“W hat’s the m atter, Scott?” demanded 
the detective, going to the scene of tile dis­ 
turbance. 
. , 
. , 
. 
. 
A young man was without, vainly trying 
to get past the policeman. 
This young gent says he was Mr. Blnck- 
leigh's secretary,” replied the officer. 
‘T ot Mr. Rawson enter,” ordered Hender­ 
son. and Rawson was forthwith admitted. 
“Where have you been, sir?” questioned 
the detective, intercepting him in the hall- 


"1 have just returned from Washington, 
and I only learned at the door of my em­ 
ployer’s death,” was the secretary’s response. 
“That confirms the letter. 
Ii my jtnig- 
m entis worth anything he bas an honest 
look. He will doubtless ne of great assist­ 
ance to me in this investigation,” mused 
the detective. 


CHAPTER TIL 
TMK INVESTIGATION. 
Inspector Henderson stood aside, and al­ 
lowed the secretary to enter the library. 
While this movement appeared to he sim­ 
ply a concession, the wily detective had far 
deeper reasons for permitting Rawson to go 
in upon the scene of His late employer’s 
death. 
Rawson went in, and the first thing to 
catch his eye was the extended aud lifeless 
form of old Mortimer Blackleigh. 
Though he did not know it, not the 
slightest movement or glance of the secre­ 
tary escaped the vigilant eyes of tho in­ 
spector. 
Henderson was at once assured of Hie in­ 
n o c e n c e of Rawson, as far as any share in 
or premeditation of the crime went. 
“That confirms my first opinion of his 
honesty and innocence,” was the inspec­ 
tor’s thought. 
For young Rawson viewed the body of 
the man who had lately been his employer 
with unmistakable emotion. 
Henderson 
was even able to see a tear glisten in the 
other’s eye, which he tried to brush away 
hastily enough to conceal ii from Hie offi­ 
cer's gaze. 
“Why has no one lifted him and sum­ 
moned the undertaker?” murmured Hie 
young man, moving toward Hie remains as 
if to carry the body to a decent resting 
place. 
' 
But Henderson, divining this was at his 
side in an instant, and clutched forcibly at 
the secretary’s arni. 
“You must not interfere with anything 
here,” he admonished quietly. 
"Why not?” demanded Rawson, flushing 
indignantly. 
, 
, 
, 
, . 
“Because, sir, the law has not fulfilled its 
mission here.” 
. 
, 
“I beg your pardon,” returned Rawson, 
wonderingly. 
“There is every reason to believe, Hen­ 
derson went on quietly, "that a crime has 
been committed Iiere.” and until I am sat­ 
isfied on that point there must he nothing 
disturbed. Is my meaning clear?” 
"I suppose it is,” replied Rawson. "I at 
least comprehend that the police authorities 
see here something which they are deter­ 
mined to investigate, and I realize that it is 
my duty not to interfere with you in any 
way.” 
“Precisely,” was the answer, “and I shall 
count upon you for a great deal of assist­ 
ance.” 
“In what way?” 
“The servants here have been able to tell 
me but very little concerning Mr. Black- 
leigh’s affairs, and I shall have to rely, 
therefore, upon your probable familiarity 
with his affairs to aid me in reaching sev­ 
eral conclusions.” 
"I am at your service, entirely,” replied 
the secretary, ‘but I must >vani you that I 
shall probably be of very little use as I 
was almost as ignorant of my employer’s 
affairs as any one else here in Boston.” 
The inspector had already closed and 
locked the door of the library, and iiacl 
taken a seat. Mr. Rawson now followed 
his example. 
“Now, then,” resumed the detective, do 
vou mean to inform me that Jdr. Black- 
leigh’s entire past life hag been enveloped 
in mystery since he came East?” 
"You knew, then, that he came from the 
West?" queried the secretary. 
“I have good reason to suppose that, he 
did ” returned Henderson: “but you have 


not answered my question, and I nm tho 
questioner in this instance.” 
“I bog your pardon, Mr. Officer,” answered 
Rawson; "I will endeavor to confine myself 
to telling you everything that I can." 
"My name is Henderson,” said the in­ 
spector; “that may facilitate our conversa­ 
tion.” 
"Well, then, Mr. Henderson, ask all the 
questions that you choose, and I will try to 
answer them. 
“My first impression is correct,” thought 
tho inspector. “He is an honest, sincere 
young fellow, and I shall make no mistake 
in letting him partially into my confidence 
as we go on.” 
Which was a very important point for the 
detective to establish in ids own mind, for 
obvious reasons. 
Therefore, lie asked aloud: 
"Do you know, Mr. Rawson, of any enemy 
of your late employer who would ho inter­ 
ested in ids death, for revenge, or any other 
reason?” 
Tim secretary was silent for some time. 
Not. as the inspector decided, to gain lime, 
but to ransack his memory. 
"I can find hut one suspicion, and that is 
an unpleasant one to entertain,” ho made 
answer at length. 
“Such suspicions usually are unpleasant,” 
said the detective dryly. 
Rawson, who perceived that this was a 
hint to g o on. quickly resumed: 
■ “My employer recently determined to 
change his will, which had before been in 
favor of his nephew -” 
“All!” escaped the detective’s lips, hut 
Rawson did not know how much im­ 
portance to attuch to this exclamation, and 
went on: 
The reason for this, I believe, was that 
the elder Mr. Blackleigh recently learned 
from an old friend iii Deliver that the 
nephew. Clifton, had served a short term 
in the Colorado penitentiary, on a charge 
of forgery.” 
Henderson lost none of this statement, 
and tho secretary now observed that the 
other was busily engaged in making notes 
in the little memorandum hook. 
“Did the nephew learn that this discovery 
Had been made?” the inspector asked, no­ 
ticing that tile other had paused. 
“His uncle ut once called him in, and bit­ 
terly denounced him to ids face,” the secre­ 
tary resumed. “He did not state to Clifton 
that he had learned nim to bo a forger, hut, 
I believe, simply told him to search ms con­ 
science, aud he would find there the reason 
for his disinheritance.” 
“And how did the young man take it?” 
‘He was very angry, and almost raved at 
first, but gradually became more calm 
when he perceived that His ravings had not 
the least effect in softening the oui gentle* 
mail’s heart. Then he tried a more sensible 
course, pretending that he must have been 
the victim of calumny, and imploring his 
uncle to let him know of what he was 
accused, that lie might defend himself.” 
“And this the old gentleman refused to 
do. ch?” queried the inspector. 
‘He did. He had already satisfied him­ 
self on the point of his nephew’s guilt, for 
lie had written to the prison authorities in 
Colorado, and had satisfied his mind as to 
Hic conviction ami imprisonment.” 
“Had Mr. Blackleigh any other relatives?” 
"None that I know of,” replied Rawson, 
with a shake of his head. 
“Then to whom was tho fortune willed?” 
"To me,” replied Rawson, quietly, hut 
evidently ill at ease under the inspector’s 
scrutiny. 
“What! Toyon?” 
"Yes, sir,” answered the seerefary. 
“And why was the money left to you?” 
queried Henderson, eyeing tile secretary 
closely. 
“It was done in the face of my protest,” 
replied Rawson, promptly. "But Sir. Black­ 
leigh was most urgent in his persuasion; 
he assured me that lie had no one else in 
the. world to leave his property to, now that 
he had discovered that his nephew had dis­ 
graced the family name.” 
"But you finally accepted?” 
“Yes; for Mr. Blackleigh assured me most 
positively that his nephew should never, in 
any event, touch a penny of it, and that if I 
did not accept some total stranger should 
have it rather than Clifton.” 
"Under tho circumstances, you would 
have been foolish to have refused the be­ 
quest,” said the 
inspector, approvingly. 
1 Now, I understand you that the will is 
already m ade; does the nephew know this?” 
"No, I am quite sure that he does not. It 
was done with the greatest secresy. Mr. 
Blackleigh, foi fear that his will might he 
disputed after his death, summoned three 
of the most. eminent physicians In Hie city, 
and had them examine him jointly in the 
presence of his lawyer and myself. When 
the doctors were satisfied of His positive 
sanity he then had tile lawyer draw up the 
will in their presence, and their names are 
affixed as witnesses.” 
“ Who is the lawyer?” questioned Hender­ 
son. 
"A Mr. Jameson; lie lins an office in the 
Equitable building."* 
The detective’s stub of a pencil recorded 
this information, and then he asked: 
“Since it is assured that Clifton Blackleigh 
is ignorant of the existence of the new will, 
is there anything else iii this connection 
that you can tell me?” 
“Nothing of any importance, I think,” 
was tho secretary’s answer. 
“Very well, th en : with your very careful 
assistance, we will now investigate the 
room, and endeavor to satisfy ourselves 
whether this is crime, or suicide.” 
The inspector arose, and so did the secre­ 
tary. 
Tile former moved at once to Hie side of 
the body, and deliberately examined the 
smallest details. 
“If this is murder,” mused the inspector, 
loud enough for Hie secretary to hear him, 
"then tile murderer took elaborate pains to 
make it out a clear case of suicide, for 
everything is as natural as if Mr. Black­ 
leigh had taken his life with his own hand. 
By tho way, Mr. Rawson, do you know 
whether this pistol belonged to your late 
employer?” 
“I am sure it did not,” replied Rawson 
promptly and decisively; “for Mr. Black­ 
leigh had an aversion to firearms, and I don’t 
believe he would have had one in the house 
under any consideration.” 
"Then that statement, in itself, if true, is 
almost positive evidence that this case is one 
of murder," returned the inspector, thought­ 
fully. "But come; we will turn from that, 
and look in the closet.” 
Both moved toward the door, which has 
been before mentioned as standing partially 
ajar, and Henderson pulled it wide open and 
glanced in. 
• W hat he saw caused him to utter an £x- 
olarnatton of mingled sunrise and satisfac­ 
tion. 
“Oh, Hie bungler!” 
Rawson peered over his shoulder, but 
could see nothing to call forth this exclama­ 
tion. 
“My mind is about made up,” said Hen­ 
derson; “there is very little doubt iii my 
mind that Mr. Blackleigh was murdered, 
and did not die by his own hand.” 
“I see nothing in the closet to warrant 
that conclusion, ventured Rawson, looking 
again over the inspector’s shoulder. 
"Then you must he blind,” retorted Hen­ 
derson. 
with 
considerable 
professional 
warmth. "Look at the floor; don’t you see 
evidences of a struggle in there?” 
The bottom of the closet had been very 
dusty, and as Rawson now directed his gaze 
to tho floor lie saw several confused foot­ 
prints, so arranged as to indicate positively 
that a severe struggle Had taken place there. 
Henderson now got down on his knees, 
just outside the closet, and deliberately 
surveyed these marks. 
"Great scott!” he muttered suddenly. 
“There s been a woman and a stylish one, 
too. mixed up in this business, or my name 
isn’t Henderson.” 
Rawson was sorely puzzled. 
“I can’t, for Hie life of me, see how you 
make anything decisive out of tile muddle 
on the closet floor.” 
“I suppose not,” returned Hie inspector 
dryly’. And then, more genially, he added: 
To a detective these tracks on this closet 
floor are almost as plain as the printed 
words in a book. I will explain: 
"In the first place, if the shot which set­ 
tled Hie old gentleman had been fired in 
tho library’ there would have been great 
danger of its being heard from the street, 
while it is altogether improbable 
would not have reached Hie ears of th«Hb 
vants, and tho crime would have beeiiw s- 
eovered almost before til© assassins could 
have found time to leave ihe premises. I 
say assassins, because there is little doubt 
in my mind that there were two persons, a 
mali and a woman, engaged in this crime. 
"There are footprints here which were 
clearly marie by tho boots worn by Mr. 
Mortimer Blackleigh; .there are also the 
prints of another m an’s hoots, and the 
traces of a woman who wore a very small 
and stylish hoot. 
Now, these assassins 
must have found some way of getting Mr. 
Blackleigh into this closet, where they shut 
the door and then shot him. In this way he 
could have been done away with, and tho 
closet, which lias a very thick door and 
walls, would have muffled the sound of Hie 
explosion as much as could have been de­ 
sired. Now, we do not find traces of blood 
here; that would seem to refute my theory, 
but not so. While holding Mr Blackleigh 
here, probably insensible, nothing was 
easier than to envelop all his head but one 
portion in a blanket, or other cloth, so that 
the blood could not spatter. That cloth 
they undoubtedly carried away with them, 
to a place where they could safely dispose 
of it. W hat do you think of my exposition 
so far?” 
"To say nothing more, it has Hie merit of 
great ingenuity and penetration aud—abil­ 
ity,” said the secretary, making no effort to 
conceal Ids admiration for the other’s rea­ 
soning. 
Inspector Henderson smiled in a satisfied 
way. aud went on: 


"I have overlooked one thing which is im­ 
portant; I wax wrong in saying that there 
was to trail of blood in the t^oset, for there, 
on toe opposite wall, are three or four 
tiny drops. This makes it all the surer that 
tho shooting was done in the closet. Now, 
Hie position of the hullet-hole in Mr. Blaek- 
leiglj’s temple assures me that his death 
was Instantaneous. He could not, therefore, 
have dragged himself to the place where we 
find his body lying. I think you will agree 
with mo that there is no longer any doubt 
that he was murdered.” 
"You must he‘infallible!” murmured the 
secretary, his tone and manner showing Hic 
greatest admiration for tho inspector’s in­ 
genuity and penetration. 
Henderson, who had left the closet for a 
moment to look about the room, now espied 
a dock which had fallen on the floor. 
"All,” he ejaculated. "This little clock 
will perhaps tell me what I want to know 
better than anything else.” 
He picked the clock up and laid it care­ 
fully on Hie centre table. 
Rawson at first looked incredulously at 
the inspector and then at tho little time­ 
piece. 
But his faith in Detective Henderson was 


i at the highest notch. 
He looked on in 


I breathless interest at the task which the 
i inspector was about to undertake. 


CHAPTER IV. 
TRACKS OK TH E MURDERERS. 
The secretary was now in that state of 
mind when no act of the inspector sur­ 
prised him ; when the simplest or the most 
obscure remark of the other seemed to him 
clear as noonday. 
Rawson had been thoroughly astonished 
at tile really ingenuity of Detective Hender­ 
son, and Ins admiration and wonderment 
increased at every step taken by that 
official. 
Therefore, when the inspector proposed to 
put the clock tin the stand, as it were, and 
e.xtraet its testimony as to the commission 
of the crime, the secretary merely gasped 
once or twice, and watched the other’s pro­ 
ceedings with an interest which nothing 
could divert. 
"You perceive,” said the detective, stand­ 
ing aside so that Rawson might see the face 
of the clock, "that the hands are stopped 
at J o'clock. Now it is my opinion that the 
perpetrators of this crime intended this as 
a ‘blind,’ to throw us off the track as to the 
hour at which the crime was committed. I 
may he altogether wrong about this, but 
perhaps I can prove that I ani right.” 
“But,” protested the secretary, "it may 
have stopped at 4 yesterday afternoon,'and 
may luvvo had no connection iii any way 
with the murder of Mr. Blackleigh.” 
"Your supposition may prove to lie a very 
correct one, returned the detective, dryly; 
“hut, nevertheless. I think I am right, and 
all tliis discussion is simply to fix the facts 
which we develop more firmly in your 
mind. 
Now watch me, and follow me 
closely.” 
So saying. Inspector Henderson wound up 
the clock. 
Then jarring it slightly, the 
timepiece began to tick gently. 
“Now we have it running again,” an­ 
nounced tlio detective, with the manner 
and absorption of one who is engaged in 
performing an intricate experiment. 
“I see,” replied Rawson, to show that he 
was all attention. 
The inspector, with a quick glance, to 
make sure of the grave attention of his 
auditor, began to turn the hands slowly. 
When the hand reached the half hour he 
paused. 
The gong within the clock struck one 
silvery note. 
“This clock strikes the half hour,” said 
the inspector, turning tho hand on again 
until it stood at Hie hour. 
One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, 
eight, nine, ten, eleven, struck the clock. 
and Henderson counted each stroke iii soft 
tones. 
When the clock had ceased striking, the 
detective laid the timepiece down with ail 
air of exultation which plainly bespoke 
victory. 
"This proves much to us,” he exclaimed 
elated. ‘ Iii the first place, we know that the 
rogues stopped the clock and threw it on 
the floor, as if to make us imagine that it 
fell during tile struggle and stopped, thus 
appearing to indicate the hour at which tho 
crime was committed.” 
“Then, 
interposed I taw son, as an idea 
struck him, “does not this evidence conflict 
with your supposition that the murderers 
tried in leave behind them the plain traces 
of suicide?” 
“So it would appear,” replied Henderson, 
deliberately; “and yet I think I can ex­ 
plain it all to you. Now, in Hie first place, 
there can he no doubt that it was tile orig 
inal intention of the assassins to make out 
a clear case of suicide. With this aim in 
view they took elaborate precautions, as 
you have seen, both before and after tjiey 
shot their victim. It is perfectly clear to 
my mind that one of this precious pair is an 
old oft'ender, wTio lias carried on more than 
one campaign of this kind, and that he is 
full to Hie prime with expedients to throw 
the police off Hie track. 
"Until the crime waius committed and for 
some minutes after lie kept His head ad­ 
mirably, and carried out all of his pre­ 
conceived designs. 
I have already ex­ 
plained to you now the murderers shot the 
old gentleman in Hie closet, how they man­ 
aged to Hide all hut the slightest signs of 
blood there, and how at last they dragged 
him out to the door where we find nun, 
took off tile doth which had been placed 
around his head to prevent Hie blood from 
spattering all over tho closet, and arranged 
the body so as to make it plain to most 
minds tFiat Mr. Blackleigh shot himself. 
“Up to this point it was admirably dono— 
though the trick didn’t deceive me—but 
one of the pair blundered at last. It is well 
known that, after such a crime lias been 
committed, the murderers 
are 
always 
anxious to get away from the scene. One 
of them, losing his head as they were about 
to depart, thought of turning ahead the 
hands of the clock, which may or may not 
have been stopped I by overturning during 
tile struggle with the old man. This fool­ 
ish ami contradictory precaution was ac­ 
cordingly taken, and then they quitted the 
scene of tho crime us soon as the room had 
been rifled iii search of valuables.” 
Here the inspector paused and looked at 
the secretary as if to ask his opinion of his 
explanation. 
Wonderful!” broke from the lips of Hie 
secretary. 
The detective thrust his hands into Id s 
pockets, whished softly and B lood gazing 
about the apartment. 
Rawson, on ids part, sank into one of tho 
chairs and remained staring at vacancy. 
"W ell,” resumed Henderson briskly after 
a pause, "the next tiling to be done is to de­ 
cide whether Hie pistol was fired by the 
woman or the man.” 
Rawson started, and cast a look of in­ 
credulous inquiry at the officer. 
“You don’t mean—” he began. 
“I moan," interposed the inspector, “tliat 
if the fates are propitious, we shall know in 
n very few moments which one of Hie pair 
fired the pistol, and which one, therefore, is 
the principal in this crime." 
To this statement the secretary made no 
reply in words, but looked so incredulously 
at the officer that the latter had great dif­ 
ficulty in keeping his countenance. 
"Looks like a hard tiling to discover, 
doesn’t it?” he queried. 
"W ith the limited resources at hand, I 
should say it, did,” Rawson exclaimed with 
considerable emphasis. 
“On the contrary,” retorted Henderson, 
"tile resources are most 
plentiful; we 
couldn’t have anything much surer than 
tho indication, except tho confession of tim 
criminals.” 
Rawson arose and paced up and down Hie 
room with long, quick strides. The officer 
was progressing more rapidly than ids mind 
c ould comprehend, and the secretary felt 
the need of a vigorous shaking up of his 
ideas. 
"Come here to the closet,” admonished 
Henderson, suiting the action to the word 
himself. 
Rawson obeyed, and found himself look­ 
ing vacantly into the cupboard. 
Now, I have already told you that Mr. 
Blackleigh was reduced to insensibility and 
dragged into this closet,” said the inspector, 
"anti I have also told you that a cloth was 
placed over his head, and that he was shot 
in Hie left temple.” 
"Yes,” answered the secretary, “you have 
so informed me, and I think I comprehend 
very nearly how you arrived at Hie conclu­ 
sion.” 
Henderson resumed: 
“Now, follow my words and actions care­ 
fully, and I think I can make considerable 
more of this mystery clear to you.” 
The detective got down upon his lenees 
before the door, and Rawson imitated him 
in this undignified posture. 
“Now,” said Hie inspector, lighting a fusee 
match, that they might see the surface of 
the closet fioor more clearly, "do you see 
those heel prints there?” 
"I do.” 
"W hile only the heels are clearly im­ 
printed, do you notice that enough of the 
foot is shown to indicate that the person 
making those prints was faced toward the 
west? 
• 
Rawson, after careful scrutiny, answered 
in the affirmative. 
"Those heel prints,” Henderson went on. 
“were made by 
Mortimer 
Blackleigh’s 
shoes. If you do not believe me study the 
shape of Hie bottoms of his shoes, as I have 
already done, and you will see that I am 
right. 
This Hie secretary took the time and 
trouble to do thoroughly, comparing tho 
soles of the dead man’s shoes with tho 
prints which Hie inspector had pointed out 
to him. 
“Yes,” lie answered, at last, "I ani satis­ 
fied that you are right.” 
Henderson, who had waited patiently for 
tins. now resumed: 
“As I said, the feet are, pointing west. 
And, as you already know, it is my belief 
that one of the murderers Held the old gen­ 
tleman while the other pushed the pistol up 
under the cloth and fired the fatal shot. 
Now, whose prints are those next to the 
wall?” 
"Those of the woman. I should say with­ 
out hesitation,” was the response of the 
86cr6tftry» 
"Quite right; and you observe that they 
are pointing in the same direction as tile 
Erints made by the dead man’s shoes. Now 
ere”—pointing to the prints nearest tho 
door—“you perceive the impression left by 
the feet o f the male accomplice in the 
crime. His footprints are pointed in such a 
direction as to indicate that he stood facing 
the man whom they were engaged in 


murdering. Since tho woman’s feet ore 
pointing in Hie same direction as those of 
Mr.Blackleigh. linier that she was engaged 
iii holding up his unconscious form, while 
the man, whose feet pointed towards them 
both, was Hic one who fired the pistol, as, 
to reach Mr. Blackleigh's temple, it was 
necessary for him to stand in that direction. 
The, woman, on the other hand, could not 
have fired the shot in tho relative position 
in which aha was standing. Is it nil clear 
to you?” 
, . 
, _ 
“Marvellously so, 
exclaimed Rawson. 
“But I fancy there is one thing which, with 
all your wonderful penetration, you cannot 
discover." 
‘‘What is it?” queried Henderson. 
“Can you tell the names of tho parties 
who committed the crime?” 
Henderson shrugged his shoulders impa­ 
tiently. 
“Man is but mortal, after all,” ho an­ 
swered somewhat testily. 
"If I could do this where would be the 
need of all this preliminary investigation?” 
"You will pardon me, I hope,” returned 
Rawson. "I did not mean any offence; you 
have shown such, to me, marvellous pene­ 
tration that I have begun to wonder if thoro 
is any limit to your powers.” 
"I will tell you this much,” rejoined Hen­ 
derson earnestly. "I have no doubt at all 
that I shall run down the criminals sooner 
or later. The length of time which this task 
will occupy depends altogether on circum­ 
stances which we cannot at present foresee.” 
“What will your next move be?” inquired 
the secretary, who seemed possessed by a 
feverish desire to see the detective go on 
with the case without a moment’s delay. 
‘‘There are but two more questions that I 
can settle, without further deliberation and 
study," was the answer. 
"Aud those?” 
"Well, in the first place, I want to dis­ 
cover whether the assassins visited any 
other room to tho extent of disturbing or 
overhauling anything, and then I must dis­ 
cover how they entered, and how they 
quitted the house.” 
"I hope I can he of assistance,” ventured 
Rawson, who did not want to lose sight of 
any of this novel investigation. 
‘ Yes, you can help me, In the first place, 
haul me into all the rooms of the house in 
which you think the assassin would he 
likely to go in search of plunder of any 
kind.” 
They quitted the library, and the inspec­ 
tor turned tho key in the look, and confided 
it into the hands of the ponce officer with­ 
out. 
Rawson showed the way through the 
rooms on the ground floor, and then through 
the upper part of the house, even, at the 
detective's request, through the servants’ 
rooms, hut Inspector Henderson only shook 
ids head time after time. 
“I do not sec anything suspicious any­ 
where,” he said finally. 
‘Either the ras­ 
cals were not really after plunder, or else 
they were scared away prematurely. Or, 
perhaps, they found all they wanted in the 
library. Was Mr. Blackleigh in the habit of 
keeping large sums of money in the house?” 
The secretary’ shook his head. 
"Very little money, sir; lie always paid 
his accounts by cheek, and I don’t believe 
he ever had as much as $40 in ready money 
in the house.” 
“Or," pursued Henderson, "did he, to 
your knowledge, have any valuable articles 
in the house, valuable enough to attract the 
cupidity of robbers?” 
"Ho linda small quantity of very ordinary 
plate, but it was not worth all told, I should 
say, a fraction of that kept iii many houses 
on cither side of us.” 
They returned to the library, entered, and 
locked the door after them. 
"W hat do you think, now?” Rawson ven­ 
tured to inquire. 
Tile inspector deliberated for a few mo­ 
ments, and then answered: 
"As a police officer, Mr. Rawson, perhaps 
I had hest keep my opinions to myself, hut 
I don’t mind telling you that I don’t believe 
this crime was ever committed for the bald 
purpose of robbery.” 
"Then you think—’’the secretary began. 
“That is just where you are wrong,” inter­ 
posed Henderson; “I don’t think at all, as 
fur as Hie identity of the murderer goes. 
The ease isn’t far enough along for that as 
yet. But w hat you have told me about that 
will business is mighty interesting.” 
"Then do you suspect the nephew, Clifton 
Blackleigh? inquired Rawson. 
“I can t understand where he is, lm$ I 
should very much like to interview him 
just about now," returned the inspector, sig­ 
nificant! v. 
There was some kind of a commotion at 
the front door, and both paused to listen. 
"That may bo young Mr. Blackleigh now, 
said Hie detective, rising and opening the 
library door. 
The policeman at the front door had evi 
dently decided to let the newcomer enter, 
for steps were heard coming quickly down 
the Hall. 
Another moment and Clifton Blackleigh 
walked boldly into the library and con 
fronted Hie detective and the secretary. 


CHAPTER V. 
UNDER EXAM INATION. 
The inspector divined, rather Hum knew, 
W’ho the newcomer was. 
The entry of Clifton Blackleigh was that 
of Hie owner; already he felt that tile house 
and the Blackleigh fortune was his. 
He entered, flushed from his altercation 
with tho policeman at the door, and angry 
with the police system in general. 
"You have an impudent fellow at the 
door,” he said, staring superciliously at tho 
inspector, whom he seemed to recognize as 
an official, "If you do not have him sent 
about his business, I shall have tho fellow 
kicked into the street.” 
"Oh, I wouldn’t,” Henderson answered 
quietly. “It might make some trouble.” 
"I do not understand you. Mr.Officer.” 
“This fellow is playing some dodge with 
me,” thought the inspector; “he is not so 
ignorant as lie would appear of the duties 
and powers of the police. However, if ho is 
playing with me, then I must give him as 
long a line as he wants and land him when 
I can.” 
“I suppose you to be Mr. Blackleigh?” 
Henderson said aloud. 
"I am lie,” replied the young man, with a 
haughty inclination of Hie head. 
"In that case, sir,” the detective went on, 
"I will take the trouble to explain to you 
that your proposition to kick Hie policeman 
into Hie street would involve your going to 
the Lagrange st. station house, and tomor­ 
row’ morning you would ho called upon to 
plead to a charge of assault upon an officer. 
Have I made tho peril of your plan suffi­ 
ciently plain to you?” 
Henderson paused w’ith mock deference 
for an answer to this question. 
"Who the deuce are you anyway—somo 
lawyer?” Clifton asked, irritably. 
"No, an inspector of police; and, in case 
you do not know’ what Unit office is, I may 
add that in Boston an inspector is a detec­ 
tive, with the rank of lieutenant.” 
"Oh,” was all the answer Clifton deigned 
to make, but it was said superciliously 
enough. 
Henderson was privately a little annoyed, 
though he never allowed himself to become 
enraged. 
Tile younger Mr. Blackleigh began to 
have a dawning idea that the inspector was 
too high game for him, and, as he really 
wanted to make an impression somew here, 
he turned to the secretary and observed: 
“Rawson, you may withdraw.” 
The secretary looked nettled, but was 
about to comply with ironical graco when 
the inspector spoke up. 
"Pardon me, Mr. Blackleigh, hut you are 
not in authority here; lam . Mr. Rawson’s 
presence here is desired by me, and there­ 
fore I shall ask him to remain.” 
The secretary, already nearly to the door, 
now came back at these words from Hen­ 
derson and resumed his seat. 
"It seems to me, muttered Clifton in a 
voice which displayed great irritation, 
"that you police officers take strange lib­ 
erties in the houses of other people.” 
Henderson eyed the young man so keenly, 
that the other winced palpably, and then 
demanded quietly: 
"Do you mean to insinuate that I am 
usurping your functions in this house?" 
“Thosfynight not he my words, Mr. In­ 
spector, nut certainly my sentiments.” 
“Then,” retorted the inspector coolly, 
“permit me to inform you on a few points 
where I foaryou may suffer from ignorance. 
In the first place, a crime having possibly 
been committed in this house, the police are 
called in, that body being represented by 
myself. Now, until our investigations are 
ended, you have no power in this house, nor 
has any one else except myself. As a former 
inmate of this house, you are still at liberty 
to live here, for the present and that is ail 
you are guaranteed at present.” 
"Then am I of no more importance here 
than my uncle’s secretary?” demanded 
Clifton, angrily. 
"Your uncle’s man of business,” returned 
the inspector, laying considerable stress on 
Ins revision of tho title, “is of more impor­ 
tance here just now than you are. He will 
lie very busy here, assisting the lawyers to 
close up affairs and getting them righted; 
and when everything is done, the property 
will he turned over to the rightful heirs.” 
"Tile rightful heir, you mean,” corrected 
Clifton; 
I am my uncle’s only living rela­ 
tive.” 
"I accept the correction,” replied Hender­ 
son courteously. 
Clifton Blackleigh had already pulled off 
his gloves; now lie rose and .slowly drew’ off 
his overcoat, which lie laid with his tall hat 
upon a chair near bv. 
Then he walked Blowfly over to the spot 
where the body of his dead uncle still lay, 
and looked at the cold, silent form with ap­ 
parent emotion. 
After a silent contemplation, which lasted 
for a few minutes, lie turned to Henderson 
and rem arked: 
"I suppose you do not want the remains 
of my dear uncle removed for Hie present, 
sir?"I imagined he knew’ more of police pro­ 
cedure than he admitted,” thought Hie de­ 
tective shrewdly. But lie replied, wflth a 
courtesy that appeared studied: 
“I think, Mr. Blackleigh, that, while all 
the appearances denote suicide, it would be 
better not to disturb the body until all the 
requisite preliminaries are observed.” 
Tile inspector had said these ivords not 
idly, but with a deep purpose in view, and 
he watched the young man very covertly aa 
he spoke. 
His painstaking shrewdness was rewarded, 
for he saw a glance of unmistakable joy 
light up the nephew’s wan. pallid features. 
Ah. my young friend.” muttered teh 


officer under his breath, "you are pleased at 
my supposition of suicide: now, why?” 
Tho nephew must have been thinking in 
somewhat, the same strain, for he almost 
immediately asked • 
"Arn you sum, after all, Mr. Inspector, 
that it w ax a case of suicide? Is it not alto­ 
gether possible that my poor uncle was 
murdered by some wretch who was actu­ 
ated by the hope of gain from robbery?” 
Clifton spoke innocently enough, but the 
officer was sure that he detected a ring of 
deep anxiety in the young man's tones, 
"it may be as you suggest,” replied tim in­ 
spector, again eying the nephew covertly as 
he spoke, hut from my experience in sueli 
cast’s I should unhesitatingly say that this 
ease before us has every appearance of being 
one of suicide.” 
Again the detective was sure that, lie sa v 
a look of joy and triumph in the young 
man’s eye. Henderson had a hobby that all 
men’s thoughts may he reoil in their eyes 
by one skilful in the reading. Ho paid him­ 
self the compliment, too. of believing him ­ 
self a very skilful physiognomist. 
"Well, then, what steps are necessary?” 
inquired Clifton, who had suddenly dropped 
his assumption of great haughtiness. 
"Several examinations are, of course, 
necessary as a m atter of legal form," an­ 
swered tile inspector. 
It was now Clifton's turn to take a covert 
look at the detective’s face. He saw noth­ 
ing in that round, good-natured face, how­ 
ever, which caused him any great uneasi­ 
ness, 
Tho inspector, nevertheless, was quite 
aware of the scrutiny which ids features 
had undergone, and felt nil exultation 
which he did not by any means betray. 
“This young nephew," he reflected, is 
very anxious to know exactly what I think, 
If lie has a clear conscience, why? He will 
hear the most, skilful treatment. I have be­ 
gun properly with him. for I can see that he 
feels great complacency in believing in my 
good-natured stupidity. Now, Mr. Clifton, 
beware that you do not set your dainty feet 
in a trap!” 
Thus apostrophizing his intended victim, 
Henderson turned to the secretary and said: 
"Mr. Rawson, will you have the kindness 
to take pen and paper, and make minutes 
of the questions and answers? Now, Mr, 
Blackleigh”—'turning to the nephew “one 
ot the first forms to be complied with will 
bo an informal examination as to the way 
you spent your time yesterday. 
The dark young man fidgeted palpably for 
a moment, and then replied with all tho 
ease lie could summon: 
"I see nothing iii that to object to: I shall 
he glad to he of all possible assistance to 
you, Mr.Officer.” 
"Now, then,” began Henderson, when ho 
saw that Rawson had pen and paper ready, 
"will you begin with yesterday morning 
and tell me, as near as you can remember, 
how you spent the entire day?” 
"I lear you will find little in my narrative 
to interest you,” began the nephew, in that 
slow, prerise manner which one adopts 
when ne realizes that he is giving evidence, 
“hut I Vill inform you that I rose yesterday 
at about IO and breakfasted alone, my 
uncle having preceded me at tho table by 
about an hour.” 
Here ho paused and the detective filled in 
the gap by saying: 
"Very good, so tar; have the goodness to 
tell me what you did during Hie remainder 
of the morning.” 
"I was trying to think,” answered Clifford, 
with an air of reflection. "Oh, yes, I have 
it. I was iii tile house, and in my room 
most. of the time, perhaps until 2 o’clock. 
Then I drove my norse the only one in 
which my uncle has ever seen fit to indulge 
me out upon the Mill Dam road. 
I re­ 
turned just before 0, and dined with my 
uncle soon after.” 
“Did lie seem in his usual spirits?” asked 
the inspector cunningly. 
Clifton Blackleigh hit at the tempting 
bait thus offered nim, and answered with 
an eagerness which ho tried hard to con­ 
ceal : 
"No. I remember noticing at tho time 
that lie appeared more depressed than I had 
ever seen film before. He is usually asilent 
man, hut his taciturnity last night sur­ 
prised me not a little.” 
"And what did you do after dinner9” 
"I went to my room, where I did not finish 
dressing until nearly 8—for it was a rule in 
this house never to appear at table in even­ 
ing dress—and then I took a public carriage 
which was waiting at the door and was 
driven to tho Armand house, where, as you 
may know, one of the biggest balls of the 
season was given last night.” 
"One moment, please/ interposed Inspec­ 
tor Henderson, ‘permit me to send off a 
note before continuing the examination.” 
Clifton bowed urbanely, aud Hie detective 
borrowed materials from tho secretary, and 
hurriedly wrote a few lines, which he en­ 
closed in an envelope, and as hurriedly ad­ 
dressed, screening with his hand tho ad­ 
dress, 
The note, when finished, lie took to tho 
policeman at the front door, and then re­ 
turned to the library. 
"It was a matter of great importance 
which I just recollected must be attended 
to," ho said iii explanation to the two gen­ 
tlemen who were awaiting ids return. 
Both bowed acquiescence, and the detec­ 
tive resumed: 
“Now, Mr. Blackleigh, at what hour did 
you leave Hie Annan cis?” 
“It may have been 8, it may have been 4 
o’clock this morning,’’returned the nephew’, 
with the manner of one who lias a little 
difficulty in remembering unimportant 
facts. 
"And, after entering tho Armand house, 
you did not leave again until 8 or 4 in the 
morning?” asked the inspector. 
Clifton glanced quickly at tho officer,who 
seemed to ask this question carelessly 
enough, but he responded promptly: 
“No, sir; I am sure I did not.” 
“How* did you pass the evening there?” 
was the next query. 
"I drank more or less champagne,” was 
the answer, "and therefore I suppose I may 
he excused if I cannot remember every­ 
thing as clearly as might be desired.” 
"Quito so,” commented Henderson, "and 
it follows as a matter of course that you 
cannot remember everything that took 
place during Hie evening.” 
"That is about the size of it, I am afraid,” 
said Clifton, with an awkward smile. “No 
m an is fond of admitting that he has just 
recovered from a debauch. 
"Now,” said the inspector, slowly and im­ 
pressively, "since you were intoxicated dur­ 
ing part of the evening, at least, how can 
you he sure that you did not leave the house 
for a little while at some hour between 8 or 
0 in the evening ami 3 or 4 iii Hie morn­ 
ing?” 
It was a very clever trap into which the 
young man had fallen, and no one saw it 
more quickly Hum the nephew. 
But lie was not napping, and was ready 
enough with ins response. 
"I do not wish you to infer that I was 
badly intoxicated at any time through Hie 
evening.'’lie said quickly, "and I am sure 
that I did not leave the house within the 
hours you specify. I discharged my car­ 
riage as soon as I reached the house, so Hist, 
if Iliad come home, if I had gone out any­ 
where, the walk in thecold air would sunny 
have sobered me sufficiently for mo to re­ 
member it now.” 
‘Yes, that is certainly so,” acquiesced the 
detective; “and where did you go this 
morning, when you left the Armand 
House?” 
"I went to the club with some friends, 
and, considerably later, to a hotel, with the 
same companions, for breakfast. 
It was 
there that I learned of my uncle’s death, 
and I hurried home at once.” 
Inspector Henderson pondered a few mo­ 
ments and then said : 
“That is all, Mr.Blackleigh. After infor­ 
mal statements from the servants, I think 
my duty here will have been discharged, 
and it will then ho in order for the medical 
examiner to come and render a verdict of 
suicide.” 
, 
, 
"You are through with me then? 
in­ 
quired Clifton, joy unmistakably showing 
itself in his face. 
“Yes, quite through,” returned the detec­ 
tive. 
"Then I trust you will excuse me,” Clif­ 
ton went on, “as I have matters of impor­ 
tance down town that must be attended to.” 
He bowed and quitted the room, followed 
to the doer by the inspector. 
Here they parted, and, as the young man 
turned his back and went down Hie steps, 
Hie inspector made a slight sign to a man 
who was lounging on the sidewalk. 
The man nodded, and as soon as Clifton 
had got a little distance away. lie followed 
after him, keeping well in the rear. 


CHAPTER VI. 


LAW YER JAMESON’S CALL. 
Robert Jameson, attorney-at-law, was at 
his desk in his office in tho Equitable build­ 
ing promptly at IO o’clock on that fatal 
Wednesday morning. 
He was a short, plump, rosy-cheeked man, 
and, though past GO, he was much more 
youthful in appearance than many men 
of 30. 
Good and temperate living, regular habits 
and no excesses had made the years pass 
lightly over his head. He was physically 
sound, and mentally happy at all times. 
A man of very methodical habits, his 
hour for reaching his office was invariably 
IO, neither much earlier nor much later. 
Days when he was obliged to go out of 
town formed tho only exception to the rule. 
Punctual as he was, however, tiiere was a 
visitor there before him, waiting outside 
the door. 
“Wish to see me?” queried Lawyer Jam e­ 
son, iii his brisk, hearty way, surveying the 
man as he fumbled in his pocket for his 
keys. 
Yes,” was Hie response of the stranger, 
“and I wish to see you alouo just for a 
moment.” 
"Come right in, 
returned Mr. Jameson, 
who had. by this time, got his office door 
open. "Sit down, sir, and endeavor to make 
yourself comfortable until I get my desk 
open.” 
The lawyer hummed a popular air as he 
ran up the lid of his desk, and glanced bur. 
riediy over the superscriptions of his letters. 
"Now, sir,” ho said a few moments later* 
"tell me your business, and we will try to 
transact it with all despatch, to repay you 
for tho few minutes’ delay I have caused 
you.” 
“My only business here,” replied the 
stranger, drawing an envelope from his 
pocket, is to make sure that you receive 
this note into your own hands, read it, and 
then destroy it totally.” 
"Bless my heart!” murmured tho old 


man. ‘‘What a very extraordinary proceed­ 
ing!” 
Have no fenr of being compromised in 
any way,” the stranger went on. "The mos- 
Hiige is from Hie police department, and its 
contents relato to police business.” 
Wondering greatly from whom the letter 
could lie, ii im what it could possibly be 
i about, the bitte lawyer took the envelope 
from tho other’s outstretched hand and 
broke the seal. 
As lie read Mr. Jameson’s eyes opened 
| very wide, for this is what the note con- 
I tamed: 
D b ar S ir—Your client, M ortimer nU ck lelgh. w as 
I found dead this m orning, and the authorities are 


I not yet w h olly decided as to the canso of his death. 
| I have learned that tho deceased disinherited his 


I nephew just before his death. 
I have every reason 


I to l>elleve that the nephew w ill call upon you this 
morning. 
If he com es, w ill yon do the police d e­ 
partment the favor to tell him nothing definite 
about tho nature o f hi# late uncle's w ill, Tt m ight 
be us w ell to let him hope that tho contents are fav­ 
orable to him , but It w ould bo w ell for you to 
decline to give him any exact Inform ation until ‘‘tho 
proper tim e” arrives. 
W ill you kindly put him off 
in iho best w ay you can, and greatly oblige yours 
truly. 
J amra H f.rd erso k , Inspector of Police. 
When lie had finished the perusal of this 
I extraordinary communication, little Mr. 
| Jameson's face would have been a study for 
j a comic artist. 
I 
Tile inspector had not made any reasons 
i very clear, and the lawyer could not under­ 
stand Hie m atter at all. 
The request, itself, however, was quite 
clear, however obscure the reasons which 
prompted it might he, and Mr. Jameson was 
a man wlio baa an overwhelming respect 
for the law. 
“Is it all right?” asked tire visitor, when 
he thought Hie little lawyer had had time 
to master the contents of the message. 
"Eh?” queried Mr. Jameson, with a little 
start. 
"W hat answer shall I take back?” the 
visitor again inquired. 
"Why, bless my heart; tell Mr. Henderson 
that I will do as he asks, of course. Tilings 
would have come to a pretty pass, my dear 
sir, when a respectable attorney could not 
ho relied upon to comply with so simple a 
request from the police. 
"Will you kindly destroy the letter, 
then?” asked the visitor, rising as if to 
depart. 
Why, certainly, ypR,” tho little lawyer 
answered, promptly suiting the action to 
the word by touching a match to the sheet 
of paper ana throwing the blazing mass into 
a cuspidor® when it became too hot to hold 
in his liana. 
The unknown visitor nodded approvingly, 
and then with a "Good morning, sir, and 
much obliged,” he hurriedly quitted the 
office. 
It. was some minutes before Mr. Jameson 
began to recover materially from theeffects 
of the strange message he had received, 
and tho next event plunged him into deeper 
wonderment than the first. 
The second event was no more nor less 
than a call, at 10.30 precisely, from the 
nephew of tho deceased Mortimer Black­ 
leigh. 
Clifton was neatly arrayed to all external 
arpen ranees, and when ne threw Ids coat 
open Mr. Jameson perceived4.ilat tile young 
man was still In evening costume. 
"I suppose that you have had no reason to 
expect me this morning,” Clifton began, 
smiling bravely. 
"W hy—er—” The lawyer was about to 
reply in the affirmative, when he suddenly 
remembered that he must he circumspect, 
if lie would avoid exposing the weighty 
mission imposed upon him by the police 
department. 
My d e a r young m an,” he said, trying to 
look beamingly upon his visitor, "I am 
always happy to receive a call from yon.” 
“But I think very likely you do not know 
that my uncle was found dead this morn­ 
ing," Clifton W e llto n gravely. 
Little Mr. Jameson, feeling that some 
very skilful acting was required of Iii in at 
this juncture, affected a start of surprise. 
From a dramatic standpoint, however, tim 
start was a dismal failure, and Clifton 
Blackleigh would have been sure to per­ 
ceive it, had ids own mind been less 
troubled. 
As it was,the young man noticed nothing, 
and went on with a manner in which great 
grief and sorrow were manifested. 
"Yes, my poor old uncle was found dead 
in his library this morning by the servants. 
He had shot himself in one of his temples 
during the night, while I was away at Ute 
Armand ball, and, us I did not return until 
late this morning, I was for a long while in 
ignorance of his death.” 
“Why, bless my heart, how extraordi­ 
nary !” exclaimed the little old man in tho 
weakest of tones, mopping huge drops of 
perspiration from ins brow. 
Clifton now carne abruptly to the point. 
“Since you were my uncle’s attorney.” he 
said, "I have come to you to learn precisely 
how ids affairs stand. 
This was where Mr. Jameson was called 
upon to exercise his cunning. 
“Your uncle’s affairs,” ho repeated inno­ 
cently; “why, my dear 
sir. ids affairs 
coitiont have been in better shape. All of 
of ids fortune is carefully and wisely in­ 
vested, and there are no Dills outstanding 
against him except the routine ones inci­ 
dental to maintaining an establishment.” 
“And the disposition of this fortune?” 
cried Clifton eagerly. 
"Why, eh? I don t understand you,” re­ 
turned the lawyer, assuming a puzzled 
look. “I have inst told you that it was dis­ 
posed of in the best manner possible.” 
Clifton was becoming irritated aud nu 
eager than ever. 
‘T)o you purposely misunderstand mo, 
Mr. Jameson?" lie queried, angrily. 
Ho had touched the old man s pride, now, 
and nothing was easier than for Mr. Jam e­ 
son to hold up his end. 
"Do I understand, Mr. Blackleigh,” he 
answered, “that you are inquiring about 
the bequests in your uncle’s will?” 
“That is mainly what I came here for,” 
Clifton responded quickly, throwing all 
tact and prudence to tho winds now. 
“Then, Mr. Blackleigh,” was the littie 
lawyer’s calm answer. 
‘I am surprised at 
the course you are pursuing. It would be a 
violation of professional etiquette for me to 
reveal the contents of Hie will so soon after 
the demise of my client. Such a thing is 
unheard of, my dear sir.” 
The young man was on the point of reply­ 
ing angrily to this obtuse old man, as he 
considered him, hut wisely thought better 
of it, and said persuasively: 
"I haven’t the least doubt in the world, 
sir, that you think my course in coming 
here to you with such questions inexcusa­ 
ble, but Hie truth of it is, sir, that I ani on 
the point of getting married, and it is of 
gieat importance to me to know Hie extent 
of my income before taking that important 
step. 
At this piece of information the old man 
was truly aghast. 
“Thinking of marrying!” he exclaimed. 
“Why, my dear young sir, do you not realize 
that your esteemed uncle is not yet dead 24 
hours? 
Will not your respect for 
his 
memory deter you from marrying so soon 
after his decease?” 
Young Blackleigh saw that he had put his 
foot in it and endeavored 
to retreat 
skilfully. 
"Of course, my dear Mr. Jameson,” ho re­ 
sumed, "Hie death of my uncle will deter 
me from marrying for several months at 
least, but I am just on tile poiut of an en­ 
gagement to an estimable young lady, aud 
it is natural for me to want to know the ex­ 
tent of the income which I shall havo to 
support an establishment upon. I suppose, 
for one tiling, that my uncle’s house on 
Commonwealth av. descends to me?” 
"Really, I must decline to answer at 
present,” 
returned 
the 
little lawyer 
nervously. 
"But cannot yon set my mind at rest in 
this m atter at least?” pleaded the young 
man. 
"I might, perhaps, my dear young sir; 
hut it would bo highly unprofessional in 
me to do it.” 
"How long must this suspense of mine 
last?” inquired Clifton, so pathetically that 
Hie little lawyer pitied him. 
But ids in­ 
tense respect for the law and for its ally, the 
police, triumphed, as he remembered Hie 
inspector’s message, and little Lawyer 
Jameson was adamant. 
"I should say that in about a week it 
would bo time to open your uncle’s last will 
and testam ent,” ho answered, in his most 
professional tone. 
"Can you give me no satisfaction, what­ 
ever, today? 
pleaded Hie nephew once 
more. 
"I am sorry to say, my dear young sir, 
that I cannot,” responded Hie lawyer, in a 
tone that intimated plainly that he desired 
the interview to end. 
“Very well, sir,” said Blackleigh desper­ 
ately, as lie rose. “I can only say, sir, that 
your obstinacy in a crisis like mine will 
provoke me to secure another attorney to 
manage my affairs when I come into posses­ 
sion of a part or the whole of my uncle’s for­ 
tune.” 
“ Very well, sir,” replied tho lawyer meekly, 
and turned to the papers on his desk with a 
sigh of relief. 
Clifton Blackleigh, as he emerged from 
the Equitable building upon the street, felt 
as if some great disaster were impending 
over him. 
He was pale and haggard, and walked 
with an uneven step. At every few steps a 
terrible dizziness assailed him, which re­ 
quired all of his control to bear up under. 
Tile loss of sleep had of course somettiing 
to do with this unusual condition, but his 
bodily ills were but little compared with 
the mental troubles. 
"Still uncertainty,” he groaned to him­ 
self. “Ill-luck has pursued me everywhere 
for years, and now, when prosperity seemed 
mine at last, I have no surety that I shall 
be able to take Sylvia and give her a home. 
What game is that lawyer playing, I won­ 
der, that he refused my questions so point 
blank? Poor Sylvia! Curse that detective 
fellow at the house! When an old and use­ 
less man is once out of the way, why can’t 
these police hounds let his ashes rest? Poor 
Sylvia! And how strangely that Jameson 
fellow acted toward me. 
Clifton had come down town in a cab. but 
had intended to walk back, hoping the air 
would do him good. His thoughts became 
so incoherent, however, and his head so 
confused, that lie determined to ride, for 
fear of attracting attention. 
"Drive me to the Vendome,” he said to 
the driver, whom he engaged. He did not 
dare to return to the house where his uncle 
had lived; not from fear of the detective, 
so much as from a superstitious dread. 


He was taken to the Vendome, where he 
registered, and was then shown to a room. 
Fifteen minutes later Inspector Hender­ 
son, who had not yet. quitted the Blackleigh 
house, was in possession of all the facts con­ 
cerning Clifton’s trip down town. 
"Do not lose sight of him yet,” was tho 
inspector's injunction to the officer who 
brought the report. "W atch him day and 
night, and report to me the most trifling 
things, even, that he does.” 
As soon as he was alono with the secre­ 
tary, Henderson said: 
"You may not see me right away, Mr. 
Rawson, or we may meet at any moment! 
Just as events happen. 
Keep your eyes 
open around here, and let me know any­ 
thing that yon discover. 
I shall leave a 
police officer in possession of the library, 
and later in the day a medical examiner 
will come and view the body, but I think 
he will manage to find a verdict of suicide, 
to throw the criminals off the track.” 


CHAPTER VIL 
SYLVIA DAMON. 
Great bodily exhaustion usually produces 
heavy sleep,regardless of mental conditions. 
There is a point where the body impera­ 
tively demands rest, and the most troubled 
mind is lulled to sleep for a few short hours. 
Clifton Blacklejgh. lying in a bed in his 
room at Hotel Vendome, did not awake 
until about 2 o’clock iii Hie afternoon of the 
same day. 
His dissipation of the night before had 
been moderate and cautious. As a conse­ 
quence he jumped out of bed with a toler­ 
ably clear bead, and with none of those ex­ 
cruciating pains which so often fall to the 
lot of the blase young man about town. 
The events of tho night and the dis­ 
coveries of Hie morning recurred to his 
mind in 
their 
regular sequence. 
Tho 
thought that his uncle was dead, and that 
to him descended that handsome little for­ 
tune after all. were the strongest impres­ 
sions which carne to him while dressing. 
As soon as he thought himself sufficiently 
arrayed to be seen by a bell boy he rang aud 
waited. 
An answering knock soon came. 
"Call a messenger boy for me,” was his 
order to Hie bell boy, "and thou bring me 
pen. paper and ink. Be quick about it!” 
Bell boys are not different from Hie rest of 
humanity. They object to summary orders 
where there is no prospect of reward or 
benefit. It was, therefore, IO minutes be­ 
fore tile writing material put in an appear­ 
ance, ami 20 minutes after that before the 
diminutive district messenger boy came. 
As for Clifton, as soon as ne could get the 
pen to the paper lie sat down and hurriedly 
scrawled a note in these w’ords: 
D k ar M iss D am ok.—You have doubtless heard 
of tho death of my uncle, who, It Is thousht, com ­ 
mitted suicide for some reason unknow n tost night, 
It m ay seen! to you that I m ight better respect tho 
proprieties than to call upon you under tho circum ­ 
stances before m y uncle Is burled. Nevertheless, 
that Is just w hat I wish to do, and I beg o f you that 
you w ill not decline to grant m e this Interview. 
May I call upon yon as soon as I can receive your 
answer to this? It Is a m atter o f the gravest im ­ 
portance to m e; otherw ise I w ould not ask it of you 
under tho circum stances. 
Yours very sincerely, 
CLIFTON IiLACKLEIGR. 
The young man, as he wrote, had little 
idea of the words which he was putting 
upon paper. When he had finished ne took 
up Hie sheet, held it close to his eyes and 
scanned it attentively. Did the wording of 
it betray his agitation of mind, he won­ 
dered? 
He feared that it did, and yet he was not 
equal to tho effort of tearing it up and try­ 
ing once more. 
After all,” lie reflected, "w hat does it 
m atter if the letter does show agitation? 
If she grants me this favor of an interview 
will she not discover me to be in a state of 
mind which will very easily account for my 
agitation?” 
So lie concluded to send the note as he 
had first w ritten it, and tile messenger boy, 
when he came, was delighted to find him­ 
self the recipient of a half dollar for him­ 
self, on the condition that he should travel 
with ail possible despatch between the hotel 
and Hie house on Beacon st. 
Hardly half an hour had elapsed when 
the small boy came back with a note ad­ 
dressed iii a woman's meat, fine handwrit* 


Clifton, who was not familiar with Mias 
Damon’s chirography, tore open the envel­ 
ope as the boy was departing and glanced 
at the signature. 
Tile entire note was so short that its con­ 
tents could be taken in at a glance. 
All that it said was : 
D ear Mb. B lacklbioh—I know that yon would 
not make such a request, under the circum stances, 
unless you nad good reasons for It. 
Come at once, 
by nil means. 
S t l v ia D. 
It was with a very lover-like rapsodytliat 
Clifton Blackleigh raised the perfumed 
paper upon which these words were written 
to his lips. He pressed the few lines passion­ 
ately to his lips, and every line of his strong 
face showed his joy. 
Again he rang for tile bell-boy, and this 
timo he ordered a cab to be called instantly. 
Tills time, too, he was in a much better 
humor, and ho handed the boy a quarter, 
which brought the cab tothe hotel entrance 
even before lie was ready for it. 
A few moments later Clifton reached the 
Armand house on Beacon st., where he was 
shown into tho drawing-room to await Miss 
Damon. 
The young lady did not keep him waiting 
very long, and this was fortunate for Clif­ 
ton, who was devoured by a very lively im­ 
patience. 
Silo evidently did not think him enough 
of a stranger to dress for, for sho came in. 
in a few moments, in one of the simplest of 
morning gowns. 
Clifton thought he saw traces of sadness 
in her faco, but she was sweetness and good­ 
ness herself as she advanced towards nim. 
holding out her hand with a cordiality 
which was mixed with shyness. 
Clifton took lier hand and pressed it fer­ 
vently, but did not find his voice immedi­ 
ately. 
, 
He held her hand and gazed at her until 
Miss Damon was plainly embarrassed. 
“You wished to see me oil some matter of 
importance, you wrote,” she said at last, to 
break a silence that was becoming annoy­ 
ing to her. 
Clifton caught at this cue, very much as 
a drowning man clutches at a straw. 
"Y-y-ye-es,” im stammered, and then his 
voice seemed to desert him again, and he 
glanced helplessly, almost appealingly, at 
tile beautiful girl, who had seated herself 
near him, ana regarded him with a sur­ 
prised but now perfectly self-possessed look. 
He had come with the words whicli he 
had wished to say on the tip of his tongue, 
but lie found it a very different matter to 
pronounce these words now, with those 
large blue eyes turned squarely upon his, 
and seeming to read his very soul, 
r Home such idea flitted through his brain, 
and at the terrible thought 
that she 
might be able to read all that was in his 
mind ho shuddered almost palpably. 
There was such a world of surprise and 
wonderment in those deep blue eyes that 
he felt it incumbent upon nim to say some­ 
thing direct, and at once. 
“I suppose, Miss Damon,” he began 
vaguely, "that you have no idea what mis­ 
sion brings me here today.” 
“I must certainly plead ignorance, Mr, 
Blackleigh,” she answered, in tones that 
thrilled Tier lover, "and I must hope that 
you will tell me yourself —that is, if you 
think me deserving of your confidence.” 
Deserving of ids confidence! 
The ludicrousness of this question, in the 
light of what lie had come to say to her, 
struck him with such forco that he was 
hardly able, in spite of his agitation, to re­ 
press a smile. 
Tile incident gave him more courage to 
proceed. 
It is well known that a man’s courage 
cannot be measured by the readiness and 
scif-possession with winch he declares ids 
love to the woman who has enslaved him. 
Clifton Blackleigh, though never charged 
with a lack of physical courage, found the 
perspiration coming to his forehead in drops 
as he began to say ihe words which he knew 
would decide ids fate. 
"We have not kuown each other very 
long,” he liegan. 
“Not very many weeks, I should say,” Miss 
Damon acquiesced quietly. 
"Therefore,” Clifton went on desperately, 
what I have to say to you may occasion 
you a great deal of astonishment.” 
Here he paused again. A moment ago ho 
had believed it plain sailing at last, hut 
once more he found that the words would 
not come with the readiness he could have 
desired. 
Mias Damon said nothing now, but her 
eyes, which had been turned full upon his, 
turned away and wandered furtively about 
tho room. 
The spell which her eyes had exercised 
upon him ever since she had come into the 
room seems to be removed now, and he tried 
to begin his plea anew. 
“As I was saying, Syl—Miss Damon, we 
have not known each other long,” he re­ 
sumed vaguely, "but in that tim e!—I—” 
Her eyes were looking at him again, and 
tile spell was once more upon him. He tried 
to go on without pausing, but the effort 
ended in an incoherent stammer. 
“I must get to the point at once,” he re­ 
flected, desperately, or she will be laugh* 
ing at me.” 
This potent thought was a quick stimulus. 
He cleared his throat, clasped his hands 
nervously on one knee and blurted out 
desperately: 
"Miss Damon—Sylvia—I love you.” 
It was said at last, and at first he felt 
easier for it. 
But, when he glanced at Sylvia’s face, he 
felt sorry for Tier as well as somewhat 
alarmed at his own chances. 
No sooner had his sudden and impuU 
sive declaration left his lips than Sylvia 
turned the deepest shade of red. 
She 
averted her face, which seemed burning, 
and hid it in her hands. 
Clifton sat regarding her a few moments, 
with surprise and misgivings commingled. 
Her embarrassment was so deep that it 
touched him. 
"Have I offended you, Sylvia?” he de­ 
manded tenderly. 
There was no answer, and he repeated his 
question. 
Hor hands fell slowly to lier side, as she 
turned her face toward her impulsive but 
tactless lover. 
You have not offended me, Clifton, in­ 
deed no; hut you do not know the meaning 
of those words to a woman who has nover 


had the happiness of having heard them 
before from a man who she love*, 
she 
an«wered gently, dropping lier eyes to th* 
CftftH! fc, 
'Inis reply thrilled the young m an and 
made him doubly happy. 
Siie had never lind a lover before! 
If he was unable to comprehend the sig­ 
nificance of b is wordsto her, she w as e q u al IT 
incapable of knowing the subtle happineoi 
with which her reply had filled him. 
His mind wandered in a heaven of happi­ 
ness now, arid he felt emboldened to pursue 
his declarations to any length. 
a . 
“Sylvia,” he cried, catching one o ilie r 
hands, which she made no effort to w ith­ 
draw, "Sylvia, my darling, I have told you 
that I love you. W hat is your answer? 
Quick, dearest, for I feel as if I were eufro- 


"w fiat answer does your heart most de­ 
sire?” she queried softly, glancing into his 
eyes shyly, but with a look which only too 
plainly bespoke her own great happiness. 
"When I ask you to he my wife, Clifton 
said passionately, "the only answer th at 
will redeem me from despair is th at little 
word ‘yes.’ ” 
„ 
. 
“Then let it 
be ‘yes,’ 
Clifton. 
she 
answered, so softly that he could hardly 
believe his ears. 
One look into those deep, glorious oyes. 
however, revealed to him more than words 
could have said. 
Then followed one of those indescribable 
scenes to which lovers in all stages of th e 
passion are given. 
After a while Clifton said r 
"Sylvia, I have not spoken to yon or m y 
love before, for the very good reason th at I 
have not felt sure of my income, or of my 
ability to support a w ife as you have been 
accustomed to five. 
Today, my uncle s 
death—forgive me for saying it—puts me in 
possession of a very comfortable income, 
winch will lie ample for all onr needs. 
Therefore, can you blame me for coming, 
even on this day, when you know how long 
I have wished, yet dreaded to speak? It is 
the first day I have dared to speak, and 
when it came I could not wait even until to­ 
morrow.” 
“I will not blame yon, Clifton, for coming 
to me,” Sylvia ansAvered, gently, ‘‘but I do 
blame you for hesitating so lo n g as y o u say 
you have done, w'hen money was the only 
thing that kept you back. 
Did you not 
have confidence in mo enough to believe 
that I would willingly have waited any 
length of time?” 
“It was lack of confidence in myself to 
inspire in you that love which would m ake 
you mine,” Clifton answered, very tenderly. 
"Then you sec how wrong you were, dear 
Clifton,” she replied, with laughing seri­ 
ousness; "hut I really think, after all, dear­ 
est, that you are almost defying the proprie­ 
ties in lingering here, today, when you 
should be at home attending to tho affairs 
of your uncle. You must not expect tho 
whole world, dearest, to be as chantable as 
the woman who loves yon. It is, therefore, 
my wish, Clifton, that you go now. Re­ 
member th at there are days and days of 
happiness ahead for us, when it will be my 
happy duty to dispel the grief caused you 
by losing your uncle.” 
At this, the young man had all he could 
do to express an angry exclamation. But 
the least disrespect for Bis uncle, he knew, 
would be resented by tins glonons creature 
at his side, to win whose love he could even 
dissemble and play the hypocnte. 
As to going, ne obeyed her, for ho felt 
that it would be best to do so. 
As he kissed her tenderly, and went forth 
from her presence, he said exultantly to 
himself: 
"Won, at last I To get her love, even the 
commission of a com e were a low price, 
sylvia, darling, you will never know w hat 
you have cost me!” 


CHAPTER YUI. 
TH E N E PH EW AND T H E SF.CRETART. 
When the mind is exhilarated the body 
knows little farigue. 
Clifton came out of the Armand house on 
Beacon st.and walked briskly to Common­ 
wealth av., keeping on up that broad thor­ 
oughfare unUl ne reached the Vendome. It 
had already been dark for an hour, and 
when he reached his room it was nearly G 
o’clock. 
At that hour precisely he rang the bell 
and ordered a solitary dinner served in his 
room. 
It was brought and spread out before him . 
Despite the agitation and fatigues of the 
day, Clifton Blackleigh was by this tim e 
possessed of a good appetite, and ate heart­ 
ily from the various courses. 
reeling the need of stim ulants he ordered 
a bottle cf aged port, which he drank 
freely. His caution did not, however, de­ 
sert him ; he knew the danger of talking 
too freely when drunk, and so was pru­ 
dent enough to keep on the safe side by 
drinking enough to stim ulate and exhila­ 
rate without intoxicating. 
Fond of tile bodily comforts he ate and 
drank slowly, and really enjoyed the m eal. 
The thought of his successful suit for 
Sylvia Damon’s hand he endeavored to 
keep before his mind. to the exclusion of 
all darker and less welcome remembrances. 
After the inner man had been satisfied, 
and the process was not a hasty one, Clifton 
Blackleigh pulled on his overcoat, took his 
hat and cane, and sallied forth again. 
This time the lethargy that follows hearty 
eating was upon him, and walking was not 
to be thought of. He had a cab called a t 
the office, and when he found himself 
seated inside he gave the num ber of his 
uncle’s house, which was but a few blocks 
below. 
He looked at his watch as he entered tho 
vestibule and saw that it was just 8 o’clook. 
The library seerood to possess a peculiar 
and horrible fascination for him, and ho 
tried the door but found it locked. 
Mooing a light in the dining-room he went 
in there. 
A strange looking man with a sombre face, 
and clothes more sombre still, appeared to 
be in a position of authority there, and sev­ 
eral men were busily working under his 
orders. 
At last Clifton espied the old butler, Gil­ 
bert Moss, In the adjoining room, and to him 
he went for the information he wanted. 
“YVhere’s Rawson?” he demanded, coming 
suddenly up behind the butler. 
rho old man started violently and seemed 
about to drop to the floor, when he turned 
and beheld the young man. 
"Heaven he praised!” he murmured. 
“W hat’s the m atter with you, Mess?” 
demanded Clifton. "Have you gone m ad?” 
The aged butler was still trembling vio­ 
lently, but he Bixin found his tongue. 
“Your voice sounded so much like your 
poor dead uncle’s, Mr. Clifton,” he stam ­ 
mered, "that when I heard you I thought 
the dead had returned to life. 
It was the nephew’s turn to shudder, bat 
he so quickly regained his self-control that 
the old man noticed nothing. 
“Now, then, Moss,” he said, “if you have 
your wits about you by this time FU repeat 
my question. W here’s Rawson.” 
‘Here I am,” came the quiet response 
from behind, and Clifton turned to discover 
that tile secretary had come into the room 
behind him. 
‘I wanted to see you,” Clifton began, in a 
cold, hard tone. 
“As I said before, I am here,” Rawson re­ 
plied impassively. 
“Silence!” roared young Blackleigh, In a 
tone so loud as to be but ill in keeping 
with the state of affairs in the house. 
It is 
my place to talk, fellow, and yours to 
answer when I have done. I have not 
finished. Why have I not been consulted 
about the preparations that are being 
made?” 
"You were not here,” returned Rawson, 
imperturbably. 
Clifton’s face became black w ith rage. 
“And was that any reason, fellow, why 
you should usurp my place in this house?” 
ho demanded. 
I have yet to learn that you are m aster 
here,” Rawson returned with dignity. 
Clifton’s face, when he heard these bold 
words, took on a shade that was indescrib­ 
able. 
“Indeed,” he sneered. "Then, if I am not 
master here, you will tell me a^Iio is? You, 
perhaps!” 
"By no means,” responded the secretary, 
with the same provoking coolness. 
"Then by what right have you dared to 
order tho undertaker and go on with the 
preparations without at least consulting 
me?” 
"I have my authority from your late un­ 
cle’s attorney.” 
This reply brought a thoughtful look to 
Clifton’s face. But whatever of doubt he 
may momentarily have felt was quickly dis­ 
pelled. 
"Then if that old fool. Jameson, has au­ 
thorized you to take these steps he has 
overstepped his authority even more than 
you have.” 
"Perhaps I have, young man, perhaps I 
have.” 
The nephew started palpably as he heard 
those words, delivered with slow emphasis 
from the adjoining room. 
His face even paled slightly, but Clifton 
Blackleigh was not one to long lose his self- 
possession. 
"I was not aware, Mr. Jameson,” he said, 
bowing with mock civility to the old law­ 
yer, who walked slowly up to him, "th at 
you were in the house. However, I sup­ 
pose this confirms the old saying that listen­ 
ers never hear any good of themselves.” 
The attorney bowed, without saying a 
word in reply. 
The nephew found himself at a loss for 
words, and also held his peace. 
This state of things, if it could have con­ 
tinued, m ight have been beneficial to all 
concerned, but at this moment Hie under­ 
taker came in. 
"I need your instructions, Mr. Rawson,” 
he said to the secretary. 
Rawson started to follow the last speaker 
into the dining-room, and this roused Clif­ 
ton’s ire afresh. 
"You are the undertaker, are you not?” 
he demanded, advancing upon the man. 
“I am,” was the response. 
“Then, sir, you will please take your or* 
dors from me, and from me alone.” 
“Who are you, sir?” queried the m an, in 
some surprise. 
"I am Clifton Blackleigh, nephew, and 
sole relative of the deceased. If you w ant 
instructions, sir, I will give them to you 
Load the way.” 
The undertaker looked 
puzzled. 
Ho 
glanced at Hie attorney for a hint, and Mr 
Jameson nodded his head in the direction of 
the secretary. 
"I am sorry, sir,” answered the m an at 
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training in schools, by reading, by travel, 
and, above all, by intercourse and conver­ 
sations w ith em inent m en in the early pe­ 
riod of his life, he had had larger oppor­ 
tunities than any of his contem poraries in 
the Senate, and he was better equipped for 
the public service. 
T hat Mr, S um ner did not exert an influ­ 
ence in tho Senate proportionate to his 
attainm ents, nor to his quality as a speaker, 
m ay havo been due to constitutional pecul­ 
iarities which he could not overcome. 
Leadership in popular governm ents im plies 
conference 
w ith 
associates, conciliation 
and a t tim es concession on th e p art of lead­ 
ers. Ail this was foreign to Mr. S u m n e r ’s 
ideas of duty; and as he m ade no conces­ 
sions to others, others were reluctant to 
m ake concessions to him . He was a m em ­ 
ber of tim Senath for more than tw enty 
years, hut I can recall only one provision of 
the statutes th a t cam e from his hand—the 
distinction w hich the law m akes between 
the African and th e Mongolian as to the 
acquisition of citizenship in tho U nited 
States. 
H as Mr. S u m n e r le ft anything on the 
philosophical or literary side th a t will be 
quoted by w riters and speakers? Or, moro 
im portant even, has ha left anything th at 
will m ake and keep a place in the school 
books of tho country? for in them , and in 
them only, is there a degree of security for 
th at kind of fam e called im m ortality. 
9 
G eorgic S. BOUTWELL. 
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N ew Y o r k , Sept, 2 7 ,-ln striking con­ 
trast to the dainty little eapc-wraps, which 
were our subject a week or tw o ago, are our 
large cloaks, for use later in tho fall, when 
the air has a touch of frost in it, anil invol­ 
untarily the prom enaders seek the sunny 
side of the street and pull their collars up 
about their throats, and begin to think lov­ 
ingly of the furs w hich were packed away 
last May. 
These elegant long garm ents are so m uch 
an entire costume in them selves th at they 
are very popular w ith those thrifty women 
who would utilize for a m onth or six weeks 
longer the sum m er silk or the light wool 
gown, whose freshness is a tiling of the past, 
but whose deficiencies aro entirely con­ 
cealed by tho ail-enveloping wrap. 
Of the two given this week No. I is a 
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" If thou canst not worship steadfastly, 
Work for Mc, toil in marks pleasing ta Me, 
Far he tho* lahoreth right for love of Me 
^Shall.finally attain.' But, if in this thy faint 
heart fails, bring Me Uty failures! 
Find refuge in Me." 
fFrom the Sanscrit. 


THE RUSAX NEW YORK ES. 


We have m ade arrangem ents, as will be 
seen iii th e announcem ent on the eighth 
page, to club the Rural New Y orker w ith 
I T h e W e e k l y G l o b e, at a m arvellously low 
sulttcription price. 
By sending only S3.IO tho subscriber will 
receive th e Best Fam ily W eekly and tho 
Best A gricultural and H orticultural W eekly, 
and a free g ift of several dollars’ w orth of 
valuable seeds from the K nral's experim ent 
grounds. 
Read tho advertisem ent carefnlly. 
The combi nation will furnish you all the 
reading m atter yonr fam ily needs, at only a 
little m ore than the regular subscription 
price of th e Rural New Yorker. Sam ple 
copies free. 
There is no commission to 
agents on this offer. 


And The Weekly Globe Proposes that 


Its Readers Shall be Protected. 


Over Twenty Million People at the Mercy of 
the Shark Mall Trade-The Elgin National 
Match Opposing All Efforts to Mint Oft 
the 
Swindlers-E lg in 
and 
Waltham 
Watches at the Trust Prices M’hlcb Jew­ 
ellers Pay. 


THE 


IADSES HOME 
COMPANION 


We are enabled to ofter a moat unique and attractive com­ 
bination, by w hich all of our subscribers can secure a 
copy or reproduction of that F e mon* Picture, 
‘‘C hrist, JSeforo P ila te ,' F R E E . 
The original is said to be 
BALANCE OF 
YEAR 
F R E E ! 


TO SI SUBSCRIBERS 


Everybody knows (bat the watch movements made 
by (he factories at Klein, 111., and Waltham, Mass., 
are the best In the world, and to get a watch aith a 
genuine ‘'American movement” it on objeet of am­ 
bition abroad as well as here. Trading on this am­ 
bition, the country has been flooded with foreign 
counterfeits of the Elgin and Waltham movements, 
which are advertised as “Uke Elgin or Waltham 
movements,” or “In form Elgin or Waltham move­ 
ments.” and In other wnya to make the reader be­ 
lieve he was really getting the famous genuine 
“American movement-" 
(Sometimes the advertiser advertises and supplies 
the cheapest bf all the Elgin or Waltham move­ 
ments, in a plated ease that will wear only for a few 
weeks; but the customer always trets either a coun­ 
terfeit movement or a counterfeit case, while ha 
usually gets both, lf he goes to sn honest Jeweller, 
tho price Is ton high. Under the trust rules, tho 
Jeweller must sell at 25 per cent, advance, and he 
Invariably adds from IOO to SOO lier cent. 
To protect subscribers at post offices where them 
were no jewellers and where tho buyer must pur­ 
chase by mall from a “shark,” several newspapers 
combined and bought large quantities of watches at 
the lowest (rode rates, width they m o ld at cost. 
The Watch Trust spring Instantly to the rescue of 
Its shark-trade, end It bas declared a boycott of all 
newspapers supplying subscribers with Elgin or 
WalTuam watches at any price. The ostensible 
ground was to protect tim retail Jewelry trade; the 
veal reason to keep its rapidly growing shark-trade, 
the shark tsking nil the choup movements and 
forcing the jeweller to sell dear movements. 
’Hie Watch Trust of the United States Is one of tho 
closest, strongest, and most Insolent of all the trusts 
In the United States, and the The W eekly Globe 
enters the lists today and proposes to break a lance 
with It on behalf of its subscribers. So far as tho 
subscribers to Titk Weekly Globe are concerned. 
It proposes that each and every one of them shall 
obtain any grade of watch made at Elgin or Wal­ 
tham at the trade cost, without being compelled to 
pay tribute to the Trust, and without being swindled 
by a shark who sells foreign counterfeits. 
Th® C o st of W a tc h M o v e m e n ts . 
The net price of the Elgin hunting case for men's 
watches, known as 13 size, are (confidentially) vs 
.folio* s, with 6 per cent, off to the jeweller who pays 
cash: 
B. W. ll.. Nickel, r. R., Adj., I). S. D ial.........020.00 
B. W. K., Gilt, P. ll.. Adj., I). S. Dial............ 17.50 
ll. ll. T.. Nickel, I*. It., Adj................................ 15.00 
I t H. X, Gilt, P. It., A dj.................................... 12.50 
G. JU. W., Nickel, P. IL...................................... 
0.00 
G. M. W., GUt, IM I............................................. 
8.60 
•VA JIK hi! 8 8. Engraved, Elgin National Watch Co. 
No. 33. Nickel. Com. bal., Brog. h. sp. adj., 
15 jewels (4 prs. settings), pat reg. 15.00 
No. 80. Gilt. Com. bal., Brog. Ii. spg., ad)., 
15 jewels (4 pairs settings) pat. reg. 12.50 
No. 108. Nickel. Com. bal., lo Jewels (4 prs. 
settings), pat. reg............................... 
9.00 
No. 82. GUL Com. bal., 15 jewels (4 pairs 
soilings), pat. reg.............................. 8.60 
No. 102. Half Nickel. Com. bal., l l jewels. 
7.00 
No. IO, Gilt.. Com. bal., l l jewels...... 
C.26 
No. 06. Gilt, Com. bal., 7 jewels........ 
5.00 
“Nickel” or “gilt” relates to the movement; “P. 
R.” means patent regulator; “adj." means adjusted 
to heat, cold and position; “ D. 8." means don Me- 
sunk dial; tho “IL,” “T.” and “IV.” stand for Ray­ 
mond, Taylor <fc Wheeler. 
The Waltham companies make corresponding 
grades at closely corresponding prices. 
T h e C o it o f W a tc h C ase*. 
There are half a dozen great case companies, 
known tho wprld over, who make gold filled cases 
In 10-carat and 14-carat grades. Their hall-marks 
on the oases carry the same guarantee that the 
United Skates assay stamp does, and their guaran­ 
tees of the former for 15 years and the latter for 21 
years are the same as the mints. These also belong 
to the Watch Trust, but they never sell to a “shark.” 
Ile cannot pay the Ii' prices. 
The trade prices for cases are as follows: 
Open-face, 15 years, plain or engine tu rn ed .. 08.00 
Open-face, 21 years, plain or engine turned,. 
8.00 
Hunting-case, IS years...................................... 
9.00 
Hunting-case, 21 yours...................................... 11.00 
Coin stiver cases cost the same as the 15-year gold- 
filled cases. Half-pound eases In coin silver corre­ 
spond to the 21-year gold-filled. Engraved cases 
cost, 01 extra. 
There are excellent silverine cases In the market 
which cost 75 cents for opeu-face and 02.00 for 
hunting-case. 


A g p e c ia ^ O f f e r to S u b s c r ib e r s . 
The Weekly OLOBEoffers to each one of its sub­ 
scribers whose names are on Its printed mailing 
list either an Elgin or a Waltham watch, item wind 
and stein set In either a gold filled 15 year IO carat 
case, or a corresponding coin silver case. 
OPEN FACE. 
1. Seven jewels, safety pinion, compensation 
balance, tempered hair springs.. . . . . . . . . . 012.00 
With patent regulator, 01 extra. 
2. Ten or eleven Jewels, as above, g i l t . . . . . . 18.25 
With patent regulator, 01 extra. 
8. Same, nickel movement........................ 
18.00 
4. Fifteen jewels, gilt, patent regulator..*,* 15.50 
6. Same in nickel................ 
16.00 
In silverine cate, 05 leu 
HUNTING CASE. 
6. Seven jewel*, safety pinion, compensation 
balance........................................................... 18.00 
With patent regulator, 01 extra. 
7. Eleven jewela, gilt..................*.............. 
16.25 
8. Eleven jewels, n ic k e l..... 
........... 17.00 
9. Fifteen jewels, in settings, patent regulator, 
gilt..................................................................... 18.50 
10. Same In nickel.............................................. 19.00 
11. Fifteen ruby Jewel* In settings, patent 
regulator a d ju s te d ........................................22.00 
12. 6ameln nickel............................. 
25.00 
In silverine cate, 07 leu. 
The 14-carat, 21-year, gold-filled cases coct 02.00 
additional. 
T h i s o f f e r is m a d e u p o n t h e d is tin c t 
u n d e r s ta n d i n g t h a t e i t h e r a n E l g in o r 
W a l th a m m o v e m e n t o f t h e e x a c t n am e 
o r h i g h e r g r a d e m a y b e s e n t. 
O n ly 
9 1 .0 0 h a s b e e n a d d e d t o t h e t r a d e 
p r ic e f o r e x p e n s e s o f b u y in g ;, n e ttin g 
u p , c a n in g , p a c k in g , p o n ta g e a n d r e g is ­ 
t r y . I t in a v e r y c lo se f ig u r in g . 
The watches have to be bought from the Elgin and 
Waltham companies through jewellers all over tbs 
country, and only a few from each. The canes come 
from one and the movements from another, to botbei 
the trust spies, and orders must be filled an they come 
in. Every watch Is guam*teed perfect in every re. 
sped, and the latest and best products of the fac­ 
tories. 
C h e a p b u t G o o d . 
At these prices no man need be without a fine 
watch. It la far better to buy n 16-jewelted move. 
ment with a patent regulator, Lu a cheap cane, than 
a lower grade watch In a higher priced cane. The 
patent regulator makes the accurate time keeper, and 
a seven-jewelled watch with one I* better than a 
21-jewelled watch without one. 
A case can be 
bought at any time. Cases fit all movements, and 
this is an opportunity to buy the movement 
These are not “cheap" watches. Nine watches out 
of ten costing from 075.00 to 0100.00 have only the 
seven jewelled Elgin or Waltham movement. For 
the cheapest watch on the Hat jewellers charge from 
026.00 to 060.00. The subscriber to Tbs Globs is 
buying at the factory price to the jeweller. Ha 
saves the Iatter’s IOO to 300 per cent, profit which 
the Watch Trust is endeavoring to retain. 
I n d i e s ’ W a tc h e s . 
These are No. 6 size, and in the beautiful lO-carat, 
gold-filled Montauk Cases made by Joseph Fahyi 
and with his fifteen-year guarantee, cost an follows: 
13. Fifteen jewels, In settings, nickel.............. 021.50 
14. Same In gilt movement............................... 18.00 
16. Eleven jewels, gilt 
......................... 16.25 
IO. Seven Jewels, safety pinion...........................14.00 
A beautiful solid 14-carat gold case, No. I size, 
hand-engraved to imitate frost work, called vermt 
celli, with a 13-jewelled movement for which jewel 
lers charge from 055.00 fo 075.00, Is The Weeki.! 
Globe’s last offer to Its subscribers aadltisknow r 
as 
17, A Joy forever.................................................086.Ot 
S e v e n r o i p t s to R e m e m b e r . 
1. In ordering give the number and (tate tin 
price. 
2. Any subscriber whose name la on Tun Wib k li 
Globe’s printed subscription list may buy an manj 
as he pleases at these prices. He may supply everj 
pp i so ii at his post office, but he should charge 25 
lier cent, advance on those prices. 
3. This offer is open only to subscribers. 
It Is 
made solely to protect them from tin- Watch Trust. 
The VVbekly Globe is not in the watch business. 
It is merely breaking a lance with the Watch Trust. 
It does not care whether ii single subscriber bnys a 
watch. Tf all Us subscribers are protected, no much 
Hie latter, lf they are not, It proposes they shall 
be. 
This is a form of 1'rotection they can ap­ 
prove of. 
4. No subscription is included In the prioe paid. It 
Is not offered as an Inducement to subscribe. But it 
Is open to all subscribers, and after a man’s name 
has been entered os a subscriber he Is enlisted to the 
protect ion. 
5. Every watch will be sent In perfect order, 
packed in cotton hitting, In a strong wooden box 
by registered mall. Beth gold mid silver cases must 
bo kept ii why from sulphur, or they will tarnish. 
0. It will luke 31 days to flu an ordinary order. 
Lf the watch is not received In 25 days, notify. 
7. Send nil orders and remittance to 
TUE W E E K L Y G L O M B , 
n o sto n , M ass, 
: 


Hm lo w Over H aifa 
Million Roaders 
Postmaster-General XYmifl maker raid over 9 1 0 0 ,0 0 0 .0 0 for 
Munkucsy's Famous Masterpiece, 


ll Is published tw ice a month, Ii*. 
16 inrgepages, and Is finely printed on 
cream-tinted paper, Illustrated with 
ninny (Inc engravings. 
It Is a Prac­ 
tical 
Household Journal of 
rare literary excellence, every page 
teeming with good things for mother 
and daughter. 
It is a repository of 
helpful advice for women in every 
sphere of life; In fact, all branches of 
household economy that can possibly 
come within 
the good housewife’s I 
province are ably treated under the 
following departments: 


GHRIST BEFORE PILATE. 
To every old or new subscrib­ 
er, wlio sends $1 between now 
aud dan. I, 1801, the balance 
of tho rear w ill be given free, 
which will make every such 
subscription expire December 
31, 1301. 


Millions of people In tills country and Europe have travelled muny miles and 
paid an admission fee to get a view of this remarkable painting, and It has 
licen the topic, of conversation til hundred* of thousands of homes for many 
months. 
It Is pronounced by critic* to lie the most notable picture ever 
brought -to America, a masterpiece, truly grand and wonderful as a work of 
art beyond the power of language to describe, and worth a thousand sermons 
as a moral lesson. 
All the Colors In the Original Painting are Faithfully 
R e p r o {triced Iii this Picture. 
Months of patient, earnest labor were required to engrave the stones add 
produce such it picture as we furnish, yet tho artists were Instructed to be faith­ 
ful and give the tines! possible results, regard less of expense, and they know 
full well that a comtnon-pkioe picture would not lie accepted, therefore the 
artists have made a picture that Is accurate and faithful In every detail, and 
have furnished un oleograph picture 


Equal in Size and Artistic Merit to Pictures Sold in 
Stores for $10.00 Each, 


A n y p e r s o n sen d in g ; 91-10, w h ic h Is loss t h a n the regulsr 
price for the tiro papers, w ill receive t h is paper one year, 
and also that charming; home journal, the I-adies 
Home Companion one year, t o g e t h e r w ith a copy 
or reproduction of this magnificent Hundred 
Thousand Hollar Painting as a Free Gift. 


Practical Housekeeping, 
Hecorat tons and Furnishings, 
Fashions j or, W hat to Wear 
and How to Made It, 
Mother’s Chat, 
Fancy K nitted Work, 
Children’s Corner, 
Etiquette, Toilet Depart­ 
ment, Etc., conducted by 


OUR AGRICULTURAL STATISTICS. 


Mr. J. R. Dodge, the statistician for tile 
depart m ent of agriculture, told tho A m eri­ 
can Association for the A dvancem ent of 
Science at Its recent m eeting in Indianapo­ 
lis. th at land is the freest thing in this coun­ 
try. the fee sim ple of our lands costing leas 
originally th an the rental of farina in m ost 
European countries. Tho public land area, 
which constitutes three-fourths a* m uch as 
the area of all the European countries w est 
of Russia, is cu t up into (roo farm s for na­ 
tive I lorn and im m igrant alike. 
W ith 0,000,000 farm ers aud farm laborers, 
cultivating over 6.000,000 farms, only a 
third of the land is taken up, only a sm all 
fraction of th a t is under crops and the area 
under nom inal cultivation is superficially 
treated and scarcely up to half its m axim um 
production. It is not surprising th at it is so, 
since cultivation is always prim itive w here 
land is cheap, before land speculation gives 
way to scientific agriculture. This is the 
reason why the richest lands give the lowest 
yields, the average w heat yields of the 
prairies of Iowa being less per acre than 
of the hard and hilly soils of the East. 
• 
In consequence of the increase of popula­ 
tion alone, we are told th a t the hom e m ar­ 
k et for the products of agriculture has in­ 
creased in its capacity fully 30 per cent. In 
three or four decades more another 06,000,- 
000 will have to bo provided for; and the 
estim ate is th a t our agricultural produc­ 
tions a t th at tim e will lie not only sufficient 
for this doubled population, but for the sub­ 
sistence of more than I OO,otto,OOO people of 
Europe beside. 
Allowing for w hat those 
countries can do for.them selves, Mr. Do d g e 
thinks there is little prospect in either the 
im m ediate or the rem ote future th at our 
foreign m arket will be w orthy of considera­ 
tion, in comparison w ith the present over- 
i 
w helm ing and constantly inn-easing im- : 
portance of the domestic m arket, which ho ' 
thin k s is the hope of the farm er in the 
f u t u r e . 
_ 
_ 


CHARLES SUMNER’3 PLACE IN HIS- 
' 
TORY. 
( 
There is not on this side of the A tlantic a , 
moro effective chastener of hum an amb!- . 
tion th an LANMAN’’* ‘‘Dictionary of Con­ 
gress." In th a t huge volum e the author has 
, 
arranged in alphabetical order, and w ithout 
■ 
regard to age, talent or m erit, the nam es of 
all the persons who have had seats in either 
house of Congress from tho organization of . 
the governm ent to the date of tho latest , 
edition of tire work. W ith oach nam e m ay ( 
be found a brief biographical sketch, pre­ 
pared usually in later tim es by the subject 
of it, or otherwise by some friend. Of the , 
thousands of nam es which the volum e con­ 
tains, a few have received more elaborate 
attention in memoirs, and a sm all num ber— , 
a very sm all num b er-h av o so woven 
their services and sayings and 
doings 
into im portant a lf airs th a t they cannot 
escape notice in any general history of the 
country. 
It is an interesting fact th at tho nam e 
of th e m an who had the longest term 
of service in Congress, covering a period of 
39 years, has passed out of public know l­ 
edge. For a tim e he was a m em ber of the 
House, for a longer tim e he was a m em ber 
of tho Senate, he had held a commission as 
a general officer in the w ar for indepen­ 
dence, he had been m ayor of the large 
cities of the country, and yet, it is true, 
probably, th at his nam e has not been m en­ 
tioned in any other publication during the 
last 40 years, nor has his services been re­ 
ferred to in any assembly, even in the 
State th a t lie represented. So easy and 
natural it is for those who occupy im ­ 
portant places 
to 
disappear. 
The 
sea 
of 
oblivion 
will 
never 
be 
full, 
aud 
conspicuous 
personages even may 
drop 
into 
it 
in 
com paratively 
brief 
periods of time. Each generation is busy 
w ith its own affairs, and only those topics 
and events of the past receive consideration 
which are connected w ith, or bear upon, 
living issues. 
It is hardly more than 16 years since 
the death of Mr. S u m n e r , and yet, except 
to his contemporaries, his nam e is not 
known 
generally, nor 
aro his services 
appreciated, or even com prehended by the 
m yriads who have come upon the stage 
since tile close of the w ar of the rebellion. 
It cannot yet be assum ed of Mr. S u m n er 
th a t he is an historical personage, except aa 
he was th e victim of a m urderous assault, 
caused by his attacks upon the slave sys­ 
tem. In the field of politics he was one of 
the m ost formidable, if not the most for­ 
m idable, of the opponents of the system of 
slavery, but he failed to identify him self 
affirm atively w ith some of the im portant 
m easures devised for its extinction, and 
thereby his position was im paired. Upon 
no other subject did be rise to the dignity 
of an authority, and an authority for tho 
badness of slavery is now as unnecessary an 
is an authority for the m ultiplication table. 
Mr. S u m n e r was better equipped than 
any other m an of his tim e in this country 
in political history and diplom atic learn­ 
ing, and lie recognized a leadership in 
the 
selected 
m en 
of 
tho 
past 
to 
which he scorned to subm it him self in his 
relations to the living. 
His oracles were 
the m en of the past who had spoken in be­ 
half of freedom and justice, and of these he 
often referred to BuRKEand J e f f e r s o n . In 
accepted sayings from such m en he not only 
1 recognized a kind of authority, bu t in his 
eyes they were clothed w ith a degree of sane* 
; tity. In his free conversations he disclosed 
i the existence of a hope, a confident hope, 
i th at posterity would accord to his sayings 
1 
som ething of the authority which he recog­ 
nized in the payings of philosophers, states­ 
men and jurists of other days. In the brief 
” period th at has passed since Mr. S um ner's 
’ 
death th at recognition has not been m ade, 
nor is there a reason, nor even ground for 
the hope th at such recognition wall be ac- 
, corded by future generations. 
By early, thorough agad com prehens!ve 


Will pl canc extend this offer to 
*11 triton* they ask to subscribe. 
Thej Mill dot! not tho same com­ 
mission as on yearly subscrip­ 
tions. 


WAR 
ON THE 
WATCH 
TRUST. 


Read tile advertisem ent in the eighth 
colum n, this page, and, w hen you have read 
it, ask your friends and neighbors to read it. 
T he offer is m ade wholly to protect sub­ 
scribers. T here is little or no profit, and a 
good deal of trouble in the undertaking, hut 
T h e W e e k l y G l o b e feels it to be a duty 
to stand by its subscribers in particular and 
the p u b lic in general against every attem pt 
by com bination to advance prices of goods 
unnaturally or to soil inferior goods at the 
prices of the heat goods. 
The reasons, conditions and advantages of 
th e offer are stated very clearly and fully, 
so th at every reader m ay understand tho 
im portance qf his co-operation w ith T h e 
W e e k ly G lo b e in its efforts to break down 
the w atch monopoly. 
Read the advertisem ent in the eighth 
column, this page, and send an order for a 
w atch for yourself, and get your neighbors 
ami friends to send for watches. 


Eight Regular Editors and Scores 
of Eminent Writers. 
Who do not wish the cash com­ 
mission of agents* but seek to 
secure nu extra copy free for 
them selves,can take advantage 
of the following liberal terms: 


The arena chosen forth** painting Is the “Judgment 
Hall” in the nature of Pilate, amt the hour “early in 
the morning" 
Around the Governor the priest* are 
gtthrreil, ami the high priest, < V.iaphiis, is nm'using 
Christ ami demanding ms death. 
The proud anil 
furious Digot Is all alive with exelternent. 
There Is a 
(UHjetty snout hts pose, Hie consciousness of power In 
his look and gesture, and something of dignity In the 
siltier)) mu lucky with which he draws Pilule's atten­ 
tion to the execrations of the mob (who are crying out 
"Crucify him!”), as expressive of the national will 
which the Governor is bound to respect, at the same 
time Insinuating that to let this man go will be treason 
to O s ir , as well as u violation of the Jewish law 
which demands Hie orlsoncr’s death for “making him­ 
self the Son of God.” Pilate Is yielding to the clamor, 
while his conscience, aided by hi* wife’* message, 
warning him not to condemn that righteous man, Is 
protesting in tones which make him tremble. 
T U E CENTRAL 
FIGURE, 
And the most impressive of nil, is Christ himself, clad 
Iii white, with (lowing hair and bound wrists. 
He 
stands alone, In the simple majesty of lits own person­ 
ality, without sign or svmhol, save his Individual 
greatness. A heavenly submission is on Ids face. 


Under thi* offer you hnve 
only to secure .*5 subscribers at^ 
$1 ch cl i (who will receive THE 
GLOBE now to December 31. 
1891). in order to entitle you 
to a free copy for the same 
length of time. 


S ty lish , T ig h t- F ittin g C oat. 


This is of dull electric blue cloth, w ith a 
wide foot border of black lynx, headed by a 
graceful running design done in black Rus­ 
sian and m ilitary braids. Over this is a 
deep cape w ith puffed shoulders and a 
pointed front, som ething after tho Greek 
peplum order. 
Tiffs is braided to m atch the skirt, and the 
nook and wrists have full bands of the fur. 
The little toque h a t has a full crown of the 
cloth, braided w ith block, and a velvet 
brim a shade or two darker, caught up in 
front w ith a blackbird over which droops 
a blue ostrich tip. 


WOMEN DESPAIRING OF WORK. 


The plaint of the woman who looked 
vainly for work in this city, as published in 
a recent issue of T h e G l o b e , moves me to 
suggest that in tho country towns all over 
the State there is great w ant o f workers. 
If, instead of com ing to the city, where 
there are more workers than there is work, 
those in search of em ploym ent would ac­ 
cept situations th at offer out of town, w here 
tho work is in excess of the workers, 
there would ho no lack of places. To illus­ 
tra te —in a town 70 m iles from Boston, is a 
fam ily of 
IO persons; the father and 
m other, four children, a lad of 16, the 
school teacher, who is a hoarder, two hired 
men and one hired woman, w here two 
wero w anted, but 
only one 
could be 
found. 
This fam ily w ere farm ers, but 
intelligent people. The father and m other 
were college graduates. 
They worked 
them selves, and respected work and w ork­ 
ers. There was the usual planting, haying 
and harvesting, and in addition the m ilk of 
30 or 40 cows was sent daily to m arket. 
In the m idst of this sum m er’s busiest 
season the one hired woman was obliged to 
leave on account of the sickness of lier 
m other. As a consequence, this fam ily of 
IO persons, for whom cooking, w ashing and 
ironing had to he done, was left w ith only 
the m other to do the w ork; and one of her 
children was a baby. They searched in 
vain for help—there was a good home, with 
fair wages, a com fortable room, a good bed 
and a table w ith tho fam ily, but it w ent 
begging. 
In tile sam e neighborhood was a woman, 
a sm all farm er, who employed one hired 
m an. 
He was indispensable, 
fche could 
not farm w ithout him . But this farm hand 
knew the difficulty of securing help in 
the country. He knew that, w hether he 
was idle or industrious, she could not spare 
him. and he made her life a burden. These 
cases aro only tw o out of hundreds w here 
there is an aching need of help, both m ale 
and fem ale, in country towns everywhere. 
This being so, no one should sit down and 
bew ail the fact th at they do not find work 
in the city. There is plenty of it in the 
country. 
A bureau of inform ation for country 
work would be invaluable for those who 
have work to give, and for those who are 
w illing to take honest work anywhere. 
But it is a constant fai't th at m any persons 
will take poor fare, linger around the city, 
and reject w hat offers elsewhere. The E du­ 
cational and Industrial Union at 98 Boyls­ 
ton st. finds such cases all the tim e. They 
find people in despair of work, who say they 
“will do anything.” B ut if the thing found 
is not exactly to their m ind they will not 
take it, and then com plain th a t they can­ 
not get work. At this m om ent the Indus­ 
trial Union has a call for a woman as house­ 
keeper to go to the country. She m ust under­ 
stand her business, he able to m anage ser­ 
vants, several of them , to take the whole 
charge. The salary is 8500 a year. 
But 
they have no one to fill the place. 
By all m eans let those who do not find 
work in the city advertise for work in the 
country, telling honestly w hat they can do. 
There aro hundreds of good homes seeking 
aud w aiting for w illing and able hands. 


L ucy St o n e . 


Permanent Agsnts Wanted 
In every town in the United 
States. If you are a subscriber, 
and there is no regular agent in 
your locality, will >ou please 
suggest the name of nome active 
friend who will act ihs agent? 
Hample copies in any number 
are always free. 
Semi for 
agents’ cash commission. 
Address 
THE W E E K L Y CLOSE. 
Boston, Mass. 


Can I cut. tile fence down to six feet? Will the time 
limit of 20 years affect the case? 
w. m. 
m ediately goes “ un tho spout,” so to speak. 
The idea ta all rig h t; th e only difficulty 
which stands in tho way is tho possibility of 
Jiis getting too big a draught on and shoot­ 
ing in stray leaves from the fam ily tex t 
book, odd socks or sister's bangs. 


You should not cut your neighbor’* building until 
you get a judgment of tho co urb There Is no law 
which will pehnit you to ort down the fence. If the 
fence is over that height, you can bring an action 
under the law culling such fences nuisances. If a 
building or fence ha* been in the same place over 20 
years you will be obliged to let them remain there. 


SEA-M OSS 
A RT. 


E xplicit R ules fo r Som e D ainty H om e 
D ecorations. 
A m ounted seaweed fram ed is ju st as 
beautiful as a water-color picture, and a col­ 
lection in a portfolio is as interesting as a 
series of engravings or photographs. 
In comparison w ith the better - know n 
floral productions of the earth, seaweed in 
its m anifold variety is h u t little pressed into 
service for the m any decorative purposes 
th at flowers fulfil. 
And yet, w hat a wefllth of beauty its deli­ 
cate and intricate forms present. 
And if, perchance, an observant visitor to 
tfio seaside Is at first inclined to regard the 
wide expanse of sm ooth sand stretching out 
at low w ater as inferior in in terest to the 
hedgerows and meadows a t home, a closer 
inspection soon shows th a t n atu re’s lavish 
bounty by no m eans ends w ith the lim its of 
tho shore. 
A little research opens up quite a fresh 
world of life, teem ing w ith m iniature ob­ 
jects of delight, plants and living creatures 
springing up and living w ithout the air and 
light necessary for the more fam iliar flora 
o f the earth, 
As for seaweed in a general sense, it is 
found in great abundance and variety at the 
edge of the high or low w ater m ark, som e­ 
tim es in large, heavy pieces, som etim es 
looking like a bundle of fine hairs, or in 
hard tubes, or in oval, jelly-like clusters, all 
shining and dripping as they come tossed 
along on the waves. T h e best tim e for col­ 
lecting sea-mosses is during th e last of 
A ugust or early part of Septem ber. 
They should be gathered carefully, the u t­ 
m ost pains being taken not to break or tangle 
theta. A tin box, or pail, w ith lid, should do 
filled w ith seaw ater, and into this the speci­ 
m ens placed, as, if m erely throw n into a 
basket in a dry state, they will w ilt and die 
very soon. 
W hen th e tide is farthest out v isit the 
shore, and search in all th e little pools, 
am ong tho rocks, and in th e nooks and 
crannies along the beach, tu rn in g over the 
collections of stones, shells, sand, etc., th at 
have been tiirow n up by the waves, espe­ 
cially after a storm . 
W hen you get back from your search, 
take a basin of clfpr. fresh w ater and care­ 
fully rinse each spray, passing the pieces 
back and forth gently through the w ater; 
then, slipping a clean piece of card under 
each piece, float it off into another shallow 
pan or dish of clear, fresh water, to allow it 
to assum e its natural form. 
W hen each tiny fibre and shred has washed 
up separately, take a piece of draw ing paper 
or fine Bristol board, cut to th e proper pro­ 
portion and shape, and slipping it beneath 
tho spray, w ith a sharp-pointed instrum ent, 
lay every strand in proper position; cutting 
out all superfluous pieces aud placing the 
various parts, so th a t a graceful gossamer- 
like spray appears lying upon tile w hite 
cardboard. 
Then, raising the card, hold it up in a 
slanting position and pour tiff the water, 
using great care not to disturb or m isplace 
tile various thread-like branches. Let these 
cards dry off partially, and, w hile a little 
damp, lay soft folds or old linen or tissue 
paper upon them and place under a m oder­ 
ate pressure. 
E xam ine them every day for one week, 
changing the papers or books used to ab­ 
sorb the m oisture at least once each d a y : 
and w hen the specim ens are large and 
rather thick, it m ay be necessary to repeat 
this tw ice a day during the first three days. 
In separating and exam ining tho weeds, 
there will be found sumo w hich are of a 
gum m y or glutenous character; these m ust 
not be placed w ith th e others, b ut dried 
upon caids in the a ir ; then placed for a mo­ 
m ent, so th a t tile paper beneath them rests 
upon a plate of clear w ater, wiped or rath er 
patted w ith a soft napkin and placed under 
a book or other light w eight u ntil dry. 
The fine, fibrous mosses will be fit to put 
S 


album or fram e in about one week, 
the heavier pieces require two and 
tim es throe weeks to dry, very much 
lding upon attention to the changing 
of the papers. 
Home of the large aud 
branching pieces may bo dried w ithout 
pressing and arranged iii vases. 
Various other arrangem ents m ay be m ade 
of these lovely sea flowers, iii which taste 
and ingenuity m ay be extensively dis­ 
played. The lovely little Swiss baskets sold 
at floral stores also form beautiful orna­ 
m ents when filled w ith Seaweeds, arranged 
artistically. 
___ 


P referab ly in H ostile In d ian s’ Skulls. 
[Harper’* Bazar,J 
Gargoyle (showing his curiosities)—This is 
an Indian hatchet I dug from a m ound in 
Ohio. 
Mrs. Bangle—Ilmv interesting! 
I have 
read th at the Indians were iii the habit of 
burying the hatchet. 


W an ts H is F reedom . 
I have been separated from my wife over three 
years. Now she Is about to enter a suit for divorce 
on tho ground of non-support. If she WI us the ease 
does that free me from her? 
it. n. 


lf every reader of this issue, 
whether or not he or she is a 
subscriber, w ill send a list of 
IO or a dozen names of persons 
in his or her neighborhood, The 
W eekly Globe will be thank­ 
ful. 
We will send a sample 
copy free to each. W rite names 
on a postal carri, and address 
The W eekly Globe, Boston, 
Mass. 


Her divorce ends the marriage relation. You can 
marry again lf yon desire after expiration of two 
years after the final decree. 
T he Civil Service Idea. 
To the Editor of The Globe * 
» 
WHI you kindly tell me what Is meant by “civil 
service reform?” How does the present civil service 
commission operate? 
h. w. g. 
E x ecu to r’s Charges, 
An executor Is about to make a Anal settlement 
with the heirs of an estate valued at 010,000. 
Wliat ought to be the executor’s charges tor his 
services? 
v. 


This is a question Impossible to answer, as much of 
the fatale may iuive been real and the executor had 
nothing to do with It. The compensation Is usually 
determined by ii commission on amounts collected 
and the value of time actually used. 


Civil service reform, os stated In the act of Jan. 
IC, 1883, Is the promotion of “open, competitive ex­ 
aminations for testing the fitness of applicants for 
the public service.” The civil service commission 
performs Its work under the government authority, 
and may be addressed at Washington, it appoints 
examining boards for each State and Territory 
where examinations aro to take place.—[El). 
TRIAL 
G erm an E ducation. 
To the F.ditor of The (Hobs: 
I. Is It (rue that every Gorman, unless bodily or 
mentally disabled, is obliged to go to school? 2. Is 
there no person who Is not able to write or read in 
that country? 3. Is the average German better edu­ 
cated than tho average American? 
it. r. 


N eedle and Soda. 
To the F.ditor of The Glolie: 
Let me advise "Marjorie” : Take a sharp needle 
aud/prick the warts on your eyelid, then rub In a little 
common washing soda, espeolalljferound the roots. 
Do It every night until the warts are off. This meth­ 
od took a largo one off my eyelid. 
k. 
SUBSCRIPTIONS 


Only 15 Gents 


N O W 


TO JAN.1, ISSI. 


I. Yes. 2. Immigrants from Russia, etc,., would 
be apt to be Illiterate. 
3. Opinions differ. The 
American and German ideas of what education 
should be are by no mean* the same.—(En. 


T H E S L E E P IN G B E A U T Y . 


A. D. 1890. 
Her balr of red gold's like a halo 
Of glory encircling her head; 
She looks like a saint, bu t0 fancy 
The latter by vanity led 
To put up lier halo In papers 
Or pins when she’s going to bed! 


You swear she's an angel but wanting 
The wings, but 0 do you suppose 
A genuine out-and-out Al 
And simon-pure angel e'er goes 
To rest with a patent “re-former” 
Pinched on to her pert, little nose? 


You vow that she sings like a seraph, 
But O—tho' 'tis folly to ask— 
Now, prithee, fond fool of n lover, 
Say, would It not terribly task 
Your mind to imagine a seraph's 
Fare hid In a cosmetic mnsk? 


Are angels addicted to snoring? 
C), do they wear night-oaps In lands 
Celestial? And pray. do the seraph*, 
Those rapt-eyed and radiant bands, 
Turn Into the bunks of the blessed 
With greasy old gloves on their hands? 


An idol shp is—ive admit it; 
But, prithee, how long could she keep 
Her shrine, were young Love but permitted 
To take at her chamber a peep? 
Her pedestal soon would lie empty, 
If once he but saw her asleep. 
a. n . b . 


Another Charming Model. 
The tight-fitting under coat is of nickel- 
gray faced cloth (this shade xviii he ex­ 
trem ely popular this season), profusely 
braided in black cord aud silver fancy 
braids. 
The long, full sleeves are arranged to 
drape tile entire back, being draw n in at the 
xvaist-lino behind, slightly define tho figure 
and fall to the bottom of tho skirts at the 
Bides. 
Tile stylish little bonnet has a cloth crown 
w ith folds of black velvet on tho brim, and 
some dark gray wings stand up at the sides 
aud meeting' in a point over tho forehead. 
REDFERN. 


’Tw ill L eave N o Scar. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
I would say to "XI. G. R.” : Tie the wart with 
a fine silk thread very close to the flesh; tie 
it as tight aa you can bear it. 
Then stick a 
steel pin iii the wart just allo vc the thread 
and hold a lighted match to the head of the pin. It 
will sting a little, but not much. Hold it thus as 
long as possible, say 15 seconds. Do this twice a 
day, anil tie a new plpce of thread on cadi day until 
the wart is gone. Tills is s;tre, harmless and easy 
and does not leave a scar. 
Ciikistiama. 


T he Dem ocracy. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
Please Inform me the meaning of the word Demo­ 
crat, and also who was the first to organize the 
party, and when was It founded. * 
c. n. 
R IP ” IN T H E 
C A TSK ILLS. 
To fiv e every one a fair trial 
of the merits of THE W EEKLY 
GLOBE as a hoauehold journal, 
subscriptions 


R ealistic P erform ance W ith W h ich an 
A ctor S urprised th e Natives. 
(Joseph Jefferson la October Century.] 
There is in tho village of Catskill a Rip 
Van W inkle Club. 
Tiffs society did me the 
honor to invito me to act the character In 
their town. I accepted, and w hen I arrived 
wan m et by the w orthy president and other 
m em bers of tho club, am ong whom was 
young Nicholas Tedder, who claim ed to be a 
lineal descendant of the original “old Nick.” 
E m ulating the 
spirit of evolution, the 
citizens had turned the Bkating-rink into a 
theatre, and a very respectable looking es­ 
tablishm ent it m ade,though in its transition 
state the m arks of rollers did “cling to it 
still.” I was taking a cup of tea at th e table 
in the hotel w hen I w as attracted to the 
colored w aiter, who w as giving a granitic 
and detailed account of this legend of the 
Catskill M ountains to one of the boarders 
who sat nearly opposite to me. 
“Yes, San,” lie continued; “Rip wont up 
into de m ountains, slep’ for 20 years, and 
w hen he come back hyar in dis berry tow n 
his own folks didn’t know him .” 
“W hy,” said his listener, “you don’t be- 
lie vc the story’s true?” 
“True? Of course it is. W hy,” pointing 
to me, “dat’s de m an.” 
Tho town xvas filled w ith farm ers and 
their wives who had conic from far and 
near to see the opening of the new theatre, 
and also, I think I may say. to see for the 
first tim e the story which 
W ashington 
Irving had laid alm ost a t their very doors. 
As I drove to the theatre the rain came 
doivn in torrents, tho thunder rolled and 
the lightning played around tho peaks of 
tho distant m ountains, under the 
very 
shadow' of w hich I was to act the play. ft 
gave me a very strange sensation. W hen I 
got to the theatre I could scarcely get in, 
Hie crowd xvas so great about the door— 
countrym en trying to get into the ticket 
office instoad of the proper entrance, and 
anxious and Incredulous old 
ladies en­ 
deavoring to squeeze past the doorkeeper, 
but refusing to give up their tickets. The 
rush over the play began. 
The audi­ 
ents© was intent 
on 
the 
scene 
as it 
progressed and seemed anxious not to lose a 
word. D uring tho scene in tho last act,xvhere 
Rip inquires of the innkeeper, “Is this tho 
i village of Falling W ater? 
I altered t he 
text and substituted tho correct nam e, “is 
this the Tillage of C atskill?” T he crowded 
house alm ost held its breath. The nam e of 
the village seemed to bring the scene home 
to every m an, wom an and child th a t was 
looking at it. From this tim e on the inter­ 
est xvas at its full tension. Surely I had 
never seen an audience so struck w ith lite 
play before. 
T here xvas a reception hold at the club 
after th® play, and tho worthy president in 
introducing mc to the company xvas so nerv. 
ous th a t lo' announced me as ‘ M r.W ashing. 
I ton fi--:-. 


A Democrat Is one who believesIn popular govern- 
meiit, whioh is H i p meaning of the Greek word from 
which our word democracy is derived. 
It. would be 
Impossible to say who first, organized the “Deruo- 
crafle-Uepubllcan” party, us it came to be known 
In this country about 1795; but one of its earliest 
and moat Influential champions was Thomas Jeffer­ 
son. Ile is often styled the father of the Demo­ 
cratic party.—[ E h . 
_ 


In 1841, W h e n it W as 8,196,597. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
Meuse inform me through the columns of your 
very valuable paper what ivi.s the largest population 
of Ireland at anytime within the lust OO years. c.fm. 


C U R R E N T S O F CO M M ERC E. 


Business in M any L ines of T rad e H as 
B een Active. 
Trade on theawhole has been fairly active 
during the past week. The xveather has 
been very favorable for business. The pro- 
vision m arket, though quiet in m ost lines 
on account of the lim ited supply, has ex­ 
perienced firm prices and a strong dem and. 
Potatoes are not arriving in very large quan­ 
tities. The New England farm ers are ex­ 
pecting higher prices later on and are hold­ 
ing back their stock. 
Leather is very quiet, though prices are 
rem aining firm. 
Only large m anufactur­ 
ers have been heavy buyers. Another rise 
in tho prices of hoots and shoes is predicted. 
The factories cannot afford to sell them 
m uch longer at present quotations if leather 
continues as it is. .lobbers are buying quite 
freely. 
Tho wool m arket is very active. 
I bo past 
week has witnessed tile largest sales for the 
vear. W orsted m ills are buying heavy of 
fine territory wools. A ustralian wools are 
m oving more 
freely than a w'eck ago. 
Pulled xvools arc strong and in good de­ 
m and. 
. 
. 
The dry goods m arket is iii a lair condi­ 
tion. Prints continue iii strong dem and and 
are selling well. Cotton goods are in a firm 
lur-ition, and prices are bolding steady. 
T here is a, gradual im provem ent noted in 
lum ber. Filii prices aro being m aintained 
on Southern tine. The dem and for spruce is 
im proving. 
__ 


W ill be received. 


EDITORIAL POINTS. 
The daughter of the m urdered Gen. B a r­ 


re' nd JA. is com ing to W ashington to dem and 
in person from President H a r r is o n th at 
her fath er’s death shall not be ignored. It 
is a mission th a t xviii appeal to the public 
im agination. W hat is the adm inistration 
going to do to xvash away the stain that 
is upon it for jts concealm ent of the true 
facts of the tragedy? 


H er H ands A re R ed. 
To Hie Editor of The Globe: 
Can any o f the readers of this enterprising pacer 
tell me of some way to make the hands white? My 
hands are free from chapping, but very red. No 
patent medicine or soap. 
st. c. J. 


Agents w ill do well to form 
urge clubs of trial subscribers 
in order to secure the large 
commission on their renewals. 
THE GLOBE commission for 
yearly 
subscriptions 
is 
the 
largest ever paid. 
On 15-ceiit 
subscribers agents w ill retain 
the same per cent, as a commis, 
sion. 


If Baron N ordf.n s k jo l d is determ ined to 
m ake a dash for the north pole he had 
better try the balloon method. It is the 
only xray the pole will ever he roached, and 
the expedition can’t any more than end in 
gas. 
_________ 


The Apache Indians are having a “re­ 
ligious revival.” Among Apaches th at is a 
sure sign of m ischief, and it is not strange 
that the m ilitary authorities are calling for 
doubled garrisons. 


The rate a t commission given by 
THE W EEK ET GLOBE to persons 
w ho secure 
yearly 
subscriptions Is 
larger than 
is paid by any dollar 
publication in the world. It backs any 
person who acta aa subscription agent 
with the best fam ily and fireside jour­ 
nal, at 91 per year, that is published 
In the world. 
The w inter approaches, w hen young 
men and wom en In the country have 
leisure enough to earn some Christina* 
o r New Year’s money by securing sub­ 
script ions for con e m onthly or w eekly 
prs blirnt Ions. 
TH E W EEK LY GLOBE Is the hest 
int bit cation in Its features to attract 
and please the public, and pay you the 
mast m oney. 
You had better send for private cir­ 
cular, giving agent’s rates, and for free 
sample copies. 


Baron H m sc a, the xvorld-famod philan­ 
thropist, is not above taking a little quiet 
revenge when occasion offers. 
He wa-s 
lately blackballed by a fashionable club in 
Paris, on account of his Jew ish ancestry. 
Thereupon the m illlonnaire baron quietly 
purchased the palatial clubhouse, and de­ 
clines to renew the club’s lease until he is 
adm itted and the m em bers 
who black­ 
balled him expelled. As the clubhouse cost 
over 01,000,000 it isn’t everybody who can 
afford to “get square” in th at way. 


A s S ym pathetic cs M ost M arried M en. 
[XVhtU'Sldc Herald.] 
Mrs. Uneasy (weeping)—Potinhar, clear, I 
don’t know, but I believe my liver is out of 
order. 
Mr. Uneasy—Oh. well, never m ind as long 
as you have a kind heart. 
I didn’t m arry 
you for your liver. 


U nsatisfactory to B oth P arties. 
[New York Herald.) 
“It is aw ful,” said Mrs. Bl ilks. “The cen­ 
sus is said to have em braced 80,000 old 
mtffds in M assachusetts.” 


She’ll K now B etter W h e n S he's O lder. 
[Ptttsbuig Bulletin.] 
Mamma (at the exposition)—W hat lovely 
diamonds! 
E thel—Yes, 
they’re 
very lovely; 
but 
mamma, ^ a r , won’t you buy me some pop­ 
corn? 


TH E BOSTON 
W EEKLY GLOBE 
S A T U R D A YJ* 7 
O C T O B E R 
4 , 
I S O O . 
5 


DOINGS IN CONGRESS. 


McKinley Tariff Bill Through 
at Last. 


Bard Work in Congress to Reconcile 


Many Conflicting Interests. 


Adjournment 
by Oct. 


Interest. 


I—Notes 
of 


The feature of tho week’s work in Con­ 
gress has been the agreement reached in 
conference on til© disputed provisions of tho 
vfcKinlev tariff bill, a vote being taken in 
l i e House at odic on Saturday afternoon, 
When the bill, as amended, passed. 
Mr McKinley made a brief statement of 
tho changes between the provisions of the 
House hill and the bill as it passed the 
Senate, and explained the provisions of the 
conference, practically as they are ex­ 
plained in the statement of the conferees. 
In reference to tile sugar schedule, he 
said that over No. le th e duty was placed 
at five-tenths of a cent, with an additional j 
one-tenth of a cent on a1) sugars coming 
from countries where bounties were paid to 
domestic producers. 
In regard to the subject of- binding twine 
ho expressed his opinion that the duty was 
too low', but he indulged the hope th at some 
future Congress would discover the fact aud 
apply the remedy. 
We consented to the reciprocity provision 
put into our hill by the Senate, a provision 
which is perfectly well understood by lioth 
sides of tao House. It is a declaration that, 
whereas, the United States has already 
made coffee and hides free, and now- pro­ 
poses to make sugar free in the interests of 
reciprocal trade arrangements with other 
countries, and with the expectation that we j 
•hall .secure valuable concessions from those 
countries, therefore, in the event that these 
countries do not respond to this 
C ie li e r o at t y o f t h e A m e r i c a n C o n g r e s s 
the President of the United States may by 
proclamation declare that they have fur­ 
nished us no reasonable or just reciprocal 
advantages in return for our concessions, 
and therefore the duties fixed by this hill 
shall be imposed upon these articles. 
Mr. Flower of New York characterized the 
measure as a cyclone hill. The point of the 
bill was so to arrange it that there should be 
po trade between the United States and for­ 
eign countries. It would enable the manu­ 
facturers to combine and fleece the people, 
While the farmers would fail to find relief. 
Referring to the subject of binding twine. 
he said that^while gentlemen would expati­ 
ate in tile West upon the provision as tieing 
In favor of tho farmers of the West, it would 
ruin 300,000 workingmen in New York and 
Kew- England. 
Mr. Tucker of Georgia arraigned the bill 
as a sectional measure, its benefit being for 
those who lived in the North and its hard­ 
ship for those who lived in the South. 
Upon the subject of reciprocity, he queried: 
what benefit would come to the country 
from the provision of the hill. His opinion 
was that the provision was a brutum ful- 
nien. He objected to the provision, because 
it inaugurated a system that was in viola­ 
tion of tho Constitution. The bill proposed 
to invest the president with the power to 
enact laws, and he was opposed to giving 
the president such power. 
Mr. Herbert of Alabama said th at the 
reciprocity feature of the bill was a mere 
S 
akeshift, in that it was-ti good enough 
organ until after election, and utterly 
worthless for any practical purpose. 
Mr. Cummings of New York declared that 
the doctrine oz American protection was the 
most pernicious that had ever permeated 
the American people. 
Inveighing against 
the protective system, he said that the de­ 
cay of the agricultural interests of the 
country gave the lie to the statem ent that 
wrotection was for the benefit of the farmer. 
This bill was not protection to industry, hut 
wns deprivation of markets. 
It was self- 
destroying. 
The debato was continued by 
Messrs, 
Fitch, Covell, Peters, Swoebey, Dolliver, 
Wilkinson, Coleman, Hitt, Grande, Cut- 
cheon and Candier. 
Mr. Dingley of Maine argued that the re­ 
sult of the bill would be to 
I n c r e a s e O u r F o r e i g n T r a d e 
by encouraging prosperity at home. 
Mr. McAdoo of New Jersey characterized 
the bill as an international declaration of 
w ar against the world. He further criti­ 
cized it as being nominally in favor of the 
farmers, while it was in truth opposed to 
their best interests. 
^ Mr. McMillin of Tennessee said that the 
House had now reached the final act when 
it was about to impose the greatest burdens 
ever placed upon the people of the United 
States. The bill as agreed increased by Si 
the tax paid bv every Caucasian, negro, 
man, woman and child in the land. Refer­ 
ring to the reciprocity amendment, he de-1 
dared that the reciprocity provision of the 
bill was a cowardly surrender of the high­ 
est prerogative of the House. 
The hill 
gave the President power not exercised by 
the Czar of Russia. He appealed from the: 
majority of the House to the people who 
made and unmade congresses. (Applause 
on the Democratic side.) 
Mr. McKinley then took the floor to make 
the closing speech in advocacy of the bill. 
It was not, he said, a bill of retaliation or a 
bill of diplomacy; it was a bill for the peo­ 
ple of the United States to supply them 
with the necessary revenue to meet tho cur­ 
rent expenses. The committee had so dis­ 
criminated in the adjustment of tho tariff as 
to give protection to our people, defence to 
their industries and compensation to make 
up the differences between the prices paid 
labor in Europe and prices paid labor in the 
United States. (Republican applause.) For 
it was the pride of this country that it 
P aid M ore an d B e tte r W ages 
lo its workmen than were paid anywhere 
else on the face of God’s earth. 
(Applause 
on Republican side.) And it was enabled to 
do it because the Republican party had giv­ 
en its promise that it would impose a tariff 
on products that came into competition 
with our own labor, our own soil, our own 
."■fens. 
This bill, if it become a law, would put 
upon the free list one-half of all the pro­ 
ducts which the United States imported, 
the like of which was never known in any 
tariff bill passed by the Congress of the 
Ignited States. Under the Mills bill only 40 
per cent, of foreign importations were 
placed upon the free list. This hill recog­ 
nized the principle which was found in 
the Morrill aet—a principle on which 
this country has risen to be the first 
manufacturing nation of the world. The 
gentlemen on tho other side would tax the 
people of this country to make an income 
for the government; the Republican party 
would tax the product of other people seek­ 
ing markets in the United States to supply 
the necessary revenues of the government. 
The domain of debate had passed; the time 
for action had come, and lie therefore de­ 
manded the previous question. (Applause 
on Republican side.) 
The previous question was ordered—yeas, 
151 ; nays, 79. The conference report was 
then agreed to—yeas, 162 (the speaker vot­ 
ing in trio affirmative); nays, 81. 
The only deviation from a strict party vote 
Was on the part of Messrs. Coleman,Feather- 
Iton and Kelly, who voted with the Derno- 
crntsin the negative. 
Mr.McKinley then reported from the com­ 
mittee of ways and means a resolution pro­ 
viding for final adjournment on Tuesday 
next, and it was adopted without division, 
ta d the House at 6.50 adjourned. 


N O W FO R HOME. 


W earied Congressmen Rushing to Close 
Up Business. 
The passage of the tariff bill having been 
rtccomplishod, everything els& will give way 
to the necessity of adjournment, in order 
that members may have a fair chance at the 
doming elections. The work in both the 
House and the Senate has been of a charac­ 
ter looking to the speedy closing up of 
affairs, and an adjournment was set down 
for Oct. I. 
______ 


A Big E rror. 
A flaw was discovered in the river aud 
harbor hill. 
The bill has passed both 
branches of Congress, and has been signed 
by the President. As a result it is now a 
law and In operation. The item for im­ 
proving the Illinois river as appropriated 
was *200,000, but the clerk in engrossing 
tho hid. left. out the word ‘‘hundred,” so 
that the appropriation appeared as "for 
improving the Illinois river, the sum of 
*2000.” 
, 
, 
. 
There 
wns 
immediate 
consternation 
among the Illinois delegation. A resolution 
was offered on Monday fixing the error. 


actually made by this officer to the member 
that any receipt can bo required. A bond in 
the sum of *60.000 is required. 


The “ D. C.” is "O . K .” 
Tho residents of Washington are rejoicing 
over the passage of two important bills, 
which will be of great advantage to the 
District of Columbia. 
One is the Rock 
Creek Park hill, which Insures to Washing­ 
ton a magnificent public park of 1000 acres 
for all time. 
, 
. 
The other is the bill which authorizes 
trust companies to act as executors and 
custodians of trust funds. 
Iii addition to the above measures, there 
have been authorized a splendid new city 
post office on Pennsylvania av., between 
lith and 12th fits., and, an immense fire­ 
proof public printing office, which is to be 
located just north of the Capitol building, 
and to entirely replace the present ram­ 
shackle structure on North Capitol st. 


In~Erief. 
The Senate bill to pay the personal repre­ 
sentatives of Capt. John Ericsson *13,030, 
found due to him by decree of the Court of 
Claims in 1887. was passed. 
In Hie House. Mr. Hitt of Illinois, from the 
committee on foreign affairs, reported a 
resolution calling on the President for in­ 
formation relative to the killing of Gen. 
Barrundia. 
Mr, McCreery of Kentucky 
strenuously advocated the resolution and it 
was adopted. 
The resolution to expunge the speech of 
Mr. Kennedy of Ohio, concerning Senator 
Quay, from the Record, was reported, and 
Mr. Kennedy made a long speech in defence 
of his action. The resolve was passed. 
The Senate bill, granting a pension of 
*2000 a year to Jessie Benton Fremont, has 
been passed by the House. 
This was followed by the Bornite bills 
granting a similar pension to tho widow of 
Gen. Crook, which were passed. 
The House hill, granting a pension of *100 
a month to the widow of Brig.-Gen. Roger 
Jones, was recommitted. 
On motion of Mr. Boutell© of Maine, the 
Senate hill was passed providing that naval 
vessels of tho first rate shall be named after 
states of the Union, those of the second 
rate after cities, those of the third rate 
after important events or names connected 
w ith tho naval history of the United States, 
and those of the fourth rate after lakes aud 
rivers. 
Mr. O’Fcrrall of Virginia and Mr. Smith 
of Arizona were the only Democrats in the 
hall when the house was called to order on 
Sept. 22. 
At 
tho 
conclusion 
of 
the 
prayer, the clerk, under direction of the 
speaker, proceeded to call the roll on the 
approval of Friday’s journal. The vote re­ 
sulted—yeas. 153; nays, none—no qnorem, 
and a call of the house was ordered. 169 
members responded. Mr. McKinley of Ohio 
moved to adjourn. Theimotion was carried 
—yens, 85; nays, 70. 
Miss Janet Jennings, one of the hest of 
the Washington press correspondents, is at 
work at Southwest Harbor (Mt, Desert), Mc., 
as special agent for collecting fishery statis­ 
tics for the census bureau of the govern­ 
ment. 
Speaker Reed and the other Republican 
loaders have abandoned the idea of passing 
the shipping subsidy bi ii at the present 
session, and it is doubtful whether, in view 
of the reduced revenue of the government, 
it will be passed next winter. This measure 
has been regarded as one of the main feat­ 
ures of Republican policy, but a good many 
of the Western.Republicans are opposed to 
it, and1 it has been dropped. 
Preparations for tho adjudication and 
settlement of the pension elal ma filed 
under the act of June 27, 1890, are being 
pushed with great energy by the pension 
offico. Two hundred aud six employes of 
the present force have been promoted. A 
medical examiner and 52 copyists have 
been appointed from th© eligible list of the 
civil list of the civil service commission, 
and the commission has been called upon 
for l l medical examiners, 35 clerks of 
class I, 139 clerks of class *1000, and 85 
copyists. Sixteen transfers and two re-in­ 
statements have been made. The office is 
numbering and acknowledging the receipt 
of 10.000 of these claims daily. 
The big shipbuilders and other contract­ 
ors who are doing work for the government 
are stirred up over the hill which proposes 
to make eight hours the day of labor on all 
government work. This bill, if enacted, 
wotild make it impossible for them to carry 
out their contracts, and they will doubtless 
have influence enough to kill the bill. In 
fact, none of the labor bills are likely to get 
through this Congress. 
Tho bill in recognition of the merits and 
services of Chief Engineer George W. Mel­ 
ville, IT. S. N., and of tile other officers and 
men of the Jeannette Arctic expedition, has 
been passed. It provides for the advance of 
Mr. Melville one grade and for medals, one 
of which is to be presented to each of the 
survivors and to the heirs of the men who 
are dead. 
The Past Office Department has issued a 
circular for the guidance of postmasters in 
handling mail m atter under the anti-lottery 
law. The legal side of the act will lie amply 
set forth by the attorney of the department, 
Judge Tyner, who prohibited the Kreutzer 
Sonata’’ from the mails. 
Foreign papers 
will not. it is said, ho excluded from the 
mail unless they shall be officially called to 
the attention of the department. 
In this 
view the attorney departs but little from 
the customary strict adherence to the 
working of the law. 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


W O M EN ON W H EELS. 


Some Trials and Pleasures of a Girl W ho 
M asters the Cycle. 
Let conservatives say what they will, 
the girl who "goes in for athletics” ration­ 
ally must ultimately win the race. There 
is a good deal of well-affected "horror” over 
the bicycle girl, for instance, says the De­ 
troit Free Press, but let It be known and 
proclaimed, oh I friends and reformers, 
whose shibboleth is woman’s emancipation, 
that that same bicycle girl is in a fair way 
to ascertain the things that are good for her, 
and through her, in the coming generations 
for the whole kingdom of womanhood. 
There is no question that her immediate 
gain is great. 
You snail see it in her strong-lunged en­ 
joyment of open-air exercise; in her grow­ 
ing litheness, her wholesome appetite and 
her enlarged views of lire. She has some­ 
what to Inspire her conversation better 
than the hitherto all-important question 
whether it shall be “cut bias” or have 
"passementerie trimmings.” 
There is the glitter of honest pleasure in 
her eye; the glow of healthy ta d swiftly- 
coursing blood in hoi face: a ring in her 
voice, and a hearty love of life anet nature 
in her whole demeanor toward tho world 
and its duties and responsibilities. 
To conquer the bicycle is no task of an 
hour. It asks courage, finn purpose, persist­ 
ency, self-reliance, it develops the body, 
feeds tile brain, steadies the nerves, and (let 
us say It with becoming modesty) it m ulti­ 
plies tho personal charms of the bicycle girl. 
All these things are surely worth tho strug­ 
gle one must make to gain them. 
An observant old lady, who had seen at 
least two generations of girls, used to say, as 
she watched her young friends at tennis, 
that it was a ease of Mahomet and the 
mountain. Since the mountain preferred 
to stay out of doors, Mahomet had wisely 
gone out likewise. Mary Guy Humphries, 
commenting on the athletic girl in general, 
expresses the conviction that she has come 
to stay. 
The taste for out-of-door sports has de­ 
veloped into a system of bodily preparation, 
abd athletic is a term that applies with 
equal appropriateness to men and women. 
Thoro are several varieties of athletics in 
vogue, and each has its votaries. One Is a 
species of bodily culture that is strongest in 
its aesthetic side, and accordingly inclines to 
fancy costuming and silk stockings. This 
naturally appeals to many girls and women, 
its any gain in personal attractiveness is 
recognized as worth striving for. But the 
lindy, as an end. gets quite as much atten­ 
tion as is good for it. 
On the whole, it seems better to follow 
the example of the men, and to cultivate 
athletics from the standpoint of athletics 
rather than from the standpoint of the in­ 
dividual. 
A costume for cycling is a polonaise in 
gray tweed or navy-blue serge; it is fastened 
on the left side with bone buttons; three 
rows of mohair braid round the hem in front 
of the sk irt: the sailor’s collar is iii twilled 
cotton; singlet in white flannel, peaked cap 
to match, leather belt. 


Result of the Silcott Steal. 
Mr. Payne of New York, chairman of the 
special committee appointed to investigate 
he Silcott defalcation, called up and had 
assod a hill enabling the uergeant-at-arms 
d m ake requisition directly upon the treas­ 
ury for the pay and mileage of member*, 
and constituting him in explicit terms a dis­ 
bursing officer, hunting his compensation 
to his present scary. 
The present hill authorizes and requires 
ayment to the sergeaut-at-arms upon his 
c r -•*‘-en 
Tf 
■ 
. Vt , 
/ ‘ii: 


P u t Y our Baby in a Bag. 
The German way of dressing a young 
baby is droll, hut bas something to be said 
for it as to health and comfort. The tender­ 
ling is simply put in* a wadded silk hag, 
which ties around the neck, leaving arms 
and legs free but perfectly protected from the 
wind, which is more than can be said for 
our long cloaks, with two widths of generous 
earners hair iii the skirt. 
•T he Spanish state dress for infants bastile 
1 object laid on a pillow or sm«\ll satin mat- 
‘ tress, longer than tho child at each end, and 
I the showy frontal of embroidery and point 
lace is merely laid over and tied with rib­ 
bons, or busted to the pillow’s, without any 
j hack to the. robe at all. At least this takes 
| the weight off the creature condemned to 
wear it. 
________ __________ 


Free Reading M atter 
for the long winter evenings. How to get 
hundreds of free sample copies of magazines 
and papers of every description. Send your 
1 address 
to 
the Harvard 
Subscription 
! Agency, box 1781, Boston, Mass., inclosing 
12 one-cent stamps for their catalogue of 
| club rates on periodicals, and they will for- 
! ward your name with their next list to pub- 
1 Ushers all over the country, whom they 
supply with addresses. Astonish the natives 
by Cie magnitude of your daily mail. Be­ 
fore subscribing to any periodical get their 
price and save money. For reliability they 
refer to ©ny nuhliaher in the United States. 


Mormon Church Will Submit 
to United States Laws. 


President Palmer Has a Plan for the 
World’s Exhibition at Chicago. 


Notes of Important Events from All 


Over the Country. 


Salt Lark, Utah, Sept. 25.—The follow­ 
ing manifesto is published here today: 
To Whom it May Concern: 
Press despatches having been sent from 
Salt Lake City which have been widely pub­ 
lished for political purposes to the effect 
that the Utah commission, in their recent 
report to the secretary of the interior, al­ 
lege that plural marriages are still being 
soTonv.iizbd, and that 40 or more of such 
m ai Mages have been contracted in Utah 
since last June, or during the past year; also 
that in public discourses tho leaders of the 
churches have taught,encouraged and urged 
the continuance of the practice of polyg­ 
amy. 
I, therefore, as president of tho church of 
Christ of Latter Day Saints, do hereby, in 
the most solemn manner, declare that the 
charges are false. We are not teaching po­ 
lygamy or plural marriage, nor permitting 
any person to enter into its practice, and I 
deny that either 40 or any other number of 
§ 
lural marriages have, during that period, 
cen solemnized in our temples or any other 
place in tho territory. 
Inasmuch as laws have been enacted by 
Congress forbidding plural marriages, which 
laws have been pronounced constitutional 
bv the court of last resort, I do hereby de­ 
clare my intention to submit to those laws 
ami use all my inffucnce with the members 
of the church over which I preside to have 
them do likewise. Thoro is nothing in un­ 
teaching to the church, or in that of my as­ 
sociates, during tho time specified which 
can reasonably be construed to inculcate or 
encourage polygamy, and when an elder of 
the church has used language which ap­ 
peared to convey such teachings ho has 
been promptly reproved; and I now publicly 
declare that my advice to the la tte r Day 
Saints is to refrain from contracting any 
marriage forbidden by the law of the land. 
(Signed) 
Wti.FORn Woodruff, 
President of tho Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter Day Saints. 


W H EA T MAKING HAY. 


Postm aster of the House of Representa­ 
tives U nder Fire. 
The House committee on accounts is in­ 
vestigating charges preferred against Post- 
master Wheat of the House. 
% The charges ore in effoct that Mr. Wheat 
required a contractor who carried the mails 
from the House to the post office to pay him 
*150 a month from the contract price; also 
that the postmaster has on his roll of em­ 
ployes at $100 per month a Mr. Bradley, 
who works in the government printing 
office, and that Mr. Bradley pays *95 of it to 
Mr. W heat’s son. 
The committee first took up the charge re­ 
lating to the letting of the mail contract, 
and called Mr. Wheat to the rtand to make 
a statement concerning it. Tho contract 
was entered into, he said, in December last, 
with Mr. Culbertson, at the rote of *5000 
per year, of which sum Mr. Culbertson was 
to give him *150 per month. Nome time 
after the letting of the contract he learned 
that it was being talked of by a discharged 
employe as not being the proper thing. Tile 
charge subsequently appeared in the news­ 
papers. He then talked the situation over 
with other persons, and came to the conclu­ 
sion that tho contract was a violation of 
law. He then wanted to give the money he 
had received from Mr. Culbertson back to 
him, hut wa* advised that it did not belong 
to him, hut to the government. He then 
went to the Treasury Department and de­ 
posited the monoy and received a receipt 
tor it. He had received no more since from 
Mr. Culbertson under the agreement. 
Harry Culbertson, tho contractor who car- 
S 
ed the mails, was then sworn, and identi- 
ed the contract. He had carried the malls 
for Mr. Dalton, the former postmaster, for 
six years previous to December last. He 
had received as compensation #5000 per 
year. Witness declared that had not made 
similar previous payments of 
#150 per 
month to the postmaster. He explained 
how it was that tho present transaction 
came about. Mr. W heat had asked him to 
come to his room. Mr. W heat had asked 
him at first for #200 per month in return 
f©r the contract. Witness said he could not 
give him that, but made a counter proposi­ 
tion to give him $150. This he said would 
require him to do the work at starvation 
price. 
Witness said he had paid the money to 
Mr. W heat’s son Walter. One day, when it 
was apparent that an investigation was 
probable, W heat’s son came to him and 
sought to have tho money (#750) handed 
over temporarily to a third person, but this 
was not done. 
____ 


PA LM ER ’S PLAN . 


International Streets — W hat Kinds of 
Buildings are Required. 
Chicago, Sept. 26.—President Palmer of 
the World’s Exposition Commission says: 
“Jackson Park will be used for the over- 
flow. Tho principal buildings, I think, will 
be on Washington Park, but the style of 
architecture has not .yet been determined. 
I would favor an Oriental style. 
Around 
the main buildings will be arranged the 
State buildings with the State exhibits. 
Along the midway plaisance I propose that 
we have streets of London, Damascus, Jeru­ 
salem, Constantinople, Seville, Alexandria, 
Bagdad and other cities. On these streets 
should be fac-similes of historic buildings. 
Tho Germans ought to he invited to put 
up 
some 
representation 
of 
a 
his­ 
toric 
structure. 
The 
French 
might 
bring us the Bastile, and Munich the Wal­ 
halla. The Scottish people should be in­ 
vited to bring us the home of Robert Burns. 
Some historical society might erect the 
house of Shakespeare at Stratford-on-Avon. 
States having historic houses should he 
asked to place fac-similes of them on tho 
ground. Sit. Vernon, the homo of Washing­ 
ton. with an attractive exhibit, and so of 
many other historic buildings.” 
These are the ideas thai the president 
presented to the joint committee or grounds 
and buildings of the directory and commis­ 
sion. The different members of the com­ 
mittees also expressed their opinions of 
what would make the greatest exposition 
the world has ever seen. The classification 
committee held another session yesterday 
and began the arrangement of the general 
departments of the exhibits. Tho general 
arrangement will he made at once to enable 
the grounds and buildings committee to de­ 
termine how many and what kind of build­ 
ings will be required. 


A W ID O W H U N TER. 


Joseph Oug of Cincinnati Charged with 
Devouring W idows’ Substance. 
Cincinnati, O., Sept. 26.—Mrs. Wilmot, a 
widow living on Hamer st., applied at police 
headquarters today for the arrest of Joseph 
Oug, on tho charge of obtaining money 
under false pretences. The «.widow’s state­ 
ments reveals a remarkable story, and 
makes Oug a most despicable scoundrel if 
her allegations ars true, Hhe avers that he 
is twice a bigamist and has victimized sev­ 
eral women for various amounts of money; 
that the accused was married l l years ago 
to a wopaun on Providence st.; that last 
March life advertised for a wife with small 
capital to invest in a safe business. Mrs. 
Wilmot says she answered the advertise­ 
ment and that Oug succeeded in getting 
*160 out of her aud then left town without 
making her his wife. 
He returned al©tut two months ago, says 
Mis. Wilmot, got employment with a soap 
company wiuch is managed by a widow; he 
gained her confidence and got about #200. 
Before leaving town again lie robbed his 
aged uncle of #50 and turned him out of 
his home. 
Fi-om hove Oug went to Indianapolis, 
where, so Mrs. Wilmot charges, he mar­ 
ried a young girl, whom ho took to St. Louis 
on a wedding trip,under the name of Joseph 
Owens, got what money til© girl had and de­ 
serted lier, then returned to Cincinnati and 
fell In with another widow, from whom he 
got *70. under the pretence that he was go­ 
ing to Washington to get a pension for her. 
Mrs. Wilmot charges that while on his 
wedding trip iu Bt. Louis, Oug telegraphed 
to the widow who owned the soap works, 
asking for *100 with which to come home 
and square up the account, but she refused 
to send it to him. 
A few days ago wife No. I drove him away 
from his home on Providence st., and lie re­ 
paired at once to Mrs. Wilmot and asked 
her to marry him, so she says. 
She main­ 
tains that she refused to do so and pro­ 
ceeded against him as stated. 


Dangers of the Sea. 
New York, Sept. 25.—John M. Potts, 
second mate of the British steamer Portu- 
ense, which went down on Aug. 27, with 
the captain and nine men, tells the follow­ 
ing graphic Story of tho wreck: We left 
Baltimore for Para Aug. 21,1890, with a 
crew of 29 men all told, Capt, Hews in com­ 
mand. We were steering a course soutli- 
1 cast by smith 'Mi .* ” 
27 
7“ th" rven!n<? it 


Shifted to northwest. We endeavored to 
wear ship, but she fell into the trough of 
the sea, refusing to come up to tho wind, 
laboring heavily, and the sea making a 
clean breach over her, washing away the 
bulwarks, the engine-room skylight, tho 
port lifeboat and the bridge, staving hatches 
and ventilators., breaking down the coal 
bunkers and putting out the. fires. 
The engines stopped at 12.20 on the morn­ 
ing of Aug. 28. Between 2 and H o’clock on 
that morning the wind was blowing with 
fearlul force from tho northeast, and the 
shin was laboring hard. The thermometer 
had fallen to 28.50°. Tho boatswain was 
killed while endeavoring to secure the 
water casks, which woro adrift. Ile pre­ 
pared to abandon the shin. as she was Hist 
settling in the water. Nineteen of us got 
into the starboard lifeboat when sh© broke 
away, leaving the captain and nine men on 
board. We used our utmost endeavors to 
get back to the ship, but owing to the wind 
mid sea this was impossible. A few minutes 
afterward the Portuenso went down head­ 
foremost with all on hoard, the stern burst­ 
ing with a terrible report. It was with diffi­ 
culty that our boat was kept out of the vor­ 
tex. 
____ 


Terrible Suffering of Canadian Police. 


W i n n i p e g , Man., Sept. 25.—Details of the 
terrible calamity which befell the govern­ 
ment patrol boat Keewatin have reached 
here. The heat left for Selkirk on the 6th 
inst., having on board Capt. Watts and 
Corporals Morphy and Rene. On the way 
they encountered a terrible storm and hur­ 
ricane, arid attempted to reach Swampy 
Island. The hurricane was so great that 
landing ivaa foiuid impossible. The boat 
was buffeted by wind and wave, and at last 
an immense w ave struck her on the side, 
keeling her over. Morphy and Reno clam­ 
bered onto the side. VV atta remained in the 
cabin, which was water-tight. The men re­ 
mained in this position tor hours. In the 
midst of a howling storm. Finally Rene’s 
strength gave out, and he fell off and sank. 
W atts managed to extricate himself, and 
climbed up beside Morphy. After two days 
of intense suffering Morphy fell off and was 
drowned. 
Watts lashed himself more 
securely to the boat, and in this way spent 
lo days without food, suffering the most 
intense agony. He was picked up on the 
loth day in an unconscious condition by 
Indians. 
^ 


Two Men Killed by Electricity. 
Edward Tryan, 18, and George Barnard. 
20, were instantly killed at Winchendon, 
Mass., Thursday night, by an electric light 
guy wire coming in contact with an incan­ 
descent circuit on Pond st. Tile wire had 
been taken from the Boston & Albany de­ 
pot to allow a building to he moved, and 
was left hanging in a coil by tho side of the 
pole. Both had hold of the wire. 
Bar­ 
nard’s hands were badly burned, and it is 
supposed Tryan attempted to assist him and 
himself fell a victim. 


Stories Briefly Told. 
Two men with handkerchiefs over their 
eyes jumped on an Ogdon av. car in the out­ 
skirts of Chicago, Sept. 22, and presenting 
revolvers demanded tho driver’s money. 
He produced *2.50 and a gold watch. The 
two robbers then held up the conductor, 
who added about #30 to the collection. 
Tho robbers then escaped. 
An Albion, N. Y., despatch says: “Twenty 
years ago Owen Met-artily, a loading mer­ 
chant ol this place, suddenly disappeared. 
He was iii debt to different parties over $15,- 
000. Nothing was ever heard of him until 
a few years ago, when he reappeared in 
town. Ile hunted un his creditors and paid 
each one in full, with interest for 20 years. 
Ho had struck natural gas." 
A log-cutter near Sly Park, 
Eldorado 
county, Cal., was sawing a tree down when 
he struck something. 
After the tree was 
down and an examination made, a bottle 
containing #1000 in gold dust was found in 
tho centre of the tree. 
It was probably put 
there many years ago by some old miner. 
Six shocks of earthquake were felt last 
week at Columbia, 8. C. 
The salmon catch on Frazier River, B. C., 
alone this year amounted to 11,750,000 
pounds, valued at #1,407,248. 
The production of pig iron in the world is 
estimated at 28,000,000 tons, of which the 
United States will produce this year IO,- 
000,000 tons. 
In court at Troy, N. Y., on Tuesday, Ar­ 
thur Buett pleaded guilty to an indictment 
charging him with misplacing the switch 
on the Hudson River railroad,between East 
Albany and Casselton, on Sept. 4. 
The little schooner Eliza, Captain John 
Hansen, with a crew of five men, left 
Chicago, Aug. 3 for Milwaukee, and since 
then nothing has been heard of her. It is 
believed that she has gone down with all on 
board. 
The officials of the Blinds Central rail­ 
road have made a proposition to the com­ 
mittee of employes who are asking an ad­ 
vance in wages, ti proposes to increase the 
wages of the men by, a certain per cent. 
The men are considering the proposition. 
The Canadian minister of marine and 
fisheries has refused the application of Capt. 
Whitelaw for permission to catch whales in 
tho Gulf of Georgia. 
captain pro­ 
posed to do his whaling in an American bot­ 
tom the minister would not allow a pre­ 
cedent to he created. 
The Farmers’ Review of Chicago says: 
“There has evidently been less damage to 
corn by frost than alarmists have given the 
people to understand. Only late planted 
corn has suffered, and this portion of the 
crop forms but a very small percentage of 
the whole.” Potatoes are a very short crop 
in the Western States. 
The Canadian mackerel catch of this year 
has been a great improvement on that of 
last season. 
The threatened strike on tho Illinois Cen­ 
tral railroad has been avoided by mutual 
concessions. 
Tho Hamburg-American steamship Wel­ 
land ran on the Homer shoal, in the lower 
Net.- York bay, Thursday. 
The labor outlook in the Chicago stock. 
yards is improved, the prospect boing that a 
compromise will be arrived at. 
Snow covered the high peaks in the Adi- 
rondacks Thursday morning. Ice formed 
on the edges of Saranac lake, the mercury 
recording 28°. 
The Kemmler case is being repeated in 
efforts to prevent the execution by elec­ 
t r i f y of Skibuya Jugiro, the Japanese,who 
is now in Sing Sing prison under sentence 
of death. 
The eastern coal agents met in New York, 
Thursday and ordered an advance of 40 
cents per ton on stove, 20 cents on nut, and 
IO cents on broken, to take effect Oct. I. 
Victor L. Johnson, aged 19, killed him­ 
self in Brooklyn, N. Y., Thursday, on learn­ 
ing that his mother, whom he had been 
taught to believe dead, was alive and living 
a dissolute Ufo. 
Thursday, at Baltimore. Judge Dennis re­ 
fused the application of Alexander Shaw, 
tho railroad aud coal operator, for the pro­ 
duction of the hooks of the Piedmont & 
Cumberland Railroad Company. 
The twentieth annual convention of the 
National Prison Congress opened at Cincin­ 
nati Thursday night, and the president, 
Rutherford B. Hayes, made an address on 
the history and purposes of the association. 
Two cadets at the Virginia Military Insti­ 
tute, iii Lexington, Va., Frank McConnieo 
of Texas and W. T. Taliaferro of Gloucester 
county, Va., fought fifteen rounds Thursday. 
Two hours alterwards Tuliafcrro died it is 
presumed, from the punishment received at 
the hands of MoConniro. 
Mrs. Elizabeth S. Rankin Thursday ob­ 
tained an order from Judge la wrence of tho 
Supreme Court of New I ork requiring her 
husband, McKee Rankin, against whom she 
jins an action for divorce pending, to show 
cause why he should not support her and 
their 16-year-old daughter. 
Sophie A. John done, Westchester county, 
N. Y., school teacher, has brought an action 
in the United States Circuit court against 
the Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railroad 
S 
ompauy for for tho recovery of $20,000 
anlages for injuries sustained on that road 
at Kinsman, 111., on Aug. 2(i,1889. 
The telegraph operators and station agents 
on the Chicago & Eastern Illinois railroad, 
between Evansville and Terre Haute, Iud., 
went out on strike Thursday, demanding 
an advance in wages to the standard prices 
paid by other railroads. 
They later re­ 
turned to work pending tile result of a con­ 
ference proposed by President Hopkins, 
Boston and Springfield, two towns in 
Bacca county, Colorado, have quarrelled 
over the location of the county seat, and 
had a pitched battle over a building to he 
used as a county court house, and it was 
finally set on fire and destroyed. It is re­ 
ported that (ie veral parties were seriously 
wounded and two killed during the fight, 
but the news is not authentic. 
Rev. A. M de Ford of Hortonville. Wis„ 
cd In Milwaukee, Thursday,while 
was arrested__ 
on his way to attend the Wisconsin confer­ 
ence at W hitewatcr, on a charge of raising 
bank hills. On his person were found a 
number of mutilated $10 and *20 bills, 
together with a bottle of mucilage and a 
pair of scissors. He is 28 years of age, and 
has a wife mid four children. 
Another attempt is making to secure tho 
release of the Chicago anarchists from 
prison. 
The prepayment of interest by the Treas­ 
ury Department on Wednesday for the en­ 
tire country aggregated $1,430,(KIO. 
The secretary of the navy has sent in­ 
structions to the commandants of the vari­ 
ous navy yards calling attention to tho law 
forbidding the employment of extra men 
GO davs prior to an election. 
Helena, Ark., lies suffered from the effects 
of a tremendous rainfall. It is said that 
the precipitation in two days amounted to* 
more than 16 inches. The lowor portion of 
me city was submerged and hundreds of 
people driven from their homes. 
There was a mimic naval attack on the 
fortress .at Halifax, N. S., Wednesday, and 
it is Said to have demonstrated to the satis­ 
faction of the military authorities that it is 
an utter impossibility for any hostile vessel 
or vessels to enter Halifax harbor in time of 
war. 


to cive one of the new gunboats building 
at Bath the name of “Machias," in com­ 
memoration of the first naval engagement 
of the Revolution, and aa a reminder of the 
great shipbuilding State where the vessel 
was constructed. 
A disastrous fire broke out at a late hour 
W ednesday night In Odessa, Ont., which 
soon destroyed!. W. Milsap's general store 
and duelling, Bond’s dry goods and general 
store and Murphy & Son’s hoot and shoe 
store,and threatened to wipe out the greater 
part or the town, which has only a bucket 
brigade for fire protection. 
The annual Indian conference will he 
held at Kike Mobonk, N. Y„ Oct, 8,9 and 
IO. Among those invited are Gen. Sher­ 
man and Senator Sherman, Bishops Donne. 
Potter and Huntington. President Angel I of 
the University of Michigan, and many of 
those actively engaged In education and 
missionary work among the rod men. 
At Kankakee, 111., on Friday, Nelson.#. I J, 
lowered the world’s stallion trotting record 
by trotting a full mile in 2.11V*, boating 
his own mark, made on tho same track last 
week, which also represented the record of 
Axtell. Nelson is brad in the lines of all 
tho phenomenally fast ones, tracing to Dio- 
med through fast performing branches. 
His sire was Young Rolfe, and his dam 
Gretchen. by Gideon. Horsemen here con­ 
sider Nelson good for a mile in better than 
2.10. 
Peter Jacobs, at, one time probably the 
best known Indian 'on the continent, who 
died on Friday at Rama, Out., was horn at 
Rice Lake in 1805, and was educatod by the 
Methodist body, aud, as a youth, wa* sent 
as a misrionary among the Indians in the 
Northwest. In 1844. on tho occasion of a 
gathering of Methodist missionaries in Lon­ 
don from nil parts of the world, tho Hudson 
Bay Company sent Jacobs to England. He 
was the first to address the monster assem­ 
blage in Exeter Hall, and his impassioned 
appeals for tho Northwest mission wore 
very successful. During his stay he had an 
audience with tho Queen. 
Capt. Trimhleton of the 7th United States 
Cavalry, commandant at Fort Hill, thinks 
the greatest Indian uprising of recent times 
is certain to come soon. 
The Indians, he 
says, have got the idea that the gread medi­ 
cine man is coining to wipe out the whites 
and restore them tao ownership of the coun­ 
try- The result Is that they nave entered 
with the fervor of fanatics upon n series of 
incantations and religious orgies. He thinks 
all the United States garrisons should be 
doubled. 
Reports from 21 counties in South Da­ 
kota, where threshing is in progress, show 
that the yield of small grain Us greater than 
was at first supposed. It averages 15 bushels 
to the acre. Corn was uninjured by the 
frost, and averages 45 bushels to the acre. 
although not a full crop. 
Farmers will 
realize more cash for their product than for 
many years. 
Gen. Abram Duryea, founder of Duryea’s 
Zouaves and a noted figure in the civil war, 
died in New York, Saturday last, of paraly­ 
sis, aged 76. Gen. Duryea had a most dis­ 
tinguished military carcer. He was colonel 
of the famous 7th Regiment 40 years ago. 
When the late war broke out he organized 
and took into action the Duryea Zouaves, 
and served brilliantly at the great battles 
of Cedar Mountain, Rappahannock station. 
Thorough faro Gap, Antietam. Chantilly and 
South M ountain. He was made brigadier- 
general for his gallant service and brevetted 
major-general by the president in 1865. 


POLITICAL POINTERS. 


Th* Contest in Indiana -Donbtful Aspect 
of Affairs in the President’s State— 
McKinley Seeking Aid in Boston— 
Matters of Interest. 


I n d ia n a p o l is , Sept. 23.—While the pres­ 
ent campaign is receiving duo attention 
from both of the parties and an earnest 
struggle is in progress, the necessity of or­ 
ganization for 1802 is receiving a large 
measure of attention and the control of tho 
close count ies is by no means regarded as a 
consideration of secondary importance. 
Prior to the spring elections at which 
township trustees were chosen, the Repub­ 
licans had a majority of these officers and 
for years they formed the jiarty’s main de­ 
pendence in organizing for tho national 
campaigns. 
There is a great deal of truth in the state­ 
m ent that the most important officer in a 
county is a township trustee, for to him the 
indigent look for food and fuel, the poor but 
industrious class for work and the tramp 
for support during the 60 days preceding an 
election. These classes constitute the hulk 
of the doubtful voters ip this State, and the 
trustee’s power, where he chooses to use it, 
becomes formidable in controlling them in 
the interest of his party. 
An agent has been soliciting funds from 
the Boston manufacturers supposed to lie 
benefited by tho McKinley bill in aid of 
Mr. McKinley’s re-election to Congress. 
The further statement is made that the 
agent has said that Mr. McKinley must be 
returned to the House, no m atter what it 
costs. 
It is well known that Mr. McKinley’s re­ 
election Is a matter of doubt, for the State 
of Ohio has lately been redistricted, and the 
charge has gone out that an attempt was 
made to gerrymander Mr. McKinley out of 
Congress. His present district, the 18th 
Ohio, consists of Carroll, Columbiana, Ma­ 
honing and Htnrk comities, and at the last 
election he had a clear majority of 2232 
over all candidates. 
He received 25,249 
votes, and his Democratic competitor 21,- 
150. There were three other candidates in 
the field. Ex-Lieut.-Gov. W arwick is the 
Democratic candidate against Mr. McKin­ 
ley in th e coming election. 


N otes. 
At a meeting of Independent Democratic 
voters of third Pennsylvania congressional 
district, formerly represented by Samuel J. 
Randall, resolutions were passed indorsing 
Hon. Richard L. Vaux and nominating him 
as an Independent Democratic candidate to 
run against William McAleer, who was 
nominated on Thursday last by the regular 
district convention. 
Philadelphia Democrats nominated city 
ticket and congressional tickets Thursday. 
The nominations for Congress are: First 
district, Edwin G. Flanigan: second district, 
Edwin Lott; third district, William Mc­ 
Aleer ; fourth district, William Ayres: fifth 
district, J. H. Taylor. 
The recent death of Gov. Stevenson of 
Nevada resulted in the question who will 
succeed him. Lieut.-Gov. Davis died a year 
ago, and Frank Bell, who was then presi­ 
dent pro tem. of the Senate, ha* been re­ 
garded as lieutenant-governor since. Home 
persons hold that Bell becomes acting gov- 
ernor, hut owing to the constitutional pro­ 
vision he cannot draw nny salary. Others 
hold that Gov, Stevenson and Lieut.-Gov. 
Davis being dead. the present president of 
the Senate takes tile place: while there are 
still others to urge that Secretary of State 
Dormer is the party u ho really is governor. 
Considerable trouble may result on this ac­ 
count. 
The third annual convention of the Re­ 
publican League of Pennsylvania,composed 
of delegates from the various Republican 
clubs of the State, bogan at the Academy of 
Music, Philadelphia, was in session last 
week. Over I OOO delegates, representing 
325 clubs, were present. The election or 
officers resulted as follows: President,Edwin 
S. Stuart, Philadelphia; secretary, Robert 
H. Lindsay, Pittsburg; 
treasurer, 
Cant. 
William Thornton. Philadelphia. At the 
mass meeting under the auspices of the 
league, licit! at the Academy of Music, 
Speaker Reed was the centro of attraction. 
Speeches were delivered by Hon. John M. 
Thurston of Nebraska, president of 
the 
National League of Republican clubs, Gen. 
Daniel ll Hastings, George W. Delamater, 
Republican candidate for governor of Penn­ 
sylvania, and Congressman Dolliver 
of 
Iowa. 
Colorado Democrats nominated a State 
ticket on Thursday. 
The Democratic convention of the seventh 
South Carolina district on Wednesday nomi­ 
nated William Elliot, who was expelled 
from his seat in the House Tuesday to make 
room for Thomas E. Miller. The nomina­ 
tion was by acclamation. Tho convention 
adopted resolutions denouncing tho action 
of the House and cordially indorsing Elliot. 


N E IS FROM ABROAD. 


Bon, and then said, in a piping tone of ex- 
p_ >y.tulatlon. "W hat ald you do that for. 
Dave?’ 
COMMERCIAL MATTERS. 


HIS TEARS VANISHED. 


How a L ittle Boy, W ho Had Lost a 
Cent, Wa* Consoled. 
It was in Essex st.. Columbus, tho other 
day, says the News, that a gamin of 12 
found a youngster of 0 cr 7 crying on the 
curbstone, and when he asked what was 
the matter, the latter replied: 
"I—I lost a cent!" 
“Lost a cent, eh? Well, that’s bad. Rev 
ye hunted all over?” 
"Y-yos,” 
“I’d give ye a cent if I had one, but Pit 
broke. 
I ain’t got no gum, fish hooks 
marbles or string, either.” 
The youngster began weeping afresh, 
“Say, I'll promise to take you to thf 
museum next year.” 
The tears increased. 
"I’ll come around herew ith an apple to' 
morrow.” 
Louder howls. 
“Say, I’ve got it! If ye’ll stop crying I’ll 
let you lick me.” 
, , 
"You are too big,” sobbed the other. 
“No, I hain’t. 
I’m bigger'n you, but I 
hain’tg o tn o grit. 
Any coy can lick mo. 
Come, now.” 
“May I lick you?” 
“Yes, Now, I’ll get down on my stomach, 
and you just pile on to me and hammer till 
I holler.’'' 
He took position, the little one piled on 
and pounded him about the shoulders till 
he cried “enough.” And when they got up 
the small boy was radiant and exclaimed: 
T iii'iV*’* von boUov. Miovrrb! Now 


Rioting and Clubbing in the 
Town of Tipperary. 


A HOSPITABLE JAILER. 


Colombian Fomirn Minister Highly Unto- 


prizes tho Pan-American Conference. 


Notes of Many Important Events in 


* 
the Old World, 


A large delegation of prominent national- I 
ists hoarded the train which wa* conveying 5 
Messrs. O'Brien and Dillon 
before 
the j 
magistrates at 
Tipperary on tho 25th. I 
Among the number was John Morley, secre­ 
tary for Ireland 
under the Gladstone | 
government. On their arrival at Tipperary 
a large crowd assembled and a riot took 1 
place. The police used their chills to such 
effect that the crowd wns forced to give 
way. Timothy Harrington, M. P., received 
a blow on his head and came out with the 
blood streaming over his faro. Tho magis­ 
trates at first refused to allow the public to 
come in the room, but at last consented. 
O’Brien, Dillon and T. Healy, their counsel, 
objected strongly to the rulings of the court, 
hut in all cases their protests were unavail­ 
ing. 
The revival of the political turmoil has 
momentarily placed in the background the 
question of a threatened famine in Ireland, 
but it will soon resume a prominent ponition. 
The impression is gaining ground that 
Charles T. Ritchie, member of Parliament 
for a constituency in Ea*t London, is des­ 
tined to lie the new secretary for Ireland. 
Ile is not so strong as Balfour, hut is a fairly 
determined man, with rather more than his 
share of human deceit. Balfouf will take 
the leadership of the House of Commons 
when it reassembles, according to present 
arrangements, and Mr. Smith will seek re­ 
pose in the quietude of tho upper chamber. 
It has been settled that T. P. O’Connor 
shall he one of the Irish delegates to the 
American international convention, and the 
probability is that John Redmond will be 
another. 
Tho home secretary is holding a private 
inquiry iii the Daly case, and ha* summoned 
witnesses from Birmingham and the Chat­ 
ham convict prison. 


AM ERICAN CON FEREN CE. 


Its Results Eulogized by the Columbian 
Prem ier. 
Secretory B laine has received from M inis­ 
ter Abbott at Bogota a translation of an ex­ 
tract from the m essage of th e m inister for 
foreign affairs of Colom bia to the national 
congress, concerning th e recent interna­ 
tional Am erican conference at W ashington. 
After review in g tho form alities of th e con­ 
ference and m aking som e com plim entary 
allusions to tho delegates from Colombia, 
who, he says, fulfilled th eir m ission to the 
satisfaction of the governm ent, tho m inister 
declares th at the results of th e conference 
w ill l>e to the everlasting glory and satisfac­ 
tion of all w ho participated in th e m eeting. 
The m inister discusses th e plan of arbi­ 
tration at length and m akes som e sugges­ 
tions for its am endm ent in certain details, 
particularly the addition of certain rules 
which should he established to govern tho 
form alities in proceedings under tho treaty. 
The minister recommends to the congress 
of Colombia the adoption of tile recommen­ 
dations of {ho conference with regard to a 
common silver coin, reciprocity treaties, 
custom house regulations and other mat­ 
ters, and urges congress to take immediate 
action with reference to an appropriation 
for the intercontinental railway and the ap­ 
pointment of a member of tho commission 
that is to meet in Washington in the com­ 
ing October. In conclusion, the minister 
expresses regret t[hat the conference did not 
take under consideration tho Monroe doc­ 
trine and declare it to be the universal pol­ 
icy of American nations. 
( 


Notes. 
While a young girl wns praying before the 
shrine of the virgin in a chapel in the 
forest of Rheinbach, a stranger entered and 
locked the door. He then tided lo rob her 
of her jewel*. A struggle ensued, during 
which a frail altar that stood before the 
shrine was tom down. Hie uproar attracted 
the attention of some wood chopper* who 
happened to be in the neighborhood aud 
they soon forced an entrance, rescuing tho 
girl, hut in doing so allowed her assailant to 
escape. The police are. however, in posses­ 
sion of clues that It is hoped will lead to his 
arrest. 
Tho statement which has been widely clr- 
ciliated that the representations of the 
Passion Play would be continued through 
the month of October is incorrect. 
Tho 
bonrgomeister now announces positively 
that the la*t performance will occur on the 
28th instant. 
The enormous demands made on the 
freight-carrying capacity of tho American 
liners by exporters anxious to gel their 
goods through tho United States custom 
houses before tho McKinley bill shall have 
taken effect, ha* 
caused unprecedented 
pressure on all engaged iii the business, and 
a corresponding rise in westward rates, 
which have advanced rapidly from 30 to CO 
and 80 shillings per ton. 
Bishop Faraud of Athabasca died Friday 
at the archiepiscopal palace at St. Boniface, 
Winnipeg. His (loath was caused by a gen­ 
eral breaking up of tho system, tim result 
of 40 years’ arduous work among the Indians 
of the far Northwest. 
Further reports of damage by floods in 
France are being received. Tho town of 
Annonay, department of Ardeche, and tho 
surrounding country have been inundated 
by the overflow from tho Calico and Deaumo 
rivers, and tho damage is enormous. Fac­ 
tories have heen destroyed, bridges swept 
away and the railways damaged to such an 
extent as to render them impassable. Fifty 
lives are reported lost. 
The Swedish elections for members of tho 
Riksdag are going against the protectionists, 
who have had a majority in the House for 
three years. 
Returns now iii show the 
election of 116 free traders and 81 protec­ 
tionists. It is expected that Stockholm will 
return only free traders. 
It is stated that the queen’s speech at the 
opening of the next session of tho British 
Parliament will contain tho promise of an 
Irish local government bill. 
The strike of the Australian wool shearers 
is not general. The squatters are suing 
tnqir work people for breaking their agree­ 
ments, 
A despatch from Algiers says that a 
cyclone has swept, over a largo portion of 
Algeria, doing an immense amount of 
damage. 
The Moorish army has defeated and 
routed the insurgents in the district of Ait 
Shokhman. Tangier. 
Prominent Socialists declare that Bou­ 
langer promised to cast his lot with the 
revolutionaries in the first civil commotion. 
Polish journals assert that during the re­ 
cent manoeuvres of tho Russian army at 
Kovno the Krasnostaw bridge collapsed, 
aud UK) soldiers belonging to the Pultowa, 
regiment, which was Crossing tho bridge at 
the time of the accident, were thrown into 
the water and drowned. The papers state 
til at among those who lost their lives was 
Gen. Burdowsky. 
Lu Liberia of Paris says that 40 members 
of the Catholic congress at Fulda nave just 
been attacked by typhoid fever in conse­ 
quence of having oaten canned American 
lobsters, served at tho closing banquet. 
Four of the sick have already died at Ber­ 
lin. It is feared that the contagion will 
spread. 
Typhoid fever iii an epidemic form has 
broken out at several points along the coast 
of Normandy. Forty-two soldiers of tho 
4th Battalion of Chasseurs, garrisoned at 
St. Nicholas, have been admitted to tho 
military hospital at Nancy. All of them 
are at cacked with typhoid fever. Mere than 
IOO cases of the disease are reported in tho 
battalion. 
The King of Holland, who has been in 
poor health for yours past, has had a relapse, 
and his condition is now very serious. The 
King is 73 years old and his wife only 32. 
A destructive fire broke out shortly after 
midnight Tuesday morning, Sept. 22, in the 
town of Colon (Aspinwall). In all about 150 
buildings Mere destroyed, including the 
post offico, Supreme Court, Alcaldia, muni­ 
cipality prefectura, the agencies of all the 
steamship companies, except the French 
company; the Pacific Mail aud Royal Mail 
offices and part of the w harf; every business 
house of importance on Front st. and all tho 
hotels. Tho total loss is estimated at about 
81,500,000. The loss of tho Panama rail­ 
way alone is calculated at #100,000. 


Beats Played It on Him. 
Greeley’s generosity, 
according to tho 
Tribune, made him an easy victim of beg­ 
gars. One night a fellow went up to Mr. 
Greeley and easily succeeded iii getting $3 
from him. 
He was waiting down stair* 
when Mr. Greeley came down from his 
office, and had the coolness to ask him for 
monev again. 
“I haven’t got any more money,” said Mr. 
Greeley, pathetically. “I gave it ail to a 
fellow up stairs.” 
Djt, Rhoadfw, who wa* standing by, ex­ 
claimed: Why, this is the same man, Mr. 
K’jjrilCfV'J trio »**•**»/» I 


With a Case Knife and a Screw Driver 
Union Soldiers Make Their Way to 
Liberty—What the Jailer'i Daughter 
Said. 
[lieu t. IV. H. Shelton in October Century. J 
“ At G reenville w e w ere lodged 
in the 
county jail to aw ait tho reconstruction of 
railw ay bridges, w hen we were to lie trans­ 
ported to Colum bia. T he jail was a stone 
structure, tw o stories in height, w ith halls 
through the centre on both floors and square 
rooms on each side. T he lock was turned 
on our little party of six in one of these 
upper rooms, having tw o grated w indows to 
look dow n on th e w alk. Through the door 
w hich opened on the hall a square hole was 
cu t a* high as one's face and large enough 
to adm it the passage of a plate. 
Aside from 
lh© rigor o f our confinem ent 
w e 
were 
treated w ith m arked kindness. 
"W e had scarcely w alked about our dun­ 
geon before the jailer’s daughters were at 
tho door w ith their autograph album s. 
In 
a few days we w ere pl a rin g draughts and 
reading Bttlwer, w h ile the girls, w ithout, 
M ere preparing our food and kn ittin g for us 
warm new stockings- N otw ithstanding all 
these attentions, we were ungratefully dis­ 
contented. 
At tho end of the first u rek we 
were joined by seven enlisted m en. Ohio 
boys, w ho lik e ourselves had been found at 
largo in tho m ountains. From oho of these 
notv arrivals w e procured a raac-knifo and a 
gun screw -driver. Down on the hearth be­ 
fore the fire the screw-dri r e t w as placed on 
tho thick edge of the k n ife and belabored 
mu th a beef bone u n til a few inches of its 
hack were converted into a rude saw. 
The 
grate in the w indow w as formed of cast-iron 
bars, 
passing 
perpendicularly 
through 
MTought-irnn plates, bedded In tho stone 
iambs. If one of th ese perpendicular bars, 
an inch and a half square, could he cut 
through, the plates m ight be easily bent so 
to perm it th e egress of a man. 
“ W ith this cud in view w e cautiously be­ 
gan operations. O utside of the bars a piece 
of carpet had been stretched to keep out the 
rsM' M ind, ta d behind this VS worked udth 
safety. 
An hour’s toil produced hut a few 
feathery fillings on rite horizontal plate, hut 
m any hands made ligh t work, aud steadily 
th e cut grew deeper. 
W o recalled the ad­ 
ventures of Claude D uval, Dick Turpin and 
Sixteen-String Jack, and saw ed away. Dur­ 
in g the available hours of three days and 
throughout one entire nigh t the blade of 
steel w as worrying, rasping, eating the iron 
bar. At last the grosser yielded to tho tem per 
and persistence of th e finer m etal. 
It was 
Saturday n igh t w hen the toilsom e cut was 
com pleted, and preparations u’oro already 
under u-ny for a speedy departure. The jail 
had alw ays been regarded as too sci air© to 
require a m ilitary guard, although soldiers 
w ere quartered in tho to n a l; besides, the 
nigh t was so cold th at a crust had formed 
on the snow. and both citizen* and soldiers, 
unused to such extrem e w eather, w ould be 
lik ely to remain indoors. 
“ For greater secrecy of m ovem ent n o 
divided into 
sm all 
parties, aim ing 
to 
traverse different roads. 
I M as to go w ith 
m y former com panion, Capt. Sm ith. 
Lots 
Mere cast to determ ine the order of our 
going. First ex it w as allotted to four of 
the Ohio soldiers. Made fast to the grat­ 
ing outside M-cre a hit of rope and strip of 
blankets, along w hich to descend. 
Our 
room was im m ediately over that of tho 
jailer and his sleeping fam ily, and beneath 
our opening w as a w indow , which each man 
m ust pass in his descent. 
At l l o’clock th e 
exodus hogan. The Amt m an Mas passed 
through the bars am id a suppressed buzz of 
w hispered cautions. 
His boot* were handed 
after him in a haversack. The rest of it*, 
pressing our faces to tho frosty grating, 
listened breathlessly for th e success of tho 
m ovem ent w e could no longer see. 
"Suddenly there w as a crash, and in the 
m idst of m utterings of anger we snatched 
in the rag ladder and restored tho piece o f 
carpeting 
to Its place outside the bars. 
Our pioneer had hurt his hand against 
th e rough stones, and, floundering in m id­ 
air, ban dashed his leg through sash and 
glass of the w indow below. 
We could see 
nothing o f his further m ovem ents, hut soon 
discovered the jailer standing in th e door 
looking up and down tho street, seem in gly 
in the dark as to w here tis© crash cam e 
from. 
At last, wearied and u’orriod and 
disappointed, w e lay dow n in our blankets 
upon the hard floor. 
“ At daylight we Mere aw akened by the 
voice of Miss E m m a at the hole in the door 


n O M T O ft H A R K UTSI 


P ro v in ce . 
BosTOJU Monday, Kept. 29. 
Ut'TX KR-There Is an improved toVn- to th* a tta 
ket this «*»k, which i# <*sr>eelally jiotUfeaM# Id th* 
higher firarte*. 
Hic tow grades also meet WUU a 
fair demand. 
Northern'-ream erT.extra, . .<*24: Western cream ­ 
ery, extra, 22 rf23; do, extra 1st, I arf 30; do, 1st, IS 
'n IS; franklin (A (Mass.! creamery, extra, box, Mf 
'n26, do, extra dairy, 31 rf23; Vermont, extra dairy, 
2 0 * 2 1 : do, extra New fo rk , .. id 20; New t o r a 
and Vermont extra 1st, IT £ 1 8 : do, I**, I * * ! * , 
W estern d slrr, let, I3 rfl4 ; So, extra let. I t a l # ; 
W estern 
imitation ■ r-alivery, 17@1S;_ do, ladle- 
narked extra let, 13® Id; do, li t, I t j#13; trunk 
critter, 14 or Ms rn. print#, extra. 34; ex tra 1st, a l IP 


^OLEOM ARGARINE—g o . 4 -1 0 ,1 2 V ie ; 20, H o ; 
30, 13c; SC, 12<\ 
Fort Washington—IO, lSVrfe; SO, ISO; 80. 18*; 
60, J Ac. Prints, 13 Vjc- 
CHEESE—The market is steady and prices ar* 
Anniv maintained, although the lower grade# con­ 
tinue’Inactive. 
following ait* the quotations: New York extra, 
OW ; vt lh; do. let, 8# fl; do, 2ds, fkf*7; 
ii'/20 
in, OU, JBI, <n»TT, UU, 
U ,,., 
- 
montextra. 
do, let, *09, do, 'ids, 6s£7; 
sage, 0 Vj, rf IO; t'art skims. Rd 5; skims, 2<ff. ■ ( 
ohio flat, extra, aVs'ta; do 1st. v@8. 
Liverpool quotations, whit*, new, #5§. 
I. GOH—Revel pts have been large during the week, 
bnf us there was a good steady demand they ar* 
Kept closely sold up. The demand for choice fresh 
stock was very brisk. 
We quote: ’N’ear-bv and cape, fancy, 05* I# d«*: 
Pastern extra, 22rf23; do, 1st, I ft lf 22; Vermont 
and New Hampshire extra, ..'823; Michigan ex­ 
tras, . AOI; western 1st, 26921s Nova Scotia 
and New Krnnswiek let, 21A20; r. E. Island 1st. 
21A23; Canadian tat. 20ff21. 
lip ANS- Tliere is but a moderate supply of whit# 
t>*ans on the market, and prices are steady at former 
rates. 
We unofe the current prices as follows; Choice 
Northern, hand picked, #2.90*.... per bushel; 
New York. small, hand picked, #2.9**278; do, 
marrow, f2.55M3.60; de, screened, f i.30&2.40; 
do, gds, §l.fH>5i2.00; medium choice hand picked, 
#2.4O«2.50; do, screened,f2.15<f *.23; veUow errs, 
extra, #3.25 g3.SO; do, Sd#, #---- (af 3.00; red kid­ 
neys. f:C 35(68.80. 
DOMESTIC KUCITS—Good sound applee are in 
steady demand. Cranberries are more plentiful. 
Cranes are iii the most active movement of any­ 
thing in the market. Native peaches are contin* 
forward more freely. 
\v> quote: Apples, hand picked. fR.OO'JM.OO per 
bbl; Gravensteins, #4.503 5.00 ft obi: ae, bushel, 
#1 .OOrf2.no. 
Evaporated apple, fancy, 15<317o; fair to good, 
IO rf 12; san-dtieil, siloed and quartered, 
( rannerrles, fd .o n sft.o o # ! obi. 
Hart let! nears, #H.(X>#10.00 per bbl; Reekie, do, 
#6.00(#7.00 per bbl. 
Grapes, Concord, 25<tt30e per IO lh*; Delaware, 
3f>c |«r IO lbs. 
Watermelon#, fSO.Ofkgato "9 p«r IOO; musk- 
melons, #160 per bbt 
Native peaches, f I iOdf3.00 per basket. 
VEGETABLE!*-".be market has bees Arm on 
potatoes sud a go .id steady demand keeps them 
well sold tip. Tri’ ck generally Is in good supply and 
moderate movrtr -nt. 
We quote: J’.• tatoos, Si.75,fl2.00 per bbl. 
Sweet ref aloes, fl. ,6*2.00; ■ 
i32.no v bush. 


‘W ho got out last n ig h t? ’ ‘W elly.’ ’W ell. 
you wa* fools you did n ’t nil go; pap would 
n’t ’a’ stooped von. If you'll keep the break 
concealed until ton igh t w e'll let you all out.’ 
The secret, of the extrem e kindne.ua of our 
keepers w as explained. The jailor, a loyal­ 
ist, retained his position as a civil detail, 
thus protecting him self and sons from con­ 
scription. 
WeTty had been taken in tho 
n igh t before, his bruises had been anointed, 
and he had been provisioned for tho Journey. 
"W e spent the day repairing our clothing 
and preparing for iii* road. 
My long-heeled 
cow hides, ‘w ife's shoes.’ for M’hirh I had e x ­ 
changed a uniform w aistcoat w ith tx cotton- 
w ooled old darky on tho hanks of the Sa­ 
luda, w ere about parting soles from uppi rn, 
and I kept tho tw ain together by w ind ing 
m y feet u Uh stout cords. 
At supper an e x ­ 
tra ration nra# given us. As soon as it was 
dark the old jailer appeared am ong us and 
gave us a m inute description of the differ­ 
ent roads leading w est into the m ountains. 
w arning us of certain 
dangers. 
At 
11 
o’clock Miss E m m a cam e w ith th e great 
keys, and u'e follow ed her, y 1 single tile. 
iloM U tho stairs and out into rue hack yard 
of the jail. 
From th e broken gratings iii 
front, the bit ut rope and strips of blanket 
w ere loft dan gling in the wind. 


T H E B O ST O N STO C K M A R K E T . 


I L atest Q u o ta tio n s..................................3 P . M. 


do, Jersey, #2 00 


Lettuce, 25c per do*; cabbage, 4&5c per head; 
native Olden*. #2 50rf3.00 per bbl; M arrow squash, 
7Be'*#1.50 per bbl; 
Russia turnip#, #1.50h3-6O 
tier bbl; tomatoes, ai.OO per bushel. 
HAY AND STRA W -N ew hay of a fair quality I# 
arrivtiiR freely, and sells fairly well. Rye straw to 
iinchansed. 
Wa quote: Fancy hay, #15.00(^16.00 per ton; 
fair to ared, #t3.feorfl4.00; 
flue, «ft.00J»10.OOj 
clover mixed, #7.0O.rfAOO; swale, #9.00; poor W 
ordinary, 8 7 .0 0 all.0 0 . 
live straw, #15.00318.50 per ton; oat straw , 
87.fe0#7.60, 
ti r a c e r lea. 
COFf E E —Th# coffee quotation# are aa follow*; 
Java. nu ilium brown, 21>'4c; Jo do, fancy brow n, 
. .(rf3 » W ; do, Timor. 23k%@22V*c; do, Hoi ten- 
zorg, '..’3* 4 rf23s ac; (lo, Malaria, 2'j V*'(f23\ 4 c; (lo, 
Tni’ula, 2b*wrf23' *0 ; do, Ankokt, 26**§ 27l/£<'; do, 
I t Hand bees, 22:‘ ic; Manrtbellrtcs ami Ayer Ban­ 
gles. 2(1" * "2 7 ti c ; 
Mocha, 
2f t * / '2514c; 
Rio*, 
prime. Stic; do fair, SOrf^c; do, ordinary, IO1,40; 
low ordinary, 10c; Maracaibo. 211121*41'; do ordt- 
uary< 26** c; Hmm manger, 21#22v4c; do w ashed, 
22l'* (; Caracas, 22t4.rf2334 c; I.angnajm t, IO bid# 
2114c; Coati; Iii ’a, 2 l o 2 3 IV ; Jam aica, fcorfaje; 
Gnnrrmnla, 22 rf'M "; Mexican, 21 rf,22V4c; Hayti. 
2fo -j N 21 V in 
H it U S ANH M TS—Following are the current 
quotations: Rat (int, London layers, new, #2.BIM® 
2.RS; Mi'scateL 
new, #1.80; 
bullan#, 12jd l6 ; 
Klein#, UU-; Valencia, new, 75", (17**; do, undent, 
lev'ti. (TtrmnK .*ii.SO rf®.OO. Citron, Leghorn, 
18<»20. 
Hates—Persian, new. 5 $ rib®; do, f#rd, 
nevi, 7 rfO, 
Figs—Imyei*, llrflfl; do, keg, 6,97. 
Prunes, French, c ase. Ii d IB; do, Turk. new. . . w 
41 .■-<•; do hue. » t 4* 3140. Lemons—Palermo, #7.00 
inn.OO; Sorrento. sT.IKVrfft.OO. Orange#—.Inmate* 
bxs, # 3 .7 5 4 .tx t; 
do Kids, #6.50,4 7.00; lthodi, 
#6 .6OO 7.00.' llsnsnes—H.irsr.vi, yellow, f l OOjg 
1.18; do, lied, 75,'<*.V; Port Lim -11, #1.50nl.tJT ; 
.Im naha, No. I. #t.50;8 hands, S l-fo i No. 2 , 7,V. 
Walnuts, 16rf 17c; Cnallnas, liMriHhfoe; Teean#, 
lO.rflSc; Filberts,lfWttae; Almond*, IBrflOe; Pea­ 
nuts, band-picked, 9Vin; do, Kins, ftka.4«c. 
RK FIN K n SCG tit We Quote: Cut-toaf, 7V*c; 
cub##, 
7c; 
p,,\i de red, IL*. ; grail a lated, IkVarttFlgc; Confer 
crashed, 7tic; pulverized, 
74®c; 
I, 7V#o; granulated, d-Verfo-yqe; r . 
Honer*’ A, 8Vee; standard A, ff*##; Exlr* C, 5"|!# 
(P's*' 
I', 5L~c; Yellow, B*fce. 
Flour anti Orwin. 


LAND STOCKS. 
Sept. 27 
Sept. 
Hid. 
Asked. 
Hid. 
Anniston CH j „ .. 
Sd Va 
• 
56 Uj 
Aspinwall 
I) 
Ob* 
ti 
Holton.................. 
IU $ 
.. 
5f% 
He* M ater Power 
4 
41 1 
4 
Hoyleton 
. 
Brookline................... 
.. 
4T/8 
1 'ampolHfUo.............. 
11 j 
Culler.................. 
I 
I1 a 
,75 
Last Boston................ 
38* 
Frenchman's Hay 5 
5.’ * 
.VV# 
Lamoine......................SB 
.40 
.35 
Maverick 
I't* 
2 
I-i 
Newport.............. 
11 ■» 
21* 
I 
Patio b#'.:ot H a y . . . . 
I 
San Diego 
IS 
20 
IS 
.Sullivan Harbor. 
.75 
I 
I 
Topeka......................... 
2 V* 
West End 
251* 
2«4* 
26 
Winter Harbor.. 
.. 
.75 
Winthrop.................... 
j i/U 
Wollaston................... CO 
. . 
.OO 


’.4 


Asked. 
<79OI.* 
'<'-4 
3 
.*>1-t 
i s 
V* 
BBX 
.40 
JV i 
20 


.SS'5 
114 


Ateh, Top A 8 Fe 37hi 
Atlantic.A Paelttc. 
o** 
Boston A Alb'ny* 
.. 


RAILROAD STOCKS. 
37V, 


929 


37 Va 
M, 3 


Horton A Maine. 204 
Boston A Proc*.. 2.75 
1 'en ira I Alai*.. . , 
Central Mass pre! 
chil, lia r A N or.. 
cid. Bur ,t (J. . . 
< lev A 1 '# m o n . . 
('lev h Can brei. 
( in, ban rf Chiv. 
Conn A* Pas*.. 
E astern............. 
Fitchburg t ref 
Flint re P c " Mar. 
Filnt a I' M pre)'. 
Mexican Central. 
N Y A Non Eng. 
N V A N F. prat. > 
N orthern.............. 
ogdeu#hii’g Ai LC 
Old co lony......... 
oregon Short L.. 
Rutland n ref... . 
Summit Branch. 
Cubin P u rin e ,.. 
West Lad coin . . 
W est End aret.. . 
Wisconsin Centr'l 


I* V* 
38 VS 
40 
OM* 


2 a Va 
28 


168 
87 


03 
2443V* 
IIT 


I Oft Va 
33 
lift 


65* * 
88 


170 
205 
256 
18 
SOV? 
va 
Od 


26 
29 


80 


04 
91 Va 
43 
ltd 


5554 
02'':V 
aob* 


A l lo u e z ........ 
Atlantic................. 
Honan*# .............. 
Host,on A M ont.. 
Billie <V Boston., 
calum et a Hecla. SOO 
Cemenulal.. 
I 'cntral.... 


M INING STOCKS. 
«*« 
22* a 


5*9/4 


IO 
IS I-a 
6 Va 


•62Va 
203 


b o : 
BT 
oSVa 


7ft 
l l 1'2 
si 


/rrnldin,. 
H u ro n .... 
Kearsarge. 
Napa........ 
Osceola .. . 
Quincy.. .. 
Santa Fe.. 
Tamarack. 


Atchison 4 s......... 
Atchison incomes 
Bos United (ins Ss 
Bos r ill GSS 2d 5* 
Mexican Cen 4s.. 
Mexican incomes 
Mcx C l i t inc 3s. 
AVIs Ceil 1st 5s .. 
WU Cen incomes. 
TELEPHONE .(TOCK3. 
American B ell... 22(1 
227 
225 
Erie........................ 
48V2 
.. 
4$V« 
Mexican..................... OO 
.. 
.SA 
New E ngland.... 
61 
.. 
51 
Tropical........................ 
IV* 
MISCELLANEOUS. 


IO 


25 
2519 
ie 
5 


124 
.57 


83 
60 
02 
80 
72 
39 
27 
Ort 
50 


255 
r* 
40 
95*/* 


1 15 
1 cm‘ a 
V:o .j 
93UU* 
43 Vs 
lid 


33 
CO 
G4Vg 


BV* 
2(0 'i 
.50 
B 3aY 
i m 
#00 
21 
in 
BV* 
15 


4 OVa 
lid 
.54 


82 
69 
90 
79 
72 
30 


*1% 
6 'a 
22« 
17(1 
205 


l f ‘4 
30 


90 Va 


FLOUR—Following arc the current price# for car­ 
load lots of flour: 
Fine flour, $2.754.3.00; Superfine, #3.00-3 3.75; 
Common extras, #3.75.64.28; Cholee extras. #4.25 
0 4.50; Minnesota bakers, 84.25c 4.60; 
patents, 
i f . . . . A . . . . ; Michigan roller. #5. |(Vo53.5; New 
Y olk roller, #5.HW.',.36; Olrto aud Indiana. #5.20 
rf5.35; do. do. straight, #5.36(85.50; do, do. palm,!. 
#5.65*16.00: HI. Louis mid llltnni* clear, #6 20,a 
5.35: on, do, straight, #5.3t>a5.d3; do, do, laitem , 
pB.80rfd.OO; Mitring w heat paten!#. 
#fl.75-rf(J15 
%Jbhl. 
( ORS -We quote; 
High mixed, •U V jrf. .0 (fl 
bush; 
Steamer 
yellow, 
Ole IR bush; 
steam er 
mixed, no, > ;hush; ordinary, ..« #1 hash. 
OATH—No. I mid Fancy, clipped, o le IR b ush; 
sim ulant, do, 80c; 
N o .’2. white, 48.- #t basti; 
No, 3, do, 47<: v busti; rejected xviii!#, 
c: 
No. I, {nixed, ., rf . *c ; No a. mixed, 4 6 ’; rejected 
mixed, 45c fei bilsh. 
r u n . 
FISH—Following are lite current prices for lh# 
week past: 
Mackerel 
Extra bloater 
mess, #34.00435.00; 
No. I, do, J.SO.OOrfSl.OO; No. I shore. #27.00*81 
83.nO; 
No. I Buy, $25.00A 20.00; 
No. 2 Bay', 
322 (clrf23.no; No. 3, ordinary, nom inal; No. *, 
m c n im. #l5.50'rf ld.OO; 
No.' 2, large, f22.no A 
23.0(1; No. I huge, #27.004*28.00; Tinkers, #13.00 
ti 13.50. 
Codttsh— I rev Bank, targe. 85.50rf5.76; do, do, 
mcd I nm, #4.7iVrf5.0t>; Pickled Bonk. #.VOO<t5.25; 
GcorrfCS s6.60iT7.75; Shore. #5.25/73.50; Hake, 
! $3.60rf2.75; Haddock, #3.25 <<3.50; I*.-Bock, pickl'd 
$2.BOn7.75; do, 
slack silted , 
#2.73, 
ll- neics# 
, iJnke,~4o4Vpc f) lh; Boneless Haddock, 4*V*.rf5c; 
; Bonelessrf od. 7 > 7Vje. 
Hei ling No-, a .voila npllta. large, 7.00i§7.50; do, 
I medium. #4.50: Labrador, n o u n : 
Re null Shore, 
I huge, *4.30(3 LTS. 
SI IB colln n e o u # . 
HIDES AND SKINS—Following are tho current 
I ii'tces: Brighton et cern, na live packer, OVjrf 
Nee Eugluun ilc tr i.green,ttrfOVa; tlo,cow, o rfSVjc; 
1 do, 
do, 
bulla, 
3; 
Salted sie"rs, . .(jjf8Vs: do, 
; coes, 
7* •; 
11 id Is, 
Mer 
Canakin#— deacon*. 
25 rf 4 0c; 5 .1; 7 ibis, 70; T'rfD Iii#, 8 0 # . . ; DrfUi 
j lh.*, Pl.OO; Texas, dry-sitiwd, 
Tex flint 
I rough, 11 rf 12: Texas kips, l f # . .; Buenos Ayre#, 
I 151-3; UP> Grande, 13#13V#i Montevideo, 1 1 % # 
. .; Cordova, . . . . A l t ; Rio (-rand* kine, . ■ ®U>; 
sierra Leone, 13; ll isaac rf Cc mbP', tOrf 11; /xn- 
I /ib m hill#*, IO; Tama tty#, 848* *; Dry Chinas, 
1 (Pere 12. 
TALLOW—Following are the quotations: Tallow, 
prime, 4 1 v " 5 1 2; C ountry.dLeSU j j : Bone, 4154V*; 
lior.se greaa". 
44; grease, tanner*. 2Vii<$3*to: do, 
chin, 2 l-sS'J-1/*; no, tm phtha, 11,* # 2 . . ; do, hard, 


TOBACCO—We quote: Havana w ra p n o n .#3 50 
: it IX.OO; do, Uric tillers, d l.lO d d .2 5 ; do, gn-od Alters, 
1 *5,rf UBC; 
Vara 
I and l l " ems, 85Jft.flO; fair. 
j 86.rf.ft5; Kentucky lug*. 2 Vrv,,4 c : do. leaf, T'-oS) 
; IO Vac; H avana sM WTS, nSrfdO; do, ads, 2 o # 9 0 : 
! do, binders. I'Jirfld; do, seecT AU. 548 ; Conn and 
Mass till 5rf8; do. binders. ta r f l7 ; do, ads. IK-h 
I 25; do. fair wrappers, 22 rf25; do, flue wrappers, 38 
("45, Penn wrappers, 2Oo40; do, fillers, 1 0 # 3 0 ; 
I sm naten wraps, #l.B(vj!2.6ft. 
Wi MVL—Th# receipts of wool the pa*! week were 
I 10,030 lazies domestic and 1714 
bale# foreign, 
I against 10,383 tml ’s domestic And 2424 bale# for- 
! "imi lust week, and .'IOU blites domestic and 444 
helen foreign for (lie corresponding week in 1839. 


PH 
9-t 
241 • 
43'V# 
IIH 
148 8 
lost a 
34 
70 
si',a 
02 
80l/a 


21 
6+Va 
soak,* 


20BV* 
181/5 
40}* 
lift 
,52Va 
192 


83 
OO 
92 
80 


97V* 
08 
SO 


228 


.96 
'iv* 


W A T E R T O W N C A T T L E M A R K E T . 


Arrivals of live stock at Brighton and W atertow n 
for U r week ending Friday, Sept. 2ft, 1800: 
C ents, 38(17; sheep and 
lamb#, 14.323; swine, 
22.OGO; vee in, 1345; horses, (Lift. 
Western cattle, 2902; 
Eastern. 171; 
N orthern, 
504. 
Western sheep and lambs, 2902; F,a#tern, 2360; 
No' ihern, (5600. 
Prices of Northern and Eastern beef cattle per 
hundred pounds, live weight, ranged from $2.00 ta 
$4.50; drt'Si°<l weight, from #3.50 to ftft.50. 
Pitres of Western cattle ranged from $3.60 t® 
#5.75 lier hundred pounds, live weight. 
ettll'KS OF HIPES, T \LLOW, SKINS, Ac. 
( ’ents 
th. I 
Each, 
Brighton hides..(jV$«7 
(Calfskins .. ..7 Serf#I no 
Brighton tall’w.4 
(3 .. 
L am b sk in s..,.75cq;jtl.OO 
Country hides..5 
rf .VT* I! m in ik in s. . . 
I6rf35a 
Country taUhv..2V»®3 
1 Woolskin* . 31.2 5 # l-7 5 


DUTCH COURTSHIP. 


Ems' man Car IL. 
B'S 
1% 
Eastm an C ll pf. 
5 
6 
Edison Bim Doll. 
3 
3 
2 
8 
La in ton Store ser 
30 
30% 
30 
30% 
Pullm an Pal Car. SKI 
a is 
220 
Reece Buttonhole 
I t 
, . 
14 
105 
Sioux City St Y’d. 
105 
UNLISTED 
A me r Cotton Oil. 
21V a 
STOCKS. 
21 Va 
21% 
A nni' Puou Tool. 
“4 * 
4 
Bay State (.wa... 
38 
39 
o k (a 
38 
Kitronenn W eld's 
Oft 
72 
72 
Fort Wr.yne Blee. 
10% 
U Vs 
l l 
I lliuois steel 
87 
Mi Desert i K Sh .40 
.60 
.40 
.50 
Not Lead T rust.. 
‘JOU* 
ftOVj 
20 (rf 
21 Vs 
Sugar Trust......... 
7 IU". 
765/8 
7 7 's 
76 vs 
Til-Holist-in F lee. 
49 
50 Va 
S IH 
Bl Vs 
'I h Houston Kl vt 
257-8 
2(1 
26 
Thomson Weld’g, 
Westinghouse El. 
200 
SOO 
210 
37 
37 
W lnnlsim et,. . . . 
24% 
25% 
24% 
26% 


♦Ex-dividend. 


A man distributing bills around Pittsburgh 
Penn., has an educated pup to do the m ark 
for him. The man carried the bills and 
folded them as lie walked. Every time he 
©nine to a house be would Rive one to the 
r 
"/'N O'” *M v” ‘’I 
'v*vj 


Young Men in H olland Smoke T heir 
Cigars W ith Their Lady-Love#. 
[New York star. J 
Thackeray explained the predjudice of 
ladies against tobacco as being due to the 
.'superior claims of tho latter on the affec­ 
tions of young men. Yet the great novelist 
could not but have known that in many 
countries tobacco plays a very important 
part as a preliminary to courtship and tit® 
closer union of the sexes. 
In certain parts of Holland when a young 
man thinks he has found his affinity it ta cus­ 
tomary for him to ask for a match to light 
ins cigar at Hie door of his loved one’s house. 
This little subterfuge is intended to arouse 
the parents of the girl to the fact that some­ 
thing is in Ute M ind. 
lf a second call with a similar object is 
made soon after, no doubt is left ‘ of the 
young man’s intentions and the parents 
proceed to investigate the young m an’s 
character and antccedente, ivith a view of 
ascertaining his eligibility as a member of 
the family. 
When lie calls the .third time, always for 
n match to light his cigar, thev are prepared 
to give him an answer. If his suit Is re­ 
garded with favor lie is politely requested 
to step inside for the first time and is served 
with a light. If he is not accepted he is re­ 
fused a light and the door is shut iii his face 
without further ceremony. 
But, having 
prepared for this contingency, the downcast 
suitor will in ail probability light his weed 
with a match from ids own box and walk 
away musing on the transitory nature of all 
earthly tilings. 
When the accepted suitor is invited to 
enter the house, ne, as a m atter of course, 
informs tim parents which of their daugh­ 
ters has captivated his fancy. When this is 
settled the young woman steps forward and 
they join hands. While the engagement is 
by no means a settled fact even at this im­ 
portant stage, yet it is stated as a troth that 
when, on the occasion of the young m an's 
thud vijlt, bis inamorato has offered him • 
second cigar, which he has smoked in the 
,.,,rff>'rrn1oT,t. ],.»s >.<>v«»r Uven m 
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A CLASS PICTURE. 


m r i*. « • « r w P H * R T * . 


“Oil! W hat a perfect Apollo! Who Is he, 
tennis?” 
"A college chum of my brother’s ; I ntole 
it from Ned’s album. 
Isn’t he perfectly 
stunning’’’ 
"I should say he w as-the very hand- 
mmest man I ever saw.” 
• And Ned says he is just as nice as he 
looks, continued Miss Duncan. “As for me, 
I never have seen him except on paper,” 
with a little mock sigh. 
"Then this touching sentim ent upon the 
hack wasn’t meant for you,” said Lenora 
Brooks, with a twinkle in her laughing eyes, 
as che read the few words written in a m an’s 
finn characters upon the back of the cabi­ 
net photograph she held in ber hands: ' To 
m f dear©#! friend in the world, ^ ^ h the 
love and best wishes of the original.” 
“No, it wasn’t meant for me,” replied 
Miss Duncan; “I only wish it were. His 
name is Philip Howe*. He lives in Boston. 
on the Back Bay. which Ned says is the 
locality where the ne plus ultra of the Hub 
reside. He has always promised to visit us, 
but bas never come y e t 
When he does 
come*-" here she gave a little toss of her 
head that spoke volumes for the future dis­ 
quietude of Mr. Philip Howes’ heart, should 
he ever be hardy enough to leave the 
classic haunts and baked beans of 
his 
native city and venture among the fair 
Philistines of the West, as exemplified in 
this instance by a bevy of young ladies be­ 
longing to Chicago’s hest society. 
That n ig h t after the friends, whom she 
had invited to a 6-o’clock tea, had left. Jen­ 
nie Duncan missed the picture. She hunted 
__ 
high and low for i t but it was not to be the solution and discovery of me mystery 
found and the ow ner was at last forced to surrounding his picture, 
the^u n p leasan t ccm c In si on that the hand-1 
One afternoon, when thus auto of things 
some face had proved too much of a tempta­ 
tion to some impressive feminine heart that 
afternoon, and that one of her guests h a d - 
“borrowed it,” 


feeling of interest; for since the night of his 
fateful interview with Rate Trenett he had 
speculated not a little upon the fair un­ 
known, who had in some mysterious m an­ 
ner possessed herself of his likeness, and 
upon the possibility of his ever meeting her. 
"Then perhaps you are acquainted with a 
great friend of mine, Ned Duncan, a splen­ 
did fellow. 
Do you know him, Miss 
Brooks?” 
“I—I know his sister, stammered Ignore, 
and, in spite of herself, she felt a hot blush 
suffuse her cheeks and neck—the c o n v e c ­ 
tion was drifting into a locality which 
might prove far from pleasant to her. 
“Helfoi” he said to himself, as he noted 
toe telltale color and Lenore’s evident em­ 
barrassment, "I’m in luck for once. It’s the 
verygirl herself, by all that’s strange!” But, 
although he strove by every subtle means 
of which he was master to comer and 
entrap her, after that first, momentary con- 
fusion Lenora maintained the utmost self- 
command. and baffled him by a, consum­ 
mate tact and finesse, which left him. at the 
end of the evening, chagrined and discom­ 
fited, and with no more knowledge of the 
exact facts of the case than his own shrew d 
suspicions. 
“Confound it a ll!” he said to himself, as 
he rolled towards home in his coupe, “I 
know ifs the girl! And I’ll find her out, 
yet, in spite of herself. Lenora! W hat a 
pretty name I 
And she’s pretty, herself-by 
love. beautiful I-a n d as bright as a sunbeam. 
Well, stranger things have happered.’ lie 
concluded with a hall smile, aud it is certain 
that this time, neither the words nor the 
soft, dreamy expression in his eyes, had 
reference to the picture. 
He had been invited tocallt and yielding 
to the subtle attraction, which the frank 
and breezy nature of the beautiful young 
girl was beginning to exercise over him, he 
availed himself of the privilege with alac­ 
rity. After this there were canoeing excur­ 
sions up the Charles by moonlight, small 
and select dinners and parties, delightful 
cruises in Ids yacht, the Ariadne, horseback 
rides and drive* throughout the pleasant 
suburbs; and every day that he spent in her 
company found Mr. Philips Howes more and 
more at the mercy of this Western siren. 
Still, strange aa it may seem, he owned to 
himself but one motive in his almost con­ 
stant intercourse with Lenora, a id this was 


had been going on for some time and his 
visit* had come to be a recognized fact at 
the Marlboro st. dwelling, he rang the 
bell, and the maid-servant, upon opening 
the door and seeing the familiar figure, 
ushered him into the nail. with a significant 
The following summer the fondest dreams smjje an,i the unsolicited information: 
of Lenora Brooks’ heart was realized, and ; 
-'Miss Brooks is in the drawing-room, sir.” 
■he went to visit friends in Boston. 
: 
He stepped across the hall mid entered the 
•ne 
en 
_ . 
arrival her apartment. For a moment he suxxi still 
A few evenings after her arn a 
b 
UpoU the threshold. The Ii cavy shades were 
hostess gave a small and select dinner, 101- drawn at the windows to keep out the after­ 
lowed by a theatre party, exclusively to 
young ladies. Dinner over, the fair guest* 
noon sun. sud it wa* some minutes before 
his eyes became accustomed to the semi- 
darkness. The room was empty. Thinking 
*— 
Hnri thsir darkness. 
I ne room was empty. m incing 
repaired to the upper rooms to don tneir ^ at Lenora had stepped into the library 
street apparel, and some few found their adjoining, he followed, the rich carpet 
wav into the exqnisite apartment allotted to deadening the sound of his footfalls. 
-- - 
There also the draperies were drawn at 
the windows. The air of the room as he 
entered it was cool and humid, and a drowsy 
stillness reigned supreme, broken only by 
the blazing of an imprisoned tiy against the 
pane. 
He glanced quickly around the room in 
search of Lenora, and when his eyes reached 
the luxurious lounge which stood in a deep 
recess near the windows, they were sud­ 
denly arrested and held by a picture, the 
like of which It bad never been Philip 
Howes’ lot to look upon before. 
Resting easily, with her fair head pillow ed 
on one white, rounded arui, lay the object 
of Iris search, asleep. 
She had evidently 
thrown herself down in this cool and se­ 
questered place,with no thought of intrusion, 
and tired nature had finally given way to 
the seductive influence of the spot. 
She wore a soft wrapper of pale blue. 
made of some filmy, clinging material, aud 
her hair lay in a wavy and undulating 
aureola about her face. But, bewitching as 
was the picture, it was upon none of these 
salient points that the eyes of the young 
man rested and remained fixed with such a 
concentrated gaze. 
For in her left hand, which lay carelessly 
across her bosom, Lenora held a—cabinet 
photograph. He went noiselessly up to the 
lounge, and bent over the sleeping girl. 
Yes, it was his own handsome face that 
looked back smilingly from her breast—Iii* 
own class picture, taken just two years be­ 
fore. 
For a single instant he stood over her, 
listening to the sound of her measured 
breathing, and noting the delicate flush of 
healthy sleep upon Tier cheek, and then, 
seized by a mad impulse he could not 
resist, he stooped down and kissed the 
tempting, parted lips. 
In an instant she 
was awake and on her feet. 
‘‘You! Mr. Howes!” she panted, her face 
aflame and her bosom rising and falling 
with suppressed emotion; and then, for the 
first time, becoming aware of the bit of 
damaging evidence she held in her hand, 
she whipped it around behind her, and 
stood confronting him, her blue eyes flash­ 
ing with anger and defiance. 
“How do you dare, sir? Do you mean to 
insult me?” 
“Such a thing would be impossible to me 
with any lady/least of all, with you, Miss 
Brooks, 
he replied, quietly. 
* I should 
never have dared to presume so far, had I 
not loved you with my whole heart and 
soul, Lenora.” 
“I am very, very sorry',” she answered, 
her eyes falling before his ardent gaze, and 
all her anger going from her as if 


Lenore’s use. 
Among them was a Miss 
Katherine 
Trenett, 
a 
talk aristocratic- 
looking girl. and the representative of 
one of Boston’s oldest and most severely 
aristocratic families. As Lenora sat upon 
one side of the bed chatting pleasantly 
with her companions. Miss Trenett strolled 
leisurely across the room and began to ex­ 
amine a number of photographs which 
Lenora had placed in artistic positions upon 
the dresser. 
Lenora was busily occupied 
with the conversation, or she could not 
have failed to remark the quick start of un­ 
pleasant surprise which the haughty beauty 
gave at sight of one, in particular, nor the 
tremulous haste with which she had turned 
the pasteboard over and read the few words 
which were evidently written upon its back. 
As It was, the incident passed off unob­ 
served by any of the party, and when it did 
bear fruit, upon the evening on the ensuing 
day. it was in an entirely different aud un­ 
foreseen direction. 
Then it was that, as Kale Trenett rose 
from the deep arm-chair where she had 
been sitting on the steps of ber elegant 
Beacon st. home, and advanced to meet 
her betrothed, Philip Howes noted a more 
chilling coldness than usual in his undem­ 
onstrative fiancee’s reception. 
“Good evening Philip,” she said, icily. 
“Good evening, Rate,” he replied, and 
stooping down, would have imprinted the 
customary chaste salute upon her lips, had 
she not repulsed him with one long, color­ 
less hand. 
“Don’t trouble yourself,” she said. “Give 
them where they are valued—not here.” 
“Hello!” he said, in surprise; “what un­ 
der the sun is the matter?” 
“I suppose you haven’t an idea what I 
mean?’’ she said, with a sarcastic sneer. 
“Not the slightest,’’he replied, with a half 
yawn; I presume you do—that’s enough.” 
“Do you know any one in Chicago?” she 
asked, with difficulty restraining her tem­ 
per, for bis nonchalance stung her to the 
quick. 
“Yes, several,” he replied, as he scratched 
a match and lit his cigar. 
“But any one in particular—a very dear 
friend, perhaps,” with a marked emphasis 
upon the words. 
‘Tea,” he replied, “the dearest and best 
friend I have in the world, if that’s what 
you’re after.” 
“That is exactly what I am after, Mr. Philip 
Howes,” she exclaimed, as she drew herself 
up to her full height aud confronted him. 
Every bit of color had left her face, and her 
dark eyes flaslied with an ominous light. 
“By a strange fatality I saw one of your 
pictures last evening.” 
“Indeed?” he said; “well, what of it?” 
“The possessor Is a young aud very pretty 
Chicago girl. 
She is what is sometimes 
called ‘vivacious.’ I call it ‘bold.’ I sup­ 
pose that style is attractive to some.” 
"Undoubtedly,” he answered. 
"For in­ 
stance, I, myself, dote upon it.” 
“I might have overlooked the picture, 
had I been so inclined, but the picture was 
not all,” she went on, paying no attention 
to his last exasperating remark. 
“By Jove! this Is getting very dramatic, 
and. let me tell you, it’s eminently becom­ 
ing, too, Kate,” he said, with a tantalizing 
smile. "You’ve no idea how well yon look 
when you do the heroic. So the pretty Chi­ 
cagoan had my phiz, did she?” 
“Ye*, and I said she had something more 
than that.” 
“So you did,” he replied, as he knocked 
the ashes from bis Havana. “Well, what 
on earth was it? You don’t know what sus­ 
pense you’re keeping me in. Outwith it! 
Let’s have the solution of the mystery. 
W hat was this terrible something else?” 
"On the back of the picture there was a 
line of writing in your own hand, Phil—” 
Involuntarily her lips had made use of the 
dear, familiar title, and a second after she 
.would have given anything to recall it. 
However, he did not seem to notice it, as he 
repeated his question, "W hat was it?” 
“It was something which makes it abso­ 
lutely impossible for you and I ever to be to 
each other again what we have been in the 
past, sir,” she said, "something which I can­ 
not bring myself to forgive or overlook.” 
One word of contrition or explanation, 
one slightest conciliatory move or expres­ 
sion on his part, would have brought the 
proud girl into his arms, and would have 
changed that marble and implacable front 
into the veriest picture of clinging and re- 
pentont womanhood, but he made no such 
longed-for concession, as he yose from the 
chair where he had thrown himself, and for 
a second time shook the ashes from his 
cigar. 
Heigh-ho!” he said: “so you’re really in 
earnest, after all. Had you given yourself 
the trouble to inquire a little into the matter 
without taking so much for granted, you 
would have saved yourself this unpleasant 
scene, my dear. As it is, I abide by your 
decision—‘man proposes and woman dis­ 
poses,’ ” and with a courtly bow and a pleas­ 
ant smile he left her. 
"Bless her dear little heart, whoever she 
is!” lie said to himself as he took his way 
towards his club, with a feeling of fervent 
thankfulness that his empty engagement 
was at an end; ‘she’s got me out of an infer­ 
nal mess 
Hanged if I don’t feel like a man 
raised from the dead! I wonder who she is. 
and where she got my picture. Stole it, 
most likely; I never gave one to any woman 
in Chicago. Quite a compliment in its way, 
though, and Fie laughed good naturedly, tis 
if wen pleased with the world. . . . 
“Phil, let me introduce you to some girls 
over here.” said Don. Harbridge, as he 
slipped bis arm familiarly through his 
friend’s, and led him in the direction 
of 
the 
open 
window 
of 
his 
room. 
in 
which 
a 
number 
of 
white-robed 
maidens were congregated, looking out 
into the yard beneath. The gay festivi­ 
ties, attendant upon tile evening of class 
day at Harvard, were at their height, and 
the elegant and select little “spread, ’’which 
Donald Harbridge had given in his apart­ 
ments ic Weld, had been as keenly enjoyed 
by its fair participants as any in the uni­ 
versity. 
"Miss Brooks, let me present to you my 
friend, Mr. Howes.” 
The girl, who was sitting in the em­ 
brasure of the open window, turned with a 
quick start of surprise at mention of the 
name which had occupied so large a share 
of her thoughts since the afternoon of that 
memorable tea at Jennie Duncan’s; and if 
this ha<i escaped the young m an’s notice he 
could not have failed to remark the mo­ 
mentary glance of recognition that shot into 
|bcyblue eyes as they turned and met his 


“Miss Brooks is a resident of Chicago,” 


•4*0^ ^fc& go?” said Howes, with a new 


ETHICS OF FLIRTING. 


_ 
by 
lagrio, “but—it—can never be.” 
“What can never be?” he asked, with an 
amazed twinkle in his eyes, which it was 
well for him she did not see. 
“That—that I should care for you in—in 
that way, Mr, Howes,” she faltered. 
“I hope yoiLwill pardon me if I do not— 
cannot—take*that as your final answer, 
Lenora,” and there was a tone of assurance 
in his voice which piqued her pride. 
i 
“You must!" 
The words came with an emphasis which 
w'ould assuredly have given Howes his dis­ 
missal, were it not for the knowledge he 
possessed of the contents of that little hand. 
so jealously concealed all tho time behind 
her back. 
"I will not,” he said; “for I know' that it 
is not the truth.” 
“Why?” 
“Ignore Brooks, as you are a true and 
brave little woman, answer me one ques­ 
tion—what are you concealing from me be­ 
hind your back?” 
For a full minute her eyes were bent upon 
the toe of one little slipper, which beat rest­ 
lessly upon the quaint figures of the fine 
moquette at her feet. 
Then came the 
answer in a timid, hesitating voice— 
“A picture.” 
“Whose?” 
A longer silence this time, and then came 
the answer, lower still— 
“Yours.” 
“Well, that’s the reason,” he said in a 
triumphant voice, and as the afternoon sun­ 
light stole in between a little opening in 
the curtains it was a strange phenomenon 
that, although there were assuredly two 
occupants within the room, there was but a 
single shadow reflected upon the carpet at 
their feet. 
Over the grand piano in the drawing­ 
room of Mrs. Philip Howes’ pretty little 
home, at Brookline, stands lier husband’s 
portrait, done iii oils, by one of the most 
eminent Boston artists. 
But Lenora does not seem to care for this, 
and keeps an unframed cabinet photo­ 
graph upon the mantel of her sleeping 
room—the picture which first captivated 
her heart, and that 6he “borrowed” from 
Jennie Duncan. 


A Feminine Art Regarded 
From a Moral Standpoint. 


Is Mock Love Making a Harmless 


Amusement or an Unpardonable Sin? 


Women Who Go Out of Their Way to 
Attract Men by Winning Wiles. 


Josh Billings’ Philosophy. 
CXew York Weekly.] 
The most valuable thing in this world iz 
Time, and yet people waste it az they do 
water, most ov them letting it run full 
head, and even the most prudent let it driz­ 
zle. 
The devil himself, with all hiz genius, 
allways travels under an alias. This shows 
the power of truth and morality. 
A sekret iz like an aking tooth—it keeps 
us uneasy until it iz out. 
I liav lam t one thing, bi grate experience, 
and that iz, I want az mutch watt bing az 
my nabors do. 
The only way to learn sum men how to do 
enny thing iz to do it yourself. 
I don’t recoleckt now ov ever hearing ov 
two dogs fiteing, unless thare waz a man or 
two around. 
. 
lf a dog falls in love with you at first sight 
it will do to trust him ; not so with a man. 
One ov the hardest things to do is to he a 
good listener. Tlioze who are stone deaf 
succeed the best. 
If yu don’t kno how to lie, cheat and steal, 
turn yure attenshun to politicks, and learn 
how. 
___________________ 


Maidenly Innocence. 
[Theoplille Gautier.] 
I nm not much smitten with what is called 
maidenly ingenuousness, youthful inno­ 
cence, purity of heart, and other charming 
things which in verse are most effective; 
that I call simply nonsense, ignorance, im­ 
becility, or hypocrisy. 
The maidenly ingenuousness which con­ 
sists in sitting on the very edge of an easy 
chair, with arms pressed close to the body, 
and eyes fixed on the point of the corset, 
and in not speaking without permission 
from its grand-parents, the innocence which 
has a monopoly of uncurled hair and white 


[Journal of Commerce.] 
Tile verb flirt signifies to move backward 
and forward with short, quick motions, or 
to throw with a sudden jerk, 
As applied to the conduct of women it 
borrows its significance wholly from the 
use of the fan, which centuries ago was the 
instrument used for the attraction of atten­ 
tion from gentlemen. The fan was flirted 
in r e c o g n iz e d signals, hence one who em­ 
ployed the fan for this purpose was a flirt, 
and the intercouse thus established was 
called a flirtation. 
The modern desire to secure attention is 
not usually expressed by the use of the fan, 
but the word remains without any etymo­ 
logical connection with the means em­ 
ployed to gain the end. 
A debating society recently spent a whole 
evening discussing the question; 
“Is It 
Ever Proper for a Lady to Flirt?” and when 
at the close a vote was called for the assem­ 
bly was equally divided, so no decision was 
reached. We asked one who voted in the 
affirmative whether he took 
that side 
merely to express an opinion as to which of 
the contending parties had the pre-emi­ 
nence in the debate or because he ap­ 
proved of the action involved In the ques­ 
tion. He answered, “Both;” he thought “it 
was a lady’s privilege to engage In this 
harmless amusement.” 
But is it a harmless amusement? In its 
most innocent aspect, when carried on be­ 
tween unmarried persons of the same social 
position, it seems to us to be evil in its 
nature, dangerous in its tendency and 
always liable to excess by indulgence. 
It is born of vanity, fostered by a love of 
admiration and subversive, when practised, 
of all the finer traits of womanly character. 
Its parentage is sufficient to condemn it. 
Nothing that comes from the love of in­ 
discriminate admiration, leading the one 
under the control of the passion to court the 
applause of all beholders, can fail to bo 
wholly evil in its influence on both the 
mind and heart. 
Home people are attractive by nature. 
They have charms of person, of manner or 
of speech, and there is a magic in their 
f resence that compels the homage of others, 
t is a very dangerous possession. If borne 
meekly and with due modesty, it is en­ 
hanced by the graceful and becoming set­ 
ting. But the temptations to pride are man­ 
ifold. 'Uie involuntary applause of an ad­ 
miring world is a most intoxicating incense, 
and few can live in such an atmosphere 
and escape its noxious effects. 
But the flirt may not be, and generally is 
not, one richly endowed with gifts to at­ 
tract the world. 
She longs, however, for the incense, and 
she puts forth her utmost efforts to win at­ 
tention. 
By all tho little arts she has 
learned to practise she besets every one she 
meets, to obtain, if possible, the food for 
ber vanity. 
She studies her intended victims with tho 
keenest scrutiny, to see by what avenue she 
can best approach the tender side of their 
nature and turn their love to herself. 
It is sometimes a serious effort put fprth 
with skill and energy to win a husband ^nd 
to secure a settlement in life. Then it rises 
above the giddy temper which plays at 
courtship for the amusement of the passing 
hour and becomes a daring hunt for place 
and maintenance. But flirtation, as a fine 
art, has no such grave designs. It puts on 
an amorous garb in the mere desire to be 
admired and petted, to win attention and 
admiration, to be set in a shrine aud wor­ 
shipped, if that is possible, and not to be in­ 
stalled as a saint in the household. 
When the flirt develops into the coquette 
she is generally incurable. 
She trifles with hearts as the player with 
the pieces moves in a game. 
She becomes 
hardened to the anguish of those whose ad­ 
miration she has excited and purposely 
fanned into a flame of love. 8ne has no 
pity for their disappointment when sho 
throws off the mask, and she adds scalp 
after scalp to her girdle with the keenest 
zest in the hunt and the sense of triumph in 
t^e final success. But not always are the 
victims on the other side. 
ll is a dangerous amusement, the trifling 
with hearts under love’s disguise. 
The 
bloom is brushed from the modest cheek, 
the feelings too often grow wanton and es­ 
cape control, and the flirt loses in this ex­ 
citing pastime all that woman should most 
truly prize. A ruined life and a broken 
heart, are the sequel of too many histories 
that bogan in the simple effort to gain a 
circle of admirers or to make some one at 
icast bow down in adoring homage. 
W’hen one of a married pair makes this 
rash experiment the home is too often 
wrecked before the scene is over and the 
curtain falls. Tho flirts are not all of the 
feminine gender, although we have treated 
thus far only of that class. The single man 
who assumes the role is one who lays 
aside the serious business of life and must 
surrender his own sglisrespect at the outset 
of such a career. 
But we regret to say that neither in l\is 
success as a trifler with woman’s love nor in 
his failure as a victim of his own falsehood 
does he receive from the world at large the 
punishment or the contempt he deserves. 
And the married man, whether he hides the 
fact that in every advance he makes to an­ 
other he is false to the one he has sworn to 
love and cherish, or goes boldly and defi­ 
antly in the face of such claims to win and 
wear upon his sleeve the trophies that show 
his falsehood, is not scourged from the so­ 
ciety of the true and virtuous as he ought 
to be in common justice for the punish­ 
ment of his offence. 
For the wife who looks ontfrom her home 
with longing eyes for the amorous gaze of 
lovers in the world beyond there is gener­ 
ally brief and emphatic condemnation. In 
many, perhaps in most of these cases, she 
deserves the scorn that curls every lip. But 
we have seen not a few thus betrayed who 
have excited our pity far more than our hit­ 
ter reproach. 
A Catholic priest during an interval when 
he was not in communion with the church 
to which he bas now returned as a penitent 
told us in describing some of the scenes at 
the confessional where he hud served in 
Italy that a married woman- who had to ac­ 
knowledge her unfaithfulness to her mar­ 
riage vow, almost always begar, her story 
with the words: “Father, my husband is 
the worst man in the world!” This was 
doubtless very often more than a mere 
shield or excuse for her own wrong doing, 
It is too true that many husbands are 
criminally indifferent to the hunger that is 
in every true woman’s heart. 
A clergyman two or three Sundays ago 
somewhat startled a congregation in Brook­ 
lyn, to which he was preaching as a tempo­ 
rary supply, by repeating the story of a very 
pious man who brought to his home a wife 
much younger than himself, and when she 
greeted him after his first day’s absence 
with her extended arms and the offer of a 
kiss, repulsed her with the remark he had 
no thought was brutal; “Come, come, 
we are are married now - it is time to have 
done with this nonsense!” 
There are thousands and thousands of 
aching hearts iii this country starving for 
tokens of love. 
Women, when not masculine in temper or 
hardened by some bitter experience into an 
insensibility wholly unnatural, are always, 
like children, pining for a fond caress from 
those they love. Throughout a large part 
of the West and not alew places further 
East it is thought in many communities an 
unmanly thing for a husband to manifest in 
speech or action any fondness for his wife. 
We heard a very respectable lady say not 
long since that no one in her circle expected 
it, and that her husband, a very good, kind 
man, she thought, had kissed her but twice 
during the IO years of their marriage. Once 
was when he came to her bedside after the 
birth of her first child, and the other was 
on his return from an eight weeks’ absence 
from home. 
Where this seeming indifference is com 
mon and expected it excites little attention 
and may not distress the wife, who does not 
note and dwell upon it to her own discom­ 
fort. But to many, the crying, unsatisfied 
longing of their famishing hearts through 
all the years of their married life is for 
these suppressed demonstrations of affec­ 
tion. And here comes in the subtle tempta­ 
tion. 
Another looks into the face of the wife 
with eves that seem to beam.with love; he 
speaks to her in tones of fond affection; his 
face lights up at her approach; he waits for 
lier smile as if it made Lls heaven. Ile lias 
learned to play upon the chords within her 
soul with tne touch of a master, and her life 


love she will not seek nor accept fram any 
Outside source. 
And that home is neatest 
the heavenly state and is its hest and high­ 
est type bn earth where connubial love in 
its manifestations has new surprises for 
each day and is never wearied in telling 
over and over the old, old story that made 
the two hearts heat as one In that glad 
morning when the affection first awakened 
into b irth .___________________ 


BASHFUL BRIDEGROOMS. 


Timid Shrinking Girls are Brayer Than 
Stalwart Moi: When the Minister 
Says "Wilt Thou!” 
[Detroit Free Frees.] 
Ministers declare that in nine cases out of 
IO brides are much more self-possessed than 
ara bridegrooms when the marriage cere, 
mony is being performed. 
A shy, modestJooking little creature 
robed in white will stand perfectly erect, 
looking the minister calmly and squarely in 
the eye, without for an instant loosing her 
self poise, while the big, blunt six-footer of 
a bridegroom by her aide Is pale, nervous 
and trembling. His fingers are likely to 
twitch nervously, and he may even hitch at 
his trouser legs or twist a corner of his coat 
skirt. 
I was once "best man” to a stalwart, 
middle-aged bridegroom Doted for his cour­ 
age and feats of daring, and when the time 
came for us to go down stairs to meet the 
bride and her attendants he nearly had a fit, 
and he looked like a walking corpse all 
grough the ceremony. I had to keep say- 
g: ‘Tlrace up, old boy.” and “Come. come. 
you’ve got to go down, to get him started 
at all, and at the door he was idiotic enough 
to clutch at mc and say; 
“6ay, Fred, bow would it do to have Mary 
and the preacher slip in here and have it all 
over with before wo go down at all ? I can’t 
go through with it before all that crowd.” 
“Idiot! 
I said, briefly and pointedly 
enough to leave no doubt as to my meaning, 
"Mary won’t come in here and you will go 
down this instant!” 
He got through it at last w ithout doing 
or saying anything ridiculous, in which re­ 
spect he was luckier than another stalwart 
bridegroom of my acquaintance, who was 
so dazed and overcome th at he held out one 
of his own fingers for the ring when the 
minister said; “W ith this rin g ! thee wed.” 
Another bridegroom I know lost his head 
to such a degree that when it came time for 
him to say. I, Horace, take thee, Annie, to 
be my lawful wedded wife,” he said in an 
W 
inaturally loud tone, I, Mary, take thee, 
orace, to be my lawful wedded w ife;” and 
when the time came for him to introduce 
his bride to some of his friends who had not 
yet seen her, he did it by saying awkwardly, 
Ah. cr—Mis^ Carter, tfiis is ray wife, Miss 
Barton,” calling her by her maiden name. 
Few men say my wife” easily and natu­ 
rally the first time they use the words in 
public. 
A funny case was that of the badly rat­ 
tled bridegroom who stared blankly at the 
minister until asked if he took “this woman 
to be his lawful, wedded wife,” when lie 
started suddenly and hastily and in the 
blandest manner: 
"Ah, beg pardon—were you speaking to 
mo?” 
A village preacher says that he once mar­ 
ried a rnrnl couple St the home of the bride’s 
parents in the presence of a large company 
of Invited guests. The bridegroom was a 
big, bony, red-faced young fellow who 
looked as though he could have felled an ox 
with his fist; nut he shivered and turned 
pale at the beginning of the ceremony, and 
at its close he fell down in a dead faint, to 
the manifest annoyance of his bride, who 
hat! been “as cool as a cucumber” through­ 
out the whole ceremony. 


FIRST LOVE. 


W ho of Us All Do N ot Rem em ber It? — 
A Barbaric Romance. 
[Detroit Free Frees.] 
Who of all the hundreds and thousands of 
old boys does not remember, with a sigh of 
regret, that his youth is passed, his first love? 
Who of all that vast army does not remem­ 
ber the dimple-cheeked, brown-eyed lass or 
the girl with yellow, sunshiny curls and 
laughing face, or the fair, blue-eyed little 
girl with whom he fell into his first love? 
Many of all this crowd have girls of their 
own now, whose beaux hang on the front 
gate until it isn’t there any longer, just the 
same as we did when we were boys. 
My first love! Softly I breathe the words 
that mean so little to me. But I speak rev­ 
erentially of the years that are gone, out of 
respect to tl\e memory of those who went 
with them. These collection of early kisses 
and sly hugs, stolen on tke way home from 
“slngin, 
comes up and forces a sigh; but, 
withal, the thoughts of my youth can only 
be pleasant ones. 
It is not altogether clear to me now how I 
came to imagine myself in love with the 
sweet and pretty Barbara. I only know 
that I called lier “my girl” in an off-hand 
manner, and all the neighbors somehow 
admitted that I had an undisputed right to 
the claim. Barbara did not wear bangR or 
any of the patent arrangements that go to 
complete feminine toilets of today. 
Perhaps she would have worn them had 
they been in vogue, but Twill give the little 
girl benefit of the doubt. Many months 
were spent in ‘the usual 
love-making 
preliminaries before I felt it my, duty to 
tell Barbara of my love for her. On the 
day I had set for making the avowal, I 
dressed up just after noon and set off down 
tho road for the sweet child’s house. My 
costume was of linsey, and it consisted sim­ 
ply of shirt, coat and trousers. 
The latter were of a large, roomy pattern, 
very much like th oso Ivor ii today by young 
men w'lio follow tho styles. Mine wore not 
cut from any particular style, and they did 
not reach my ankles, but two little things 
like that did not bother me. 
Barbara was sitting ob the stile when I 
reached her house, and she said "Good 
evenin’ ” that pretty mid-afternoon in such 
a pleasant way that I wanted to bite her 
then and there. A big shade was tied down 
overhead to keep the sun from dropping 
freckles on the rosy cheeks, while nuts ol 
her own making encased the small hands I 
so longed to hold. 
I forgot my mission as I looked at her, and 
my dream was broken by some stray remark 
about the need of rain. But I braced up to 
my task and began to collect my thoughts. 
How many times I changed from one'foot 
to the other in IO minutes! Hew often I 
ran my big, brown hands into those short, 
roomy trousers! But I told my Barbara I 
loved her, and she seemed glad of it all. 
After that day what moments of bliss we 
spent together, and what great fools we 
made of ourselves from that time on, until 
one day sho gave the north neighbor's son a 
bunch of field daisies, plucked by her own 
small hands. We quarrelled then, and my 
first love was over. 
Although it was silly child’s play I wish I 
could play it over again. Such pleasures 
come hut once in a lifetime, and blest is he 
who has yet to experience them. 


frocks; the purity of heart which wears its i 
wum. vi «■ 
dress high up at the neck because it has as I is lilied with a new, strange melody. 
yet neither shoulders nor breast to show, do 
w—— 
«* *i.~ 
not, in truth, appear wonderfully agreeable 
tom e. 
• 


A Long Look Ahead. 
[Judge.] 
Jones is engaged, and as usual shows him­ 
self a man of caution. 
“My dear Mrs. B.,” he said one day to the 
maternal relative of his prospective partner 
for life, “can’t we change the day to Thurs­ 
day? You know we originally decided on 
Wed) es ay.” 
"A in wily, pray, my dear Mr. Jones?” 
“Because, ma’am, I’ve been figuring up, 
and find that if we’re married on Wednes­ 
day our silver wedding would fall on Good 
Friday.” 


Resentment at the husband’s indifference 
and a greed for the ministry that meets the 
lmart’s fondest desire will often explain the 
hight of a wife from a home she ha* thus 
wrecked by lier inconstancy, when it is a 
mystery to all the world beside. 
T glove of tile despoiler is often but sim­ 
ulate.. ; the lavish caresses were but the 
outcome of a brief selfish passion, and the 
victim in a few days wakes to the sad fact 
that sho lias thrown her life away for a 
gilded falsehood. But it was sweet while 
she believed in its truth and met the gnaw 
ing hunger of a pinched and starving 
nature. 
There is no greater exhibition of heroic 
fortitude than is seen in one who dwells in 
a cheerless home she does her best to 
bi g iten, aud wears away the years in an 
unsatisfied desire for words ana tokens of 


Named Thtftn Atte*- the Lord. 
[Chicago Herald.] 
Old Pete Robinson, who lives at Worsham, 
Va., is a pious negro, who jogged along with 
his wife for many years, naming a now 
baby every year until 17 unbleached olive 
branches bore Scriptural names. 
Then 
came a surprise. One morning the Presby­ 
terian minister, while taking his constitu­ 
tional, met Pete. 
“Good morning, Peter. You seem to be 
venr much pleased at something” 
"Yes, sail, I is. You see, de ole ’oman 
’creased de family las’ night.” 
"Ah, indeed!” 
“Yes, sah, dar’s two mo’ little lam’s ov de 
Lord.” 
“Indeed! And what will you name them?” 
“Gwine name ’em both arter de Lord; 
gwine call ’em Messiah and Halloway.” 
“Messiah and Halloway! Where do you 
get the name Halloway? 
“Hi, man! Don’t de Lord’s pra’r say ‘Hal­ 
loway be Thy name?’ ” 


REAL OLD IRISH JIGS. 


No Need of Bradstreet. 
[New York Weekly.] 
Seaside hotel proprietor—I see you have 
given our finest suite of rooms to a man 
named Bilkins. Are you sure he can pay 
the rates? 
Clerk—Yes, lie’s immensely rich. 
Proprietor—How do you know ? 
Clerk—He is old and ugly, and his wife is 
young aud pretty. 


Miss 


Dancing for Prizes to the 
Music of Irish Pipes. 


How Mrs. O’Brien Won the Goose and 


Mr. MeGonigle Captnred the Pig. 


Pythagoras Might Have Seen Stars in 
Trousers and Petticoats—Oeltio Stars. 


[New York Sun.] 
If Pythagoras, the Grecian astronomer, 
had wandered up the flamboyant Bowery to 
Canal st. on Saturday evening and turned 
the comer, he would have seen stars in the 
hall named after him. Stars in! trousers and 
petticoats—Celtic stars. 
He wouldn’t have needed a telescope 
either to have caught now and then a 
glimpse of a trim ankle twinkling from un­ 
der a decorous skirt in the narrow confines 
of the ballroom. Neither would he have 
needed spectacles to see that the evolutions 
of these fair thumping Celtic Veil uses were 
of such a maddening character that less 
sturdy maidens would have been shattered 
like a shattered meteor. 
Mr. Pythagoras m ight have turned up his 
nose at such hoydenish dancing, but 80- 
year-old Mrs. Julia O’Brien didn’t do so. 
The dancing tickled her. It reminded the 
old lady of olden times when she used to 
“whack the Aura” of a ham in the county 
of Tipperary and the rafters danced in sym­ 
pathy with her. 
It is only necessary to add that the Fran­ 
cis Xavier Hennessy Association held its 
annual ball Saturday evening in Pytha­ 
goras Hall. On this occasion, as on many 
previous occasions of a like character, it did 
what it could to preserve the old traditional 
fashion of Irish dancing, such a* hompip- 
ing, reeling and jigging to the tune of the 
Irish pipes. There was $1200 worth of 
these instruments present, each pipe was 
valued at $306. 
In order to furnish an inducement to com­ 
petitors, two genuine Irish prizes, consist­ 
ing of a 12-pound pig and a goose "wid 
plinty feathers, but mighty little mate,” 
were offered. 
The pig was an aggressive and noisy fel­ 
low, with a black and white complexion, 
and a tail like a corkscrew. He was brought 
into tho room in a barrel with slats over the 
It was such a barrel as is used to ship 


Sufficient Reason. 
[Brooklyn Life.] 
“I hear your engagement with 
Boodle is off. How did it happen?” 
"In strict confidence, Smith, she got mad 
because I stole a kiss.” 
“I don’t see why that should provoke her, 
when you were engaged?” 
"Well, you see, I stole the kiss from 
another girl.” 


Sacred Annie Rooney. 
[Philadelphia ftecord.] 
A Ridge av. girl, infatuated with a new 
tune called “Annie Rooney,” manages to 
play it on the parlor organ on Sunday with­ 
out detection by her rigid parents by slow­ 
ing down tho time and giving it a devo­ 
tional sort of phrasing, so that the effect is 
truly hymnlike. 


In the Conservatory. 
[Judge.] 
Brimblecorn (fiercely)—Do you love me, 
Deborah?” 
Miss Bruce—Really,you are so impetuous! 
Brimblecorn (with a groan)—I reckon 
you’d be impetuous if you were kneeling on 
a cactus! Y§s, or no? 


barrel again and carefully wrapped it in his 
overcoat. He did this, as he said, bekase 
he didn’t want the bis to to catch oowld on 
the way home.” 
The most interesting event of the evening 
was the dance between Miss R<sraii and Mrs. 
Barry. The former lady was handicapped 
with fat. but Rhe had youth on her side. It 
took two strong men to lift her to the plat­ 
form. This was a nice job. Not to shock 
her modesty, to lift her on a platform Avo 
feet high in the presence of a companyNif 
600 required a good deal of care. 
It was executed with the greatest of del­ 
icacy, however, and when she stood erect, 
180 pounds of solid femininity, with just a 
suggestion of white skirt peeping from be­ 
neath her beautiful blue dress, a murmur 
of admiration arose. But while Miss Hogan 
was very lovely to look at. so plump and 
round, and while her dainty elephantine 
steps were greatly admired, she wasn’t a 
marker beside Mrs. Barry for speed and en­ 
durance, and so, after a little very graceful 
bobbing and a little changing of corners, 
and a coquettish lifting of lier skirt just a 
little, she came to a halt with a pretty bow 
and was duly lowered to the floor again, 
leaving the veteran Mrs. Barry master of the 
field. 
At 2 JIO o’clock the revel was at its height. 
The Tipperary Volunteers, in uniform, 
under command of Cant. Mulcahy, were 
swinging the Irish girls like animated tops, 
and in every oorner was a piper playing 
away as if his lire depended on his exer­ 
tions. Dust arose in clouds from the floor, 
and the madness of the whirling could only 
be exceeded by dervishes. 
Mrs. O’Brien was beginning to yawn. She 
was not used to keeping such late hours. 
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pineapples in. Thetfroose wa* confined in a 
large soap box. It was as noisy a* a hungry 
baby. It squawked so loudly that a bald­ 
headed German took tfldown stairs, and 
looked it in a closet until the award* had 
been made. 
A platform for the competitive dancing 
had been erected in the middle of the ball­ 
room. It was about IO by 0 and 6 feet high. 
It rested on two wooden horses, the legs of 
which were somewhat rheumatic. 
Under 
the impulse of the “welting” the legs of the 
horses shifted a good deal,and a catastrophe 
was eagerly expected by the crowd,especial­ 
ly when the ladies were dancing. 
The minuet is a good enough dance in its 
way. Tile german has all the elements of 
poetic motion, no doubt. That is, if you are 
a refined, spike-tailed coat chap. But the 
Irish hornpipe or reel for downright muscu­ 
lar dust-raising fun, takes precedence of 
these, even including the Sandwich Island 
hula-nula dance. 
The first to enter the lists was Mrs. Mary 
Barry, the mother of William Barry, the 
comedian. She proved to be a very little 
woman of 65. She could easily walk under 
the outstretched arm of a man five feet tall. 
Her feet were as small as those of a Chinese 
belle. Her face was rosy and her eyes shone 
with fun. She wore black silk and on her 
bosom lay a gold medal, which she had won 
in the (lancing contests of the Hennessy 
society last year. 
As Mrs. Barry mounted the platform a 
howl of appreciation greeted her and the 
four pipers began a preparatory monkeying 
with, their silver-keyed instruments. The 
two judges concentrated their eyes and judg­ 
ment on the two small, highly polished 
shoes, and the fun began. 
You have heard, no doubt, of Brian Bonn 
Tile MacGillicuddy and Tho O’Donoghue 
men, whose tread in battle shook the little 
Green Isle from Malin Head to Queenstown. 
Well, Mrs. Barry’s hornpipe was just such a 
dance a* they had witnessed hundreds of 
years ago. ’Twas a sight to conjure up old 
memories in the minds of the Irishmen 
present a* the pipe iv began to pipe and Mrs. 
Barry began to shake the tut. 
Heel and toe. mostly toe, she tripped, her 
jolly face shining in the gaslight. Her head 
was gracefully poised above her lissome 
body, her arms now akimbo and now hang­ 
ing by her side. You could not heal- the 
gentle shuffle of those tiny feet a* they stole 
in and out from underneath the black skirt. 
The pig squealed a* if to urge her to 
greater exertions, but sho didn’t need 
urging. Five minutes went by, and still 
that Utile body of vibrant tissue and mus­ 
cle bobbed on. A mighty roar of applause 
went up in praise of this marvellous exam­ 
ple of youth in age. The perspiration stole 
out from under her gray hair and trickled 
down her cheeks, but sho didn’t stop to 
wipe it away, and only twinkled to the 
other end of the platform as coquettish as a 
16-year-old. 
‘TBegorra, she’s as light as a thistle 
down! 
shouted an admirer, adding in a 
lowev tone, “God bless lier.” 
“Whoo!’ cried another, losing control of 
himself at the glorious spectacle. “I didn’t 
see lier like since I was in Ballyhaeg!” 
And when, after nearly IO minutes of 
such dancing as would have given an Amor* 
can girl of 18 a severe attack of heart pal­ 
pitation. the little black shoes came to a 
standstill, Mrs. Barry was lifted to the floor 
by stalwart John (Sullivan, panting but 
happy. When she regained breath enough 
to talk she whispered in John’s ear: 
"Ain’t it beautiful?” 
And John answered that it was better 
than Carmencita could have done. Ttapi 
Mrs. Barry smiled through the perspiration 
and wont up stairs to get a glass of soda 
water with ice in it. 
By this time the smoke of 6-ccnt cigars 
and cigarettes had made tho room hazy, 
and the heat from the gas jets had made 
the atmosphere as heavy as that of a night 
in August. But nobody paid any attention 
to these things. 
The appetites of the crowd had been 
whetted with 
Irish dancing, and they 
wanted more. 
Mr. Hennessy announced 
that tile platform was ready for anybody 
who desired to compete for the pig or the 
goose. His invitation excited the cupidity 
of William McGonigle, an East Side young 
man. 
Elbowing his way through the crowd he 
threw aside his hat and coat and mounted 
tile platform like an athlete. His trousers 
wore rolled up above his ankles. He was m 
his shirt-sleeves. Tile platform groaned un­ 
der his lusty tread. Half the time his feet 
were in tile air. His heels rattled on the 
boards like castanets, as he bounded up and 
down like a rubber bail. He left Mrs. Barry 
at the quarter-mile post and retired when 
his tendon Achilles gave out, covered with 
perspiration and glory. 
“Thare ain’t nothin’ in York or the States 
kin beat me jiggin’ or hornpipe’,” he ex- 
i claimed proudly. “If anybody thinks they 
kin heat me, I w ant t ’ see the color o’ thare 
dust.” 
Mrs. Julia O’Brien, an octogenarian from 
Mulberry st., had been watching the per­ 
formance wdth a reminiscent smile on Tier 
face. She was too old to dance, but tho 
floor manager said if tile audience would he 
still sho would lilt for Mrs. Barry to dance 
by. Lilting is singing Irish dancing music. 
In tho peasant districts of Ireland it is a 
cenimon custom for young girls to lilt for 
their comrades to dance to in the absence of 
a fiddler. To see them seated in tile chim­ 
ney nooks beside the turf lire and to hear 
them singing the lilt is at once humorous 
and interesting. 
The lilt is usually a continual repetition of 
a few short syllables, such as “lalle-liddle-i- 
do,” and so forth. 
Tile music made when 
the lilting is well done sounds something 
like a vocal imitation of the Irish pipes, al­ 
though it is much Bivector and more har­ 
monious. 
But there was more of pathos 
than of humor in the aged figure of Mrs. 
O’Brien as she stood at the end of the plat­ 
form, her head rising no higher than the 
boards upon which the dancing was done, 
and her wTinkled face set in the frame of a 
Inc© cup* 
But she buckled bravely to her task and 
every man and woman in the room kept 
silent so that lier feeble voice might be 
beard. 
It came out from between lier 
trembling lips very faintly, but an echo of 
what it was OO years ago iii Tipperary, and 
when she had lilted about a dozen bars she 
ran out of breath and had tostop. The look 
of chagrin on her face, however, quickly 
passed away w'lien she heard the thunder of 
applause which saluted her little effort. As 
there was no competitor in the lilting trial, 
tile goose was awarded to Mrs. O'Brien. 
This excited a gentle protest from the con­ 
scientious old lady. 
“Sliure I didn’t airn tho goose. If ye cud 
have heard me lilting in the onto counting', 
I’d airn more than wan goose thin!” 
A little diversion was caused by Mr. Mc­ 
Gonigle, who was so much elated by ins suc­ 
cess iii winning the pig that he took the 
porker out of tile barrel ny the ears and car­ 
ried it around the room under his arm. The 
pig put the pipers to shame. In fact, Mc­ 
Gonigle played on the pig much in Hie same 
manner as the pipers played on their instru­ 
ments. He earned the pig under his left 
arm and closed its mouth with his left 


When he wanted the pig to sing he let go 
his hold of the anim als mouth and a loud 


bald-headed German brought the (coos® up. 
stairs from the closet where it had been 


I? was 3 o’clock when Mrs. O’Brien stepped 
out on Canal st., with the goose under her 
arm. As she walked briskly off donut the 
street, and crossed the Bowery, she felt of 
the goose with inquisitive fingers. At hor 
touch the goose made the thoroughfare 
vocal with its squawking protests. As she 
touched the gaunt ribs of the bird, Mrs. 
O’Brien exclaimed: 
"Divil a much mate is thare an ye, me 
beauty, but we’ll fatten ye wid corn, and 
have ye ready fur the pot agin Sunda 
w a k e ! ___________________ 


THE KITTENISH GIRL 


Men Cotton to Her When She is Young;, 
But When She is Old Sh* is Apt to 
Turn Into an Old Cat. 
[New York Pre**.] 
This has been a great season for the kit­ 
tenish girl. In fact, she has so multiplied 
in number as to further make good the 
feline comparison. 
This sort of girl, it goes without saying, is 
small of stature and generally in feature. 
She may or may not be pretty, but she must 
be passably plump, soft and carcasing. 
Blue, black or brown will do for hor eyes; 
gray is most fetching this year, but they are 
better round than long, for that helps to the 
childlike-appearing gaze, so large a part of 
the kittenish girl’s capital, especially when 
they open wide under a little curly fringe. 
This type of girl, too, has tears continually 
on tap; a nit or sarcasm, a burned finger, or 
the sorrows of a ric' young man turns tho 
spigot promptly, tin Th for general effect­ 
iveness there is no ling, better than a 
wounded bird or a lame kitten. Either ad­ 
mits of 20 pretty poses and tearful little sobs 
that show the tender heart of the sweet 
young thing. 
It is dangerous though tempting work. 
however, to try to comfort the kittenish girl 
without witnesses, as many a well-se'asoned 
man of the world has found out. She has 
such a way of snuggling up to be comforted, 
and twining herself, kittenlike, about the 
stalw art neck of the comforter that, much 
as he might enjoy it, he might well dread 
the advent of a third party. 
The kittenish girl is most cruel to the 
crude young man. He, with heart untried 
and faith in woman, falls an easy prey. 
When the embryo Tabby sees him ap­ 
proach she sharpens well nor little claws 
and strokes smoothly over them the velvet 
fur; all the mouser Instinct is alive within 
her now. 
Softly she purrs her soothing 
song into young Thomas’ ear, and playfully 
she gambols about him until lie has lost all 
doubt; then, tired of her prey and longing 
for another victim, she sharply puts out her 
dainty paw and scratches deep and hard 
into an honest heart. 
Scratches heal, oven though scars are left, 
and the owner of the heart will luugh again. 
All the same, lie will never forget his first 
encounter with the kittenish girl. 
When he meets another he is not at. all 
surprised to hear that she is engaged to two 
or three men at a time, amuses lier friends 
with their love letters and dips a hand on 
which glitters the solitaire of one into the 
gold bonbonnaire of the second, filled with 
the candied comfit^ of the third. 
When the kittenish girl reaches her third 
season there comes a crisis. It is the fight 
betw een the kitten and the girl. 
If the former wins she develops into that 
dread creature, the cattish woman, whose 
voice and touch are terror to lier I louse hold 
and wiio would rather scratch up the repu­ 
tation of tho dead than have no food for 
scandal. If the girl has it she will develop 
into the little dumpling of a housewife ivho 
has pink cheeked babies to hug and make 
delicious pudding for her husband. 


THE RED ACCOUNT BOOK. 


A Financial Farce W hich Seems to Con­ 
tain Some Human Nature. 
[Frederick Hart Wilson in Puck. 


DRA M A TIS P E R S O N ,# . 
A young husband 
.John Carey 
A young wife..................................................-Mrs. Carey 
Scene I.—The dining-room of a modern 
Ant. Mirrors, china. 
Much new silver iii 
evidence on the sideboard. 
On the table, 
numerous spoons from several different sets, 
also veiy new. 
Mr. and Mrs. Carey are 
found in consultation—close in every sense 
of tho word—over a small book bound in red 
morocco, with various mystic perpendicular 
rulings in red and blue on its pages. 
Mrs. Carey (speaks).—Yos, I’m sure ij’s a 
splendid idea, Jack. Then we’ll always 
know just how much we spend, and if we 
want to economize we con tell just where to 
do it. I know it made me awfully extrava­ 
gant when I only just had to go to papa and 
ask him for as much as I w anted; and it's 
awfully simple. I’ll just put down every 
cent you give me in this dear little book. 
and every* cent I spend, and there we’ll 
have it all. 
You ll see what a good little 
housekeeper I'll make—only wait— 
(Here the conversation becoming much 
more of sound—of a subdued sort—than of 
sense, the curtain falls rapidly.) 


Scene II.—The same, afternoon. A month 
is supposed to have passed. Mrs. Carey is 
discovered in a tea gown and incipient 
tears, with three very premature little 
creases across lier forehead and the red ac­ 
count book on the table before her. Mr. 
Carey, who has just come in, is in tho next 
room, dressing for dinner. 
Mrs. Carey—Jack, this is awful! 
I've 
spent more money than I ever had, and 
there are lobs of bills to come in yet, and 
yet I’ve a lot left—and it won’t 
come 
straight anyhow t 
Mr. Carey— ...................................? 
Mrs. Carey—Yes, I have added it up both 
ways a dozen times, and counted every­ 
thing. 
Mr. Carey— . . . . . . ? 
Mrs. Carey—No; I have put down every 
cent you have given me—and what do you 
mean by tile “debit side?” 
Mr. Carey— .......................................? 
Mrs. Carey—Oh, yes, everything is down, 
even to th© pennies. Here’s buttons—two 
cents; ribbon—seven cents aud a half; ice­ 
cream soda—IO; car-fare—five: thou I spent 
85 for som ething; I never could remember 
whether it was for a present or to nay an old 
bill; but I put it down: "Something, $5;” 
then. lunch, 15 cents; three cents I gave an 
old shoestring woman; a pair of red slippers, 
$3.97—they were so cheap I couldn’t resist 
them— 
Mr. Carey— 
......................? 
Mrs. Carey—Yes, I made Mary always ask 
prices, and put down everything we had 
from the grocer’s and the meatman, and 
coal and wood—hut tho bills they send 
don’t agree with mine at all! 
Mr. Carey (entering and looking over her 
shoulder)—What, for goodness’s sake, is a 
"charitable lnatch-girl—13 cents?” 
Mrs. Carey—Stupid boy! Don’t you sec 
there’s a hyphen between? She was a little 
girl that looked so miserable I gave lier all 
my pennios. 
Mr. Carey—And yon find you have spent 
$15 more than you ever had, and still nave 
a present balance of $7.35— 
Mrs. Carey (hysterically)—'Yes—10 Jack! 
let’s throw this horrid tiling into the fire, 
and let cook keep the books—and let's go to 
tho theatre tonight! 


A M anaging Husband. 
[New York Weekly.] 
Old frien d —Your plan is a most excellent 
one, but do you think your wife will agree 
to it? 
Married man—Oh, yes. I’ll tell her some 
one else suggested it, and I'll call it an 
idiotic idea. 


MR. AND MRS. BOWSER. 


He Wants the Hammer and 
the Hired Girl Departs. 


hit Day He Starts in to Do the Wash­ 


ing and Comes Out Extremely Bine. 


Divorce Proceedings are Threatened, 


but the Pair are Living Together Yet. 


[Detroit Free Frew.] 
Mr. Bowser came home the other day and 
wanted the hammer for something. He 
found it in the kitchen, where the girl had 
been using it as a poker for the range. Mr. 
Bowser gave expression to his outraged 
feelings. The girl replied with a good deal 
of spirit, and after supper she grit her wages 
and walked off. Had I been the cause of 
her going Mr. Bowser would have read me 
a lesson 40 rods long. As he was the cause 
of it, it was all right. He’d like to see the 
hired girl who could run his house while lie 
lived—didn’t propose to take “sass” from 
anybody—wished he bad discharged her out­ 
right etc. 
All this happened on Monday. Tuesday is 
our washday. I didn’t think of it until after 
the girl had gone. Then I said to Mr. 
Bowser : 
"You’ll have to hunt round in the morning 
and get me a washwoman. It would have 
been better to let the girl stay aday longer I” 
“Not a minute longer!” 
“But about the washing?” 
"I’ll find a woman, or do it myself.” 
After breakfast he took a walk through 
the locality where washwomen abound, hut 
his quest was a vain one. He came back to 
the house about 9 o’clock and said: 
“Mrs. Bowser, I have decided to do the 
washing myself.” 
“You wash?” 
“I will. I’ll do it as a m atter of principle. 
I don’t propose to have this bouse upset be­ 
cause one hired girl gets her back up and 
quits.” 
“Let the washing go and I’ll find a woman 
to do it.” 
"Not by a jug-full I That washing will all 
be on the line before noon!” 
"Mr. Bowser, you can’t wash, you will 
only rub the skin off your knuckles, lame 
your back, and make a great muss of it.” 
"I will, eh? T hat’s all you know about it. 
Now, then, I don’t want you to come fooling 
around. Don’t you show your head in the 
basement until the last rag is on the line.” 
Mr. Bowser got into an old pair of pants 
and a vest, changed bis boots for slippers, 
and disappeared down stairs and at once 
started a fire. I knew what the result of his 
efforts would be, and "while he was at the 
bani for wood I ran down and rescued most 
of the fine clothes. He didn’t notice the 
fact, and in a few minutes had the water 
heating. He had seen clothes boiling, and 
the water was no sooner hot than he filled 
the boiler helter-skelter. I heard him at it, 
and started down stairs to tell him that 
clothes must be rubbed first. 
“Go right back!” he yelled, as I struck the 
first stair. 
“But you are making a great mistake, Mr. 
Bowser; you shouldn’t— 
“I know my business, and you go back! If 
I don’t know more about washing iii one 
minute than you do in a week, I’ll eat these 
sheets and tablecloths!” 
He boiled the clothes about half an hour, 
and then came up and rummaged around 
the pantry. I suppose lie had read of some 
substance to put into the boiler to save rub­ 
bing, but he wasn’t clear as to what it was. 
He therefore took a half-pound can of bak­ 
ing powder and sifted it in to tile last pinch. 
I heard him up stairs, and half suspecting 
what he was after, ran to head him off, but 
too late. 
“Mr. Bowser!” I called from the head of 
the basement stairs, "are you putting that 
sal-soda into the boiler? 
"Sal—nonsense!” he growled in reply. 
"'When I don’t know my business I will ap­ 
ply for information!” 
Mr. Bowser knew that bluing was part 
and parcel of the laundry business. He had 
even seen a tub of blue water. At what 
stage of the game this blue business came 
in fie didn’t Know and ho was too obstinate 
to inquire. He took the clothes direct from 
the boiler and sozzled them into a tub of 
cold water, aud, not knowing how much of 
the blue to use, he decided to empty in the 
whole bottle and be on the sfife side. He 
had a pretty fair quality of writing fluid 
when tim water was stirred up. At this 
point I called to him ; 
"Mr. Bowser, how far along have you 
got?” 
“Don’t you worry about me, Mrs. Bowser. 
I’ll have the whole shooting match on the 
line in half an hour.” 
He put the washboard into the blue tub 
and began to rub tho clothes in tile cold 
water. He might have had a faint suspi­ 
cion that something had been left off the 
programme, but lie made up for it in ener­ 
getic rubbing. He went wasli! wash! wash! 
for about 20 minutes, and then there was 
an awful flopping and splattering, as if a 
dozen ducks were playing rn tile water. He 
was rinsing the clothes. He wasn’t over 
five minutes about it, and then he appeared 
in the back yard with a basket full of clothes 
to hang on the line. At sight of him I had 
to sit down. The clothes were plum-blue, 
and Mr. Bowser was plum-bluer. 
“The 
great and only tattooed man” couldn’t hold 
a candle to him. Just as he appeared in tile 
yard a farmer’s wife, who soils us eggs, 
opened the back gate and walked in. 
“Good Lor’, but w hat is this?" she ejacu- 
jated, os she stood with open mouth. 
"It’s only me,” replied Mr. Bowser; “I’ve 
been w ashing.” 
“Washing what? 
Why. man, you’ve 
spoiled everything there, to the last dud! 
Is your wife sick, dead or run off?” 
Aren’t these clothes right?” 
"Man! man! but even a heathen would 
know better!” 
Just then one of My. Bowser’s down town 
friends drove through the alley in a buggy. 
He could see over the fence, and w hen he 
saw Mr. Bowser he pulled up his horse so 
quickly that the animal almost fell. 
“Is that you, Bowser?” he called. 
“Y-yes.” 
“Well, what in the name of past ages are 
you doing?” 
“Oh, n-nothing." 
“Nothing! I’ll bet IO to I you’re fitting 
yourself for a museum freak. Say, old man, 
you have hit it! Just file your teeth to a 
point and you’ll pass for a genuine canni­ 
bal!” 
He drove on and the egg woman hacked 
out pf the gate anjj said: 
“Eve been furnishing you three dozen a 
week, and I’ve never missed a Tuesday, but 
I give you notice that I don’t come no more. 
It would be taking chances. A man as is 
light in the head may be all right one day 
and worry wiolent tile next. Love to your 
excellent wdfe, and I’m sorry for her.’ 
Mr. Bowser entered the kitchen iii three 
jumps. I sat there laughing until I could 
hardly breathe. He towered above me like 
a mountain over a mouse, and after choking 
and gasping for a m inute he roared out: 
“Mrs. Bowser, you have finally done it, 
haven’t you?” 
"W hat have I done? 
“W hat have you done! Got me to do the 
washing and give myself away for an in­ 
fernal idiot! Look at me! Look at them 
duds in the yard!” 
"Mr. Bow'ser, didn’t I tell you not to try 
it? Didn’t I do my best to keep you from 
trying it?” 
No! Never! You encouraged me to go 
ahead!” 
"Mr. Bowser!” 
"Don’t Mr. Bowser me! This is the end! 
The worm turns! We’ll settle m atters this 
very day!” 
But Mr. Bowser is still with me, and I 
have no doubt that we shall live and die 
together. ___________________ 


Safe W ith Only One Potato. 
[St. Louis Republic.] 
Did you ever calculate the value of a sin­ 
gle potato on the basis that that single tuber 
was the only one loft in the world? 
That one would, of course, contain within 
itself the possibility of restocking the world 
with a valuable article of food. 
If one po­ 
tato would produce, when planted, but IO 
Eotatoes in IO years, the total product would 
e 10,000,000,000, which would stock the 
whole world with seed. 
If the world were reduced to one single 
potato it would he better that London or 
Chicago bo blotted from tho earth than for 
that one tuber to bo lost. 


A Division of Responsibility. 
[Fuck.] 
Her fa th e r—What, you want to marry my 
daughter? Why, sir, you can’t support lier. 
I can hardly do it myself. 
Suitor (blankly)—C-c-can’t we chip in to­ 
gether? 
_______________ 


On the Shelf. 
[ruck.] 
Miss de Muir—Papa always gives me a 
book as a birthday gift. 
Miss de Meanor—W hat a tine library you 
must have I 


Something to Die For. 
[Fuck.] 
"The worst of my husband is that lie’s 
always praising up his first wife to me.” 
"Ah, you ought to be very thankful for 
that. It shows he has a faithful heart. 
Now, if you were to die, think how he would 
praise you up to number three.” 


bears the soul away with wings of fire—the 
real love, mother of every virtu* sad of 
every joy. 
___________ 


BRIC-A-BRAC. 


A Slight Comfort. 
[Philadelphia Times.] 
It’* little comfort to a home late man, 
When Ms wife’* remark* and cut* are at him 
thundered, 
To think of Solomon In a stmflar CMO — 
Explaining where he wa* to seven hundred. 


On Edna’s Fan. 
[Frank Roe Batchelder in Munsey’* Weekly.] 
Go now, dear Fan; she will not see 
The kl** I’ve hidden In your fringe*; 
I nay not hope that thought* of me 
Will cause the blush her cheek that 


But when you softly meet her lip*, 
My fond cares* (hall leave Us hiding, 
And mingling In that sweet eclipse 
Render my boldness past her chiding, 


Phyllis. 
[Madison J. Caweln.J 
If I were her lover 
I'd wade through the clover 
Over Ave field* or more, 
And watch In the twinkle 
Of stars that sprinkle 
The paradise over ber door. 
And there In the clover 
I ’d reach hen 
And over and over 
I’d teach her, 
A love without sighs. 
Of laughlerful eye*, 
That reckon’d each second 
The pause of a kiss 
A kiss and • • • that I* 
If I were her lover to teach I 


Upon the Gate. 
[Will MacKellar In Chatter.! 
Upon the gate long years ago 
When she was scarcely eight, I trow, 
And I was somewhat more than eight, 
At evening she would often watt 
For me, for I was then her beau, 
And there I’d swing her to and fro, 
While she, from time to time, would threw 
A kiss to me from where she sate 
Upon the gate. 


Those years are gone, and now although 
I meet her as of yore, and know 
That we are fondly intimate, 
I have not noticed much of late 
That eagerness she used to show 
Upon the gate. 


The Reign of Love. 
[luge reoil.] 
Love, human love, love of men and 
women, love of mothers, fathers and babes, 
is the perpetual and beneficent force. Not 
the love of phantoms, the love that builds 
cathedrals and dungeon^, that trembles and 
prays, that kneels and curses; but the real 
love, the love that felled the forests, navi­ 
gated tile seas, subdued the earth, explored 
continents, built countless homes, and 
founded nations—the love that kindled the 
creative flame and wrought the miracles of 
art, that gave us all there is of music, from 
the cradle song that gives to infancy its 
smiling sleep to the great symphony that 


To Fancy. 
[Frank Dempster Sherman in Harper’* Waekly.y 
From what mystery bf space 
Come you, miracle of grace I 
Shy, elusive, like a star 
Shot across the night you are, 
Lighting up the realms of dream 
With a transitory gleam? 
Fhantom of the poet’* brain, 
From what shadowy domain 
Com* you secretly, unsought, 
Making music of his thought, 
Bringing him the. gift of rhyme 
, 
At an unexpected time? 
Is there any magic, lure 
That will win you quick and sure? 
Is there any fetter strong? 
That will hold you, soul of song? 
Tell me, Fancy, so that I 
Slay not let me slip you byl 


Lovers’ Lana, 
[Judge.! 
Touched by tile frost, the autumn bls**, 
In Lovers’ Lane the leaves fall fast; 
Their green has changed to red and bins, 
And gloried them with every hue; 
But when the twilight shadows fall, 
The katydids and crickets call, 
Tile lonesom es* Is like a pain,. 
So still and sad Is Lovers’ Lane. 
The summer months saw lovers walk 
With good bright plumage, quick wdth talk, 
Or still with romance, night* and day*; 
But, now they’ve gone their vsrlou* way*, 
The loves they had are plumaged gray, 
Bedraggled with the soil of play, 
Or lifted toward the heavens with pride. 
For several went off side by side. 
Through Lover*’ Lane at night I pac*. 
The dead leaves carpet all the place. 
Ghosts of bld romance peep between 
The leafless branches once so green. 
"Which of the couples happier are, 
The broken or the married pair?” 
I ask of every wind that blows; 
The answer comes In sighs, “God know*." 


A Sylvan Scene. 
[Walter Allen Rice la New Orleans Picayune.] 
October days were drawing near; 
Like glimpses of a fairy land, 
The brightest days In all the year, 
The harvest time from strand to strand. 
One afternoon, nfar Irom town, 
Through woods bespangled gold and red. 
One looking off, the other down, 
Two figures strolled with careless tread. 
"How like a scene from paradise!" 
The maiden murmured dreamily; 
"O’erheod, tho cloud-flecked azure sky”— 
"Beneath,” he finished, "you and L” 
Ah, merrily she laughed, "Now, WHI, 
You have spoiled the figure of my speed!!* 
"Not all is lost: methinks that still 
The figure stands within my reach.” 
"Why, Will, you’ve made a paradox 
Of figures’’—“And a paradise 
Of life”—said Will; "for when one talks 
Of pictures, where the wood* and skies 
Make up the whole; where ne’er was sees 
The fairest type of human kind, 
The Southland’s graceful maid, I ween 
That such a man Is strangely blind. 
“Viola, though I 'va not expressed 
Since we have met, one-half I’ve thought. 
The truth you surely must have guessed.” 
SUH looking down, she answered not. 
He drew lier close—"Vtola-rtnlne— 
You'll not o’erthrow my dream of bliss?” 
The red lips’ answer was a kiss. 


Off Siren Shores. 
[Madison J. Oawein In Indianapolis Journal.] 
Night! night! 'Us night! The moon before to Ion 
us, 
And all the moonlight tangled In the stream; 
Love, love, my love, and all the stars above us, 
The stars above, aud every star a dream. 


In fragrant purple, where the falling warble 
Of w'ater cascades, and the plunged foam glows, 
Some columned ruin lifts its sculptured marble, 
Curled with the chiselled rebeck and the ieee. 


Sleep, sleep, sweet sleep, sleeps at the drifting tiller, 
And In our sail the Spirit of the Rain— 
Love, love, my love, oh, bld thy heart be stiller, 
And hark the music of the singing rain. 


What flowers are these that blow their balm unto 
us? 
Bow white their brows’ aromas, each a flame? - 
Ah, child, too kind the love we know, that knew 
us. 
That kissed our eyes that w* might lee the 
same! 
"Night! night! good night!—no dream It Is to 
vanish, 
The temple and the nightingale are there! 
The thornless roses braising none to vanish, 
The moon and this wild poppy In thy hair I” 
"Night! night! good night! and Love’s own star 
before thee, 
And Love's star-image In the starry seat 
Yes, yes, ah yes! a presence to watch o’er thee! 
—Night! night! good night! and good tbs gods to 
thee!” 
_______ 


Three Nocturne*. 
[Puck.] 
i. 
Commencement day was over, and on the moonlit 
green 
The parting seniors gathered for college life’* l*«t 
scene. 
Tomorrow they rn fist separate and face the world as 
men; 
None cared to say the last gad words—they might 
not meet again. 
Around a well-lowed classmate the saddened stu­ 
dents throng. 
"Come, Jack,” they cry, "old fellow, give na a fare- 
well song.” 
Then rose a deep and thrilling bass; the tone* war* 
sweet and low, 
And after every stanza the crowd joined In, "Bing. 
go."' 
ii. 
Late summer, at Bar Harbor; Jack paddled a canoe, 
The craft was small, yet not too small—just larg< 
enough for two. 
The silence grew oppressive, yet not a word waa said 
Until to gaze upon the moonelie raised her pensive 
head. 
She felt that It was risky—the pauses were so long; 
“ I wish, Jack, that you’d sing for me that lovely col­ 
lege song!” 
So Jack, of course, stopped paddling—the boat was 
drifting slow— 
And there beneath the moonbeams soft he sang 
again: “Blng-po.”' 


i i i . 
’Twas midnight In far Harlem. High In the seventh 
fiat, 
A manly form In toga white beside a cradle sat. 
Nay, speak not of insomnia! Alas, he longed foi 
sleep, 
But like a lost soul In despair his son and heir did' 
weep. 
“Dear John,” said she, “we should rejoice that 
baby’s lungs are strong, 
Perhaps our little Jack would sleep if you would 
sing a song.” 
Oh, then beneath the yellow moon U N I a MIB of 
woe, 
And once again that patient man sent forth a wall! 
"Bing-00/" 
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On© W om an’s G reat Good Fortune. 
[Detroit Free Fwis.] 
A Michigan woman, whose husband went 
©ut to chop and didn’t return at night, 
dreamed that she saw a tree fall upon and 
crush him. She got. assistance to look for 
him and he was found crushed. It wasn’t 
under a tree, however, but on the public 
highway, where lie got drunk, lay down aud 
let a load of hay roll over hint. 


An Odious Comparison. 
[Munsey1* Weekly.] 
Wife—I wish you wouldn’t make so much 
Boise. I want to get to sleep. 
Husband—I’m not making any more than 
I can help. 
‘Must he as quiet as you were late the 
other night when you took your boots off 
down stairs so you wouldn’t disturb me. 


A BACK BAY CRIME. 


Continued from tho Third Fag©. 


Convincing Him ’Twas All Moonshine. 
[Munsey’# Weekly.] 
Jack—Why are you so cold and indiffer­ 
ent to me. Amy? And only a few weeks 
•go you told me that I was the sunshine of 
your life I” 
, 
. . . 
Amy—But remember, Jack,, that this is 
the season when the sunshine loses its 


A ll Boarding-House Keepers Know This. 
[Detroit Free Press.] 
A New York chemist is out with the good 
news that beef at 8 cents a pound is just as 
nutritious as beef at 20 cents. It is harder 
to masticate, and there is more danger of 
being choked to death, but after it is once 
In the stomach it is all right and begins to 
put fat on the ribs. 


Striking Success. 
[Fliegende Hlaetter.J 
Author—Mr. Director, may I ask as to 
J 
that the committee think of my drama? 
t is perhaps accepted. 
“The three members of the reading com­ 
mittee were of the opinion that one of the 
three acts ought to be struck out, but each 
wanted to cut out a different one. 


Love Finds a W ay. 
[Mf*-] 
Rh© (who has promised to ask for no more 
lewelry this year)—I wish I were you for a 
little while. 
He—Wily, my dear? 
She—Because then I would buy my wife a 
pearl necklace. 


All W ork and No Play. 
[Lawrence American.] 
Alice—Boo hoe. my Charley has gone, and 
I am afraid I shall never see nim again. 
Maude—Why, w hat’s th© m atter? 
He 
has only gone to college, hasn’t he? 
“Yes, b-lmt he’s g-going to p-play on the 
foot ball e-eleven I 


His Feet W ere Off the Floor. 
[Tile Politician.]* 
The count—Your husband, madam, is a 
man of really striking appearance. He is as 
Straight as a military man. 
Madame—Yes, there is no doubt that you 
E 
right, count—that is, he is tipsy and try- 
to appear straight. 


Did N ot Come to the Scratch. 
[The .Teeter.] 
Aunt Alice—Oh, Nannie, dear, isn’t it a 
perfect morning! I feel th at you and I 
S 
hould do something to make somebody 
lippy; now what shall it be? 
Nannie—I know; let’s go and scratch the 
pig’s I >ack; he just loves i t 


Sympathized w ith King Herod. 
[Lowell Citizen.] 
P arker—Did you ever hear ’’Baby”? 
Pitt—Well, there is a young married couple 
living near us, and they have a little one. 
Our folks are pretty intim ate with them, 
ana I haven’t heard anything else but baby 
for six months. 


A G reat Deal More Entertaining. 
[The Jester.; 
Mistress (finding a man in the kitchen)— 
When I engaged you, Kate, you said that 
you had no beau. 
Kale—Yes, mam, that is true; but this 
^■oung man is not my beau, he only wants 


I t Certainly Is. 
[Lowell Courier.] 
A great and unsettled question in newspa­ 
per offices is w hether it is wortse to dip the 
mucilage brush in the ink bottle or tho pen 
in the paste pot. 


Always Glad to H old Her. 
[Cape Cod Item.] 
The summer girl ha* passed away. 
The autumn girl is here, 
And though she wears less flue array 
We hold ber Just as dear. 


O r Thinks H e Thinks So, Anyway. 
[Lawrence American.] 
Singleton—Are all typewriters pretty? 
Benedict—Well. every man’s wife thinks 
that her husband s is, anyway! 


Every W om an H er Own Caster. 
[Somerville Journal.] 
Gail Hamilton does not use either vinegar 
cr pepper on her baked beans. She does 
Bot have to. 


Does This Apply to Box Office Men? 
[West 8hore.J 
An arrogant and haughty hearing is fre­ 
quently but the mask of extreme sensitive­ 
ness. 


Expensive and N. G. 
[Pittsburg Chronicle.] 
The National Guard costs each citizen of 
Pennsylvania seven cents per year. 


This Means M ankind of Both Sexes. 
. 
. 
[Jeremiah Ben than.] 
In order to love mankind we must not ex­ 
pect too much from them. 


Does This Suggest Ben Butler? 
[La Rochefoucauld.] 
Only great men have any business with 
great defects. 


It's Different W ith W om en. 
[Atchison Globe.] 
Every wrinkle on a m an’s face looks like 
a dollar sign. 


B ut Brave M en Fear Nothing. 
[New Orleans Picayune.] 
People should not fear ghosts. They are 
n o t h in g .___________________ 


W hy M arriage is Sometimes a Failure. 
[Somerville Journal.] 
Love is blind, hut your mother-in-law isn’t. 


TH E N E W B ILEY . 


[Frank Roe Batchelder In Life.] 
The fad among the poets now is Imitating Jim; 
They make their verses tumble down In sections, 
Just like him;, 
The Whitcomb Riley ending leads you down to an 
*byMi 
^ . 
This. 
Like 
Up 
suppose we chtnge the thing and boost *sm 


Suppose you are describing how you met a summer 
girl, 
And wooed, and won, and lost her, In Narragansett’* 
whlrli 
You thought you had your heiress hooked and 
landed high and dry, 
High. 
Sky 
Knocked 
Bnt she wa# fooling, and your plan# got 


Perhaps yon’re on the street, and make your plans 
to be a bear; 
You buy a lot of wheat “dirt cheap” and then you 
get a scare: 
Ton let it go for nothing, and before quotations close 
Goes. 
She 
Up 
It takes a sudden spurt, you see, and 
And scores of things might be described with like 
poetic wiles, 
The theatre hat, the Iceman’* bill—all Eiffel tower 
style#; 
With novelties and mark-down sales, and bargain 
lots In rhyme, 
Climb, 
To 
Got 
If you expect to sell your wares, you^e 
Then, here’s to Jimmie Riley, the feller wot kin 
spell 
In the style of old Josh Bluings, although not quito 
so well! 
We’ve learned that lf a poet can make his thinker 
hop, 


A lw ite a ladder poem, he can 


On 
Keep 


Top. 


soon as he understood th© sign from the 
lawyer, "but you are not the gentleman who 
engaged me. This gentleman did —point­ 
ing to Rawson—“and from him I suppose I 
must take my orders.”,, 
‘'Rawson, are you a party to this insubor­ 
dination against me in my own house? ’ do- 
mantled young Blackleign, hi avoicechoked 
with rage. 
Tho secretary eyed his interlocutor, and 
replied calm ly;............................. 
That depends. Mr. Blackleigh, upon what 
you mean by insubordination. I ani acting 
under advice from your late uncle's lawyer 
here. and shall continue to dp so.' 
“Then this follow”—pointing to the un­ 
dertaker—"must look to you for his pay­ 
ment. I shall have nothing to do with pay­ 
ing hills that I do not contract.” 
I will guarantee him ids money,” an­ 
swered Rawson so quietly that Hie uephew 
was more than ever provoked. 
"You will, eh?” he demanded sharply. 
"Pray tell me where you will get the 
money?” 
"I ran find the money,” was the answer, 
"and I tell you I will pay gll tho expenses I 
am incurring here. 
Doesn’t that satisfy 
you?” 
It ought to have been satisfactory to a 
fnan of Clifton's stamp, but it was not. 
He turned upon the secretary and said 
coldly; 
"Leave this house, sir, within half an 
hour, and never presume to show your face 
inside of it again unless I pend for you.” 
Rawson calmly folded his arms and stood 
leaning against the mantel, intently re­ 
garding the nephew’s face, 
“Well,” demanded the latter haughtily, 
"why don’t you go?” 
“ You must pardon me, Mr. Blackleigh; I 
have no intention of leaving the house at 
present.” 
The young Mr. Blackleigh was aghast, at 
this display of what he was pleased to con­ 
sider intolerable impudence. 
For the space of almost a minute he stood 
glaring dangerously at the secretary, and 
then advanced with clenched fists. 
"You insolent puppy!” he hissed. "Did my 
uncle give you a nome and pay yon above 
your merits that you should turn ingrate 
after his death and openly insult his nephew 
and heir?” 
These words, coupled with the taunting 
tones in which they were delivered, were 
sufficient to enrage any man. 
The secretary1 was not able to conceal hi* 
wrath, but he did better; be controlled it. 
Mr. Jameson now thought it time to inter­ 
fere, wliich he did with all the gravity 
and force he could summon. 
“Mr. Blackleigh.” he began, stepping 
directly between the nephew and his in­ 
tended victim, "have yon any idea of the 
disgraceful, the ungentlemanly scene you 
are enacting in the house of the dead?” 
Clifton was for the moment awed, not at 
thought of what he was doing, hut at the 
comment the fashionable world would pass 
upon his actions. 
Ile was a neophyte in fashionable Boston 
circles, but he was already a slave to its 
verdict. 
He therefore paused, and his tone was 
milder as he went on: 
"I admit, Mr. Jameson, that I have been 
foolish to allow myself to become so vio­ 
lent before strangers, and under such cir­ 
cumstances, hut tho colossal impudence of 
this fellow, who was only my uncle's secre­ 
tary, carried mc beyond the limits of dig­ 
nity for the time being. I am sorry, Mr- 
Jameson, and I tender you my apology.” 
"The apology, Mr. Blackleigh, is duo not 
so much to me aa to Mr. Rawson,” returned 
the little lawyor quietly. 
’ On that point I beg to disagree with 
you,” muttered Clifton coldly. 
"Then, the least said the better,” replied 
Jameson, with a wave of his hand. 
"Now, Mr. Undertaker,” Clifton resumed, 
"lead the way; tell me what you want and 
I win give my orders.” 
But the man was not wheedled into obey­ 
ing so easily as this. 
I am engaged by Mr, Rawson, sir, and as 
I look to him for payment I also look to him 
for instructions. 
"Then you may quit the house,” replied 
Clifton, coolly, but decisively. “I can find 
some one else who will take my orders, and 
your further services will not be needed." 
Clifton was wasting Ms time, and he per­ 
ceived it when the man led Rawson to one 
side and talked with him in an undertone 
as to what preparations were to be made. 
“It 
seems, Mr. Jameson." commented 
young Blackleigh, turning to the lawyer, 
that I do not count for much in the house 
which I have inherited.” 
You are not in possession yet,” returned 
the lawyer calmly. "At present, let me assure 
you that everything is being done in accord­ 
ance with the late Sir. Blackleigh 's wishes.” 
Clifton decided that he was helpless, and 
so tried to put the best face possible upon 
his defeat. 
"A lot of dirty police vagabonds were 
here this morning and had possession of the 
house,” lie said, turning to Mr. Jameson 
again. 
“Have they left the house at last, 
so that we are at liberty to go about it our­ 
selves?” 
"I am sorry1 that you were not hero a 
couple of hours ago," answered the lawyer. 
"The medical examiner was here and gave 
his verdict.” 
"Suicide, of course?” 
Clifton said tile words carelessly, but he 
waited in terrible anxiety for the attorney’s 
reply. 
The verdict was death by suicide,” re­ 
sponded the latter. 
The young man felt as if he could leap for 
joy, but, with a strong effort, he controlled 
his emotion. 
“There can be no doubt that it was 
suicide,” he murmured, “and yet I am alto- 
§ 
ether at a loss to imagine wdiat led my 
ear uncle to take such a desperate step.” 
"It is as much of a mystery to me," re­ 
turned the attorney drily. 
Of a sudden tho atmosphere seemed 
stifling, and Clifton was glad to quit the 
house on the slightest pretence. 
He was in ap exultant state of mind, but 
he dared not stay where others might ob­ 
serve that fact. 
As he was descending the broad steps that 
led down into the avenue, he reflected to 
himself: 
"I thought, from the beginning, that 
Inspector Henderson was a fool and an ass. 
Now, I know it. Suicide, indeed! Let that 
fool of an inspector believe that, by all 
odds.” 
As he strode off down the avenue, Clifton 
did not know. of course, that his steps were 
persistently dogged by a man assigned to 
that duty by Inspector Henderson. 


CHAPTER IX. 
A PLEASANT ENCOUNTER FOR RAWSON. 
When the next morning came Clement 
Rawson awoke with an impression th at 
something unusually pleasant w’as to hap­ 
pen to him on that day. 
It was Thursday, and the day decided 
upon for the interment of his late employer. 
Certainly nothing pleasant could be con­ 
nected with the lust rites over an employer 
who had been also his benefactor. 
There being nothing in the house that 
morning to (fenland his attention—every­ 
thing having been attended to on the even­ 
ing preceding—the secretary determined 
upon a walk in tho out-door uir. 
Tile passion of love, when once it obtains 
a firm hold upon a man. is oneAhat crowds 
out every other consideration. 
It. was for tnis reason, perhaps, that the 
secretary, despite recent events, thought, as 
ho walked down the avenue, of a subject 
very different from anything connected 
with the elder Mr. Blackleigh. 
He walked along w ith Ms eyes cast upon 
the ground, looking neither $o the right nor 
the left, and the aspect of his face showed 
that he was lost in a brown study. 
J 
Ie hoard people passing him on cither 
e, but did not tM uk of raising his eyes 
until he heard a petulant voice exclaim: 
"Too much preoqcuniod to ^eo me!” 
The secretary raised Ms eyes at last. 
"Letty!” he exclaimed delightedly. 
"Miss Gray, if you please.” 
"Nonsense, L etty; don’t be offended with 
me. If I did not see you, it was because I 
was too deeply occupied with thinking of 
you.” 
"Really?" returned the young lady in an 
incredulous tone. 
"Yes, dearest; there are very few mo­ 
ments when I am not thinking of you. 
Now, do not let us waste even a minute in 
mock quarrelling, when we see each other 
so seldom.” 
"You are right, Clement.” replied Letty 
thoughtfully, and then added impulsively: 
"On, why can we not see each other as 
frequently as other young people who are in 
love?” 
“Perhaps we see each other much more 
frequently than some lovers,"saidClement, 
taking her pretty little hand within his 
own. 
“Then you are satisfied that you see quite 
enough of me as it is?” she ques’tioned teas­ 
ingly. 
By no means, Letty. I said nothing of 
the sort. But I really think we ought to 
be thankful that we are not altogether shut 
oft from meeting each other.” 
"We should be, I am positive, if papa hut 
knew1 that we still met at all. Why. only 
last wreek, as embarrassed as lie is, he in­ 
sisted very strongly that I should accom­ 
pany my aunt ana cousins to Parjs, and I 
had all I could do to dissuade him from 
sending me along bag and baggage.” 
“Why do you think he wanted you to go, 
Letty? To get you out of my way?” 
"No. I think not; for I doubt if papa has 
any idea that I ever seq you now, and I 
never mention your name to him, which, I 
suppose, leads him to believe that I have 
forgotten you. But I have not, Clement. It 
is not a woman’s way when she loves.” 
"I know1 it, my darling; but let us walk 
along, 
lf we stand here talking much 


to ngues found p le n ty b f occupation. 
“How are you getting along, Clement?” 
she inquired. 
“Better than I expected,” was the evasive 
dy. 
But it seems to take so long, dear, for a 


And are you sure, Letty, that you did 
not care for any of these young men, not the 
least in the world?” 
"Only two of them were young men,” she 
answ'cred, "the rest of them were old 
enough to have adopted me as their daugh­ 
ter, and they were all odious to me." 
“ Then you really cared fornoueof them ?” 
he persisted. 
"Of course not, you silly boy. 
Why, I 
really believe you are jealous!” 
"I should be desperately so,” he replied, 
"if I thought anybody else was getting even 
a smile from you.” 
Well, then, he as desperate as you please,” 
Letty retorted tantalizingly, "for thoro are 
several who are receiving my smiles at pres­ 
ent, and I am persuaded that they live upon 
them as other men do upon that grosser 
article, food.” 
, , 
Clement glanced down into her roguish 
face as she spoke, and wandered if tim timo 
ever would come when he could remove 
liimself from the possibility of jealousy by 
marrying her. 
He knew of the bequest of his late em­ 
ployer, and felt that 
the day was not 
tar off when he could tell Letty and her 
father all, and win Ms wife. 
But Clement w’as one of that very nu­ 
merous body of young men who take little 
comfort in anytfiing except certainties, and 
now bo was worried by the fear that the 
bequest might all prove a dream or a hoax. 
That riches and a wife were almost within 
his grasp seemed too good to be true. He 
feared to wake and lino it all a dream. 
He was so afraid that something might 
yet happen to deprive Mui of his long- 
waited happiness that he had not the heart 
to tell Letty, as he longed to, that in a few 
days h i expected to b eav ery rich young 
man. 
Instead, ho took the wrong tack, by 


not know whether yon have heard, 
Letty, that my employer is no more.” 
A shade of alarm passed over her face. 
“Oh, Clement, then you are out of a situa­ 
tion,” she cried. "W hat will you do now, 
dearest?” 
lie had needlessly alarmed her, and he 
saw it now, when it; was too late to avoid 
his mistake, except by telling her all. 
Yet should he do it? 
Again, prudence made a coward of him. 
"It will not have the least effect toward 
making my prospects worse," ho said reas­ 
suringly. 
............................. 
“Then have you already obtained a new 
position? she asked anxiously. 
“No—o—o,”he replied hesitatingly,“hut do 
not fear, Letty. It is as I tell you; my pros­ 
pects are not the worse for Mr. Blackleigh ’a 
death. Indeed, they may prove better. 
Ile bad almost let the secret out then, and 
the girl felt that he was keeping sometMng 
back from her. 
“Please tell me what you mean, Clement," 
she said, coaxingly. "I ani sure you ought 
to have no secret of this kind from mo.” 
"I wish I could tell yon, my dear little 
woman,” he said, gravely, looking down 
into her sweet, upturned face. 
“Nothing would he easier,” she asserted 
confidently, longing to share his hopes with 
; him. 
"Letty—” ho bogan, desperately. 
Then ne paused abruptly. 
“Yes, dear,” she said, encouragingly. 
But prudence was again his master. 
“No, after aiU I cannot tell you, for it is 
not yet my secret,” he went on, feeling as 
if she must regard him in a very mean light 
for his hesitation. 
“Then whose secret is it that affects us,” 
she demanded poutingly. 
"A secret that now belongs to the po—, I 
mean that docs not belong wholly to me.’ 
"I thought you were going to say that it 
belonged to the police," she answered, "hut 
that cannot, be, for you are not the kind of a 
man to have dealings with them.” 
This was said so innocently and so confi­ 
dently that he could hardly repress an 
amused smile, as he thought how closely he 
was connected with the police just then. 
The event occurred to him which had 
brought him into contact with the police, 
and his face immediately became grave 
again, for he had been sincerely attached to 
his employer. 
It was fortunate that Letty was not fol­ 
lowing the expressions that flitted across 
his face, or Bhe might have had some very 
natural suspicions aroused, which would 
have done great injustice to her lover. 
Clement Rawson was thoughtful and 
silent for several moments succeeding, and 
then he broke out a ith : 
“Let me see, dearest, ho-jv long is it that 
we have been waiting for each other? Two 
years ago I became your father’s confiden­ 
tial d e n t in his counting-room, a position 
arrived at through a long series of promo­ 
tions. Six months after that I met you. 
W ithin two months after our first meetin 
■ 
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pledged me yours. We had opportunities to 
I had told you of my love, and you ha 


reply 
• 'Dv 
young man to make his way In the world. 
Why, in the last tliree months I have had 
half a dozen insignificant nobodies asking 
papa for me. and Im is beginning to wonder 
hew long it will be before I make up my 
mind to marry some of them.” 


meet each other frequently, as I often had 
business which took me to your father's 
house. 
“But, after I had been his confidential 
man for about a year, I was blind and fool­ 
ish enough to go to him with a request for 
your hand. Then it was that I first real­ 
ized how rash I had been in aspiring to you 
until I had worked my way up to a still 
better position in your father’s house. If I 
had stayed there I think I could have estab­ 
lished myself there as a junior partner, for 
he had great confidence in mem those days. 
It was when he learned that I had been 
guilty of the unutterable impudence of as­ 
piring to his daughter’s hand that his inter­ 
est in my career suddenly waned. 
"As soon as he had learned from my lips 
that I had already approached you on the 
subject of marriage Ins pride and rage knew 
uo bounds. He immediately dismissed both 
my hopes and myself. I was refused the 
wife I longed for, and was turned out into 
the world to create another position for 
myself. The only consolation he gave me 
was the sarcastic proffer of your hand when 
I was in a position to give you as good a 
home and social standing as you had been 
accustomed to. W hat he meant as irony, 
however, I took in good earnest, and have 
worked and saved untiringly ever since. I 
may yet succeed in showing him that I can 
comply with all his terms, and avail myself 
of his permission at tho price winch he sots 
upon it.” 
"Do not be too hard upon poor old papa, 
Clement,” Letty said softly. "Many other 
good men have done just as he has done, 
and J know that, however misguided he may 
be, he really believes that he is doing it all 
for my best interests," 
"Not a doubt of it,” returned Rawson 
soothingly, "but that does not make our sit­ 
uation easier now.” 
"But there is nothing to despair over, 
Clement. I can wait, and so can you. 
Neither of us are likely to bocome tired of 
waiting, and success will he all tho sweeter 
when you have achieved it.” 
"Letty, you are a true little comforter,” 
exclaimed 
Clement 
rapturously, 
"and 
heaven grant that you may not do disap­ 
pointed, when you .are willing to wait so 
long for one weak man to achieve success." 
“Neither of us shall be disappointed in 
tho end,” she asserted eagerly, and with 
such positiveness that he longed to take her 
in his arms and ki.ss her on tho spot. 
"You have great faith in me—and in your­ 
self—to wait indefinitely,” ho said thought­ 
fully. 
"And have you not equal faith in your­ 
self?” she asked seriously, raising her eyes 
to his with a glance that was meant to he 
slightly reproachful. 
Yes, I have great faith in your lasting 
sweetness and fidelity, Letty,” was his 
answer, "and receut events have given me 
some hope that I shall not so poorly reward 
your devotion, dear little woman. 
"There is something that you are keeping 
back from me, Clement,” said Miss Gray 
suddenly. "Is it not so?” 
Clement Rawson laughed teasingly. 
“Why. what a curious little woman you 
are!” he exclaimed mischievously. "Only 
a few moments ago I told you that I had a 
secret which I could not transfer at present. 
and now you are actually trying to get it 
out of me by a circuitous method. But 
renlly, Letty, there is nothing I can tell you 
just now, and with this I must ask you to be 
content.” 
“Is there nothing more than this one se­ 
cret which you are withholding from me?” 
she queried anxiously. 
"No, really there is nothing else.” 
"Then, Clement, I will be content, and 
will ask yoq nothing until you fool at lib­ 
erty to tell mo.” 
“And will really make no more attempts 
to worm my secret out of me?" 
“Now you are teasing me, dear. Please 
don’t do it, for I must leave you now, and 
we don’t see each other very often, anyway.” 
"Why can’t we see each other oftener?” 
demanded Clement, as if struck by an in­ 
spiration. 
“But papa wouldn’t allow you to call, 
dear, and there is no house where we both 
call, so that it could be arranged.” 
“Tho.n meet me hero on the avenue every 
morning, or on any other street,” proposed 
he. 
“That would be found out by papa sooner 
or later, and then the last hope of our meet­ 
ing would be shut off by a trip to Europe,” 
replied Letty, looking wisttully at 
lier 
lover. 
"W ill you meet me here tomorrow morn­ 
ing, anyway?” asked the secretary, his face 
betraying such anxious longing that Letty 
could not refuse him. 
“Yes, I will he here; goodby, dearest, 
until then,” she answered, looking over her 
shoulder at the erect, motionless figure of 
the young man who watched her retreating 
form as sue walked rapidly away. 


CHAFFER X. 
STRANGE MOVES DY CLIFTON BLACKLEIGH. 
Clement Rawson was hardly to be blamed 
that he found so much happiness in the un­ 
expected meeting with Letty Gray. They 
did not meet often, owing to the careful 
watch which the young lady knew would 
be placed upon her movements, if her 
father once suspected that she was meeting 
her lover. 
And not even the fact that the remains of 
Ms benefactor were to be interred that after­ 
noon interfered with Clement’s anticipated 
delight over the meeting promised for the 
following morning. 
For neither of which facts will the reader 
feel inclined to censure Mm, for when was 
the time that love did not play a higher 
part than grief? 
It was IO o’clock that same Thursday 
morning when Clifton Blackleigh awoke 
and found himself in his luxurious bed at 
the Vendome. 
His first impressions, upon awakening, 
•were rather confused, but these cleared 
away and he jumped out of bed imbued 


with the sole Idea that he must raise money 
and that as soon as possible, to bridge bim 
over until] lie came into possession of the 
fortune which he still confidently believed 
would become his. 
When he had dressed he looked into hts 
pocketbook, and the result of the glance 
was not highly satisfactory. 
, 
„ 
“Less than 825,” he muttered reflectively, 
fingering the bills and counting them care- 
fully. ‘Tao, no; that will never do; I must 
have more, and this morning, too. But how 
to get it? I must bo careful. 
From a hiding place he had found behind 
a picture, he drew out a little morocco case. 
Carrying this to a better lighted part of 
the room, he opened the case, and looked 
within. 
“These little beauties will take rare of me 
for some time.” he exclaimed delightedly. 
Little need did there seem for light; the 
contents of the case gave forth a light of 
their own. and gleamed and scintillated in 
tho semi -gloom of the room like so many 
small stars. 
"It was a lucky thought which prompted 
me to take these with me," he soliloquized. 
"They would take care of me for many a 
day. if it were needful, and I don’t believe 
any one knew that the old follow kept them 
about the premises, or even knew that he 
owned them for the m atter of that. Let me 
see, what can I get for them? Their worth 
is probably oven greater than I imagine, but 
I ought at least to realize $5000 on them, if 
I find the brokers anywhere near half way 
honest with me. I will have breakfast,and 
then see what is to he ijone.” 
Clifton was never likely to omit meals 
from his calculations. 
He rang, ordered 
breakfast and then waited with all the pa­ 
tience he could summon. 
He ate his breakfast, when it came, with 
a fairly good relish, and then cast about in 
his mind for ways to get rid of the precious 
stones in his case. 
"I am afraid it wmuld he unsafe to pawn 
any hut the smallest of the stones herein 
Boston,” he thought. "It would certainly 
seem against me if I did. But I can put up 
two or three of the smaller ones, and. if 
any questions should be asked me by some 
meddler, I can assure him that the stones 
were my own jewelry. Afterwards, I can 
get rid of the remainder in a safer market. 
But Avhere shall I begin this morning? I 
have been so well provided with money 
since I struck Boston that I haven’t even 
an idea where the pawn shops are located. 
I wouldn’t care to ask any of my acquaint­ 
ances, either." 
Here an idea occurred to him. 
He mug the bell, nnd, when the boy ap­ 
peared, he said to him : 
"Bring me a copy of the city directory, if 
the clerk has one ne can spare." 
The boy soon brought one, and, alone in 
his room, he was at liberty to search care­ 
fully through its contents without the fear 
of any curious body peering over 
his 
shoulder. 
The volume was so massive and un­ 
familiar as to he unintelligible to him, as 
far as his purposes were concerned. 
It was by accident that he came across 
the business directory at the end of the 
volume. 
Finding that the trades and occupations 
were arranged in alphabetical order, he ran 
his eye over page alter page until he came 
to “pawnbrokers." 
By carefully noting the addresses he dis­ 
covered that those nearest the Vendome^ 
were on Eliot and Tremont Ste., but these, 
he decided, were too near tho Back Bay, 
and lie feared to run across some friend or 
acquaintance, and of this he didn’t care to 
take tho chances. 
Tile only locality that seemed promising 
to him was that included in Hanover ana 
Salem sts., at the North End. 
That was far enough away from the Back 
Bay, so that he need nave little fear of meet­ 
ing any acquaintances nuder embarrassing 
circumstances, and he had no doubt that ho 
would be able to realize as well on the gems 
at the North End as at tho South End. 
Ho dressed for the street and set out. 
At first he thought of calling a cab and 
driving near tho scene of his intended oper­ 
ations, but second thought showed him the 
folly of this, and lie went down town on a 
horse car. 
He did not have much difficulty In locat­ 
ing Hanover st., down the entire length of 
which he walked, keeping a sharp lookout 
for the familiar sign of the three balls. He 
passed several establishments, and started 
to walk into them, only to content himself 
by looking in the windows, and gazing at 
the shabby display of unredeemed pledges 
for sale. 
Thus he passed on both sides of Hanover 
st. on a tour of inspection, and several times 
he was on the point of entering to display 
the stones, but a nameless hesitation kept 
him from it, 
At last he felt that it was time to do 
sometMng decisive. 
Looking about him in all directions he 
finally decided to abandon Hanover st., and 
strike off boldly down Salem. 
On this narrow little thoroughfare the 
shops were even smaller and (lingier than 
on Hanover st., but Clifton felt that they 
had at least tho merit of being more 
secluded from the inquisitive world. 
He walked along until he was attracted 
by a store rather more pretentious than Its 
fellows, from in front of which depended 
tho familiar sign of the three golden balls, 
and below this was the name of Grunstein. 
Clifton noted the name, and then walked 
boldly into the shop. 
A curly-haired, weazened-looking little 
boy, with all the facial peculiarities of his 
race, sat perched on a Mgh stool behind the 
solitary counter. As the well-dressed visitor 
entered, ho glanced at him with an ill-cou- 
cealed expression of delight. 
"Y'at you vant?” he demanded. 
[to b k c o n t in u e d .I 


OF THE 
WORLD. 


LIT'KLE .DAYTON W EA V ER. 


Three-Year-Old Boy who 
was Three 
Days and Nights in the Forest. 
ERE is a picture from 
the Sun of three-year- 
old Dayton Weaver, 
who has just survived 
an exposure of three 
nights and 
nearly 
four days wandering 
through the rain, the 
cold, and the dark­ 
ness in the wild for­ 
ests of the mountain­ 
ous region near Hud- 
sun.N. Y. 
TMs picture 
was 
taken nearly a year 
ago, and since then 
Dayton has lost the 
little dattok wBAvsR. curls. 
Aside 
from 
that he has changed little, except that just 
now his cheeks aro thin and hollow from 
the effects of the exposure. 
The houou of the Weavers is daily filled 
with strangers, eager to see the child which 
so heroically stood and so marvellously sur­ 
vived such a terrible experience. 
Dayton is not in very good condition, and 
but few are allowed to see him. He is not 
satisfied to bo out of sight of his mother. 
Frank, the young dog which stayod with 
him so closely, is in better health, but is 
content to lie on the floor near his com­ 
panion. 
TMs infant is remarkable aside from his 
adventure. He does not know what fear is, 
and makes friends with strangers on short 
acquaintance. He is a thorough boy, loving 
tile open air aud taking great interest in an­ 
imals of all kinds. Ho seems unwilling to 
talk about Ms adventures. 
He only repeats that he was hungry and 
cold, and that it was very dark. His attach­ 
ment for the dog seems to have greatly 
increased, and the dog seems to realize that 
their love, each for the other, is founded on 
perils endured together. 
When Dayton’s mother asked him if he 
intended to run away any more he clung 
closely to her and said: ‘No! No!” Then 
he looked at Frank. But Frank was wag­ 
ging his tail and hanging his tongue out, 
and generally trying to express tho idea 
that he didn’t care how soon they started. 


HORACE G R E ELEY ’S HAM. 


Its Loss Made Him Afraid He Might 
Lose His SMrt. 
After the Tribune had moved its offices to 
Spruce and Nassau sts., in tile old building, 
Mr. Rhoades came down one morning about 
9 o’clock and saw a big ham lying on the 
iron heater. Franklin J. Ottarson, the city 
editor, came in and said: "Dave, whose ham 
is that?” 
"I don’t know, ‘Of,’ ” was the reply. “I 
only know that when I came into the office 
that ham was there.” 
"Give it to me.” said "Ot.” 
“Nothing of the kind,” said Rhoades. “If 
you want it, come around and get it.” 
Ottarson promptly went around and took 
it. At 12o clock Mr. Greeley came along 
and said: 
"Dave, where is my(ham?” 
"Your ham! 
Get up to Ottarson’« ae 
quick as you canonry! probably you will find 
it in the pot, boiling.” 
“Well, confound you,” said Mr. Greeley, 
using more vigorous language, however. 
"Why did you give Ottarson that ham?” 
“He took it, 
was the reply. "Ottarson 
came down and asked for the ham. 
I 
wouldn’t give it to him, and he took it.” 
Next day Mr. Greeley said: “Confound 
you. you gave 'O f that ham.” 
"Nothing of the k in d !” 
" ‘O f says you did!” 
“He’s not telling the truth.” 
Shortly afterward Mr. Greeley unbur­ 
dened his mind to Ms associates, in words 
something like these: “You lot of thieves. 
Iii have to pin my shirt on my back if I 
don’t want to lose it among you!” 


Places Where Men do, Their 
Own ^ashi$g/ 


Amoriran Wops T h at Arp Not Found in 


Alaskan Kitchens. 


Oriental Bedrooms and Some Startling 


Siamese Bustles. 


A S H IN G !^’. Sept. 
27.—I hfcve jpent this 
week 
a'Mong 
th e 
housewives 
of 
the 
world. Tho National 
Museum has cooking 
utensils of every na­ 
tion and every tribe, 
and 
you may see 
within itfhow women 
and bake, stew and 
wash and iron. boil 


Italya’ Queen and Gotham Ladies. 
Of the seven ladies in waiting of Queen 
Margaret of Italy, two are New York girls— 
the Princess Vicovaro, who was Miss 
Eleanor Lorillard Spencer, and the Princess 
Brancaccio, who was Miss Hickson Field. 


steam all the world over.» A picture of a 
Samoan kitchen has just heen.received, and 
there arc complete outfits of Japanese and 
Chinese houses, with models of the women 
working away within them. 
The Samoan range is a hole in the ground, 
and the cooking is done with red-hot stones. 
AVhrn tho people want a feast, they dig a 
hole as big as a cider barrel, fill it full of 
wood and cover it with stones. They light 
the wood, and when the stones are red not. 
they pull them off to one Side and clean out 
tim hole. They thhn put a layer of the hot 
shale# in the bottom of it, and upon tins 
layer bananas, chickens and vegetables 
wrapped in leaves are laid. 
Another layer of red-hot stones is put on 
top, and on this is another layer of eatables 
and so on till the hole is filled. 
Upon the top a fire is built, and the whole 
steams and cooks away until the lightly- 
dressoi] Samoan lady pronounces the dinner 
cooked. It is said to be a feast for a king. 
How the Alaskans Cook. 
The Alaskans also cook without stones, 
and there are boiling and baking baskets in 
the museum brought from the Esquimaux. 
The boiling baskets are, of course, water­ 
proof, and the water is heated by dropping 
red-hot stones into them. 
They are or 
about tile size of a peck measure, and are as 
beautiful as any fancy work-basket you will 
find in the United States. 
Tlio baking baskets are a little larger. 
Tile food is put into them, nnd is roasted 
by hot stones being rolled around over 
them. The shaking of the basket keeps it 
from burning, and tho people got fat upon 
such food. Among some of the tribes a 
small castiron stove has been lately Intro­ 
duced. 
It stands in the centre of the room, and 
the fuel is often made of seal oil. The 
chief food is fish and the kindling is grass. 
The wom en are the woodcutters of the fam­ 
ily, b u t they are the washwomen only so 
far as their own clothes aro concerned. 
Every m an in 
Alaska washes his ow n 
clothes, and ironing is practically unknown. 
Washerwomen of the World. 
Every nation washes its dirty clothes 
differently from every other nation. The 
hardest worked washerwomen of the world 
are the Koreans. They have to wash about 
a dozen dresses for their husbands, and in­ 
asmuch as every man wears pantaloons or 
draw ers so baggy that they could corno up 
to his neck, like those of a clown, they have 
plenty to do. 
The washing is usually done in cold water, 
and often in running streams, and there is 
here in the museum a Korean ironing board 
and irons. The board is nothing but a block 
of wood, and the irons are two paddles. 
The clothes are laid on the wood. and are 
pounded with these paddles until they shine 
like a shirt bosom fresh from a Chinese 
laundry. Tho best dressed people in Korea 
are the men. 
They wear the most delicate colored 
gowns of cotton and silk, of red, light blue, 
pink and green, and it takes a woman half 
lier timo to do the washing. Yon hear this 
Sounding going on day and night in any 
borean town, and it is one of the queerest 
characteristics of the Korean people. Tile 
Japanese rip their clothes apart for every 
washing and they iron their clothes by 
spreading them out on a flat board and lean­ 
ing this up against tho houpo to dry. 
The sun takes the wrinkles out of the 
clothes, and some of them have quite a 
lustre. 
The Japanese woman does her 
washing out of doors. Her washtub is not 
more than six inches high, and is about as 
big round as the average dishpan. She lias 
never heard of a washboard, and she gets 
the dirt out of the clothes by rubbing them 
to and lr© between her hands. She some 
times uses Japanese soap, which is full of 
grease, ana she works awayin per bare feet. 
If the weather is warm she will pull her 
clothes down to her waist and will feel no 
shame though the street be full of people. 
No bluing is used, and as for boiling out 
the dirt in a tin boiler this is unknown. The 
CMnese girls do their washing in much the 
same way, save that there is not so much 
publicity1 about it,and the pret ty short-haired 
beauties of Siam wear their gowns on them 
into the big river and wash them while 
taking their bath. 
When they get through they trot up the 
steps of their floating houses and, wrapping 
a clean sheet around,their bodies, they slip 
off the wet clothes from under it and wring 
them out to dry. Many of the Indian girls 
bathe in the same way in the Ganges, and 
the washing in Egypt Is usually done by tho 
men. 
Tho Egyptian washerman stands 
naked on the hanks of the Nile and slaps 
the wet clothes with a noise like the shot of 
a pistol on the smooth stones at the edge of 
the running water, and such fellah women 
as wash pound the dirt out of their clothes 
in the same way. 
The Scotch girls tramp the dirt out of the 
washing with their shapely feet, tucking 
their drosses iii) above the knees as they 
tread the suds, and the French women 
pound tim dirt out with paddles, often 
slapping tho clothes upon stones as the 
Egyptians do. 
Curious Kitchens. 
The Japanese kitchen is always supplied 
with running water, and tho cooking stoves 
shown in the museum would be laughed at 
by an American housewife. 
They are little affairs about two feet 
square, and the average stove cooks but one 
dish at a time. They are heated with char­ 
coal, and in both Japan auq China a great 
deal of cooking is done with little round 
balls made of coal dust mixed with mud. 
The Chinese and the Koreans do a great 
deal of their cooking on hangs. The kang 
is an immense oven-like lodge, built in one 
side of the house, upon which the family 
sleep during a cold night, and in holes in 
which the cooking is done by day. I once 
stopped in a CMnese inn, and took a notion 
to go into the kitchen where my meal 
was Doing cooked. 
I found 20 dirty Tartars sleeping on one 
end of the stove, and though the mutton 
was sizzling away over the open lire my 
appetite rapidly disappeared at the sight. 
Tile Burmese cooking-stove is a box filled 
with ashes, in which a fire is made and the 
food is cooked upon the coals. 
No meat is eaten, as the Blunjdists fear 
they may be masticating the bodies of their 
reincarnated ancestors if they eat any­ 
thing that has had animal life. The priests 
carry this to the extent of straining all the 
water they drink, and tho chief diet is rice. 
A Turkish Kitchen. 
In both Turkey and Egypt the houses of 
the better class have a sort of cooking range 
made of stones, and consisting of a number 
of little holes under which fires may be 
built. The floor is always of stone, and the 
cooking utensils are of copper. An ordinary 
harem usually has two cooks, and the Sul­ 
tan has about five hundred cooks. 
The last Sultan before this one took his 
meals at all sorts of hours, and his chef was 
chained to the cooking stove. Just now the 
meals of the Sultan s palace are cooked 
about a mile from where they are eaten, 
and the average beauty eats her soup cold. 
There are no more hospitable people in the 
world than the Turks, and the Turkish 
housewife always sets an extra plate. 
Some of the funniest kitchens I over saw 
were those of Hie Jews of Jerusalem. These 
are very poor, and the average 
people 
family 
family has only one room. 
The kitchen is outside this room in the 
porch, and it consists of a little box-like pen 
just high enough to stand iii and hardly Dig 
enough to turn around in. The cooking is 
done on a charcoal fire, and no meat is eaten 
unless the animal was killed in the presence 
of a rabbi. 
Tile Jewish woman of Jerusalem will not 
touch cheese. milk or butter after site has 
eaten meat, thougli if she has eaten the but­ 
ter first she don’t object to putting the meat 
in her mouth afterwards. 
A great many of theiF dishes are cooked in 
oil, and the pastry made by a Jewish wife in 
tile land of palestine would ruin the stomach 
of an American tramp. 
Housekeepers of Asia. 
I believe the Japanese women are the best 
housekeepers of the world. 
They are cer­ 
tainly the most cleanly, and a Japanese girl 
has more cleanliness in her little finger than 
the prudish woman of Holland has in her 
whole body. Tim Dutch an© always scrub­ 
bing their floors and their pans. 
They tie up the tails of their cows at night 
in order that they may not get dirty while 
resting on the dusty floor where they sleep, 
and they are sticklers for clean linen and 
wood. The Japanese girl makes liq fuss 
about keeping clean. 
She takes a bath a 
couple of times a day in ladling hot water, 
ana ber floors shine so that you can see your 
face in any part of them. 
Bhe will not allow you to come into hor 


house with your shoes on, and sho covers 
the floors with the whitest and softest of 
mats. These mats aro made of fine straw. 
They aro ail inch thick, nnd they are pleas­ 
anter to the hare feet thou the finest of car­ 
pets. 
Even the poorest of the people have 
something of this kind, and thoro is no wo­ 
man iii Japan (oo poor to he clean. It is dif­ 
ferent in China. 
Tile Chinese have a horror of cold water, 
and they are the greasiest and dirtiest of 
mortals. Many of them wear their clothes 
until tho grease and dirt have changed 
their hue, and I have seen gorgeous yellow 
silk gowns with a stripe of dirty grease two 
inches wide made by the queue resting 
against tile back. 
When you call upon aChlnaman and take 
dinner with him, instead of a dry napkin 
you will he handed a towel dipped in warm 
water to run over your face, and after you 
are through it will he dropped hack in the 
water and b Rifled to the 
next guest. 
Among the l o f r classes of the Chinamen 
there is little cleanliness of houses. The 
grease and dirt are allowed to fall on the 
floor from tim table, and the dogs and cats 
are the broom. The Siamese woman has a 
hole in her floor, through which she sweeps 
the dust of her floating house iuto the river. 
She usually sleeps on the floor, and this is 
so with most of the women of the far East. 
R estro o m * o f th e O r ie n t. 
The bedrooms of the Orient aro far differ­ 
ent from those of Christendom. Fully half 
the women of the world sleep upon the floor 
or the ground, and oven the richest of the 
ladies of Asia have never known the luxury 
of hair mattresses and spring beds. 
Most of these Mongolian beauties don’t 
know- what a feather pillow means, and 
thoro is in the museum a Japanese pillow 
consisting of a lump of wood about the size 
of a loaf of Mead, with a piece of soft paper 
tied on the top of It. and so made that it will 
just fit Into Yum Yutn’s neck nnd prop her 
head off the floor. 
The Japanese girl never needs to shake up 
her pillow, and it is her neck rather than 
her head that lies upon it. The same kind 
of pillows are used in China and Siam, and 
as to the average Indian woman of Hindus­ 
tan, she does not know w hat a pillow 
means. 
You could buy her whole wardrobe for 
a dollar and a half, and she sloeps on the 
floor, while her huslwnd cuddles himself up 
in spoon fashion on the lied. The Korean 
pillow is about eigiit inches square and a 
foot long. 
I have seen some that were two feet long. 
They are as hard as thougli they were flat­ 
irons wrapped in cloth, and there is nothing 
comfortable about them. The Egyptians 
use larger pillow s, and the beauties of the 
harems sleep on largo divans, and these are 
often covered with Turkish rugs. 
The richest woman in China, whose hus­ 
band died worth 50,000,000, lias a lied fully 
six feet square. It is made of teak wood, 
and it is covered with ropes instead of a 
mattress. The old lady lies on a canvas 
sheet stretched tightly over this, nnd sho 
does not know what springs are. The Jap­ 
anese sleep on tho floor. 
They have thick comfortables which they 
spread on tho floor at night, and which they 
pack away in cupboards in the daytime, and 
these constitute tho bed. The Burmese also 
sleep on the floor, but they usually spread 
down mats instead of comfortables, and 
their pillows are of bamboo. 
The same discomfort of sleeping arrange­ 
ments prevails all over the East, and there 
is not a washstand in any Asiatic bedroom. 
N o B a b y M ew ing o r B la h W a s h in g . 
There are many things,.however, that the 
Asiatic girl is free from. The Burme.se 
woman never has to wash dishes. There Is 
one common dish for the whole family, and 
at the end of the meal each member takes his 
own howl un to the water bucket and washes 
it out, and lays it asido for the next meal. 
A (Siamese woman has no trouble in mak­ 
ing baby clothes. She lets hor boys go 
naked until they are IO, aud the little girls 
are clothed in a string and a niece of cop­ 
per about as big as the palm or your hand. 
The little babies of the poor of India are 
also naked, and the average young Korean, 
who is young enough to ride free in an 
American street car. if avo could transport 
him to this country, wears nothing but a lit­ 
tle sMft that comes half-way down to his 
waist. Asiatic wives have no stoves to black, 
and Asiatic husbands are freed friffli put­ 
ting up the pipes. Asiatic women have no 
windows to wash, and the Indian wife has, 
as a rule, no floors to scrub. If she is a good 
Hindoo and she wants to add a new beauty 
and a sanctity to her house, she gets a lot of 
the manure of the sacred cow mid plasters 
it over the floor, and if she is a Siamese or a 
Burmese maiden she sweeps out the dirt 
through a hole in the floor. There are no 
sewing girls to bother the average Eastern 
woman, and her back never gets weak from 
running the sewing machine. In many of 
tho countries the sewing is donn by men, 
and the Hindoos and the Chinese make very 
good tailors. The Japanese women sew, 
hut they use very large stitches, and tho fine 
embroideries of China are all the work of 
the stronger sex. 
W a r d r o b e s o f t h e F a r F a s t. 
These Eastern women have not the same 
trouble in taking care of their clothes that 
our housewives have. In the hill country 
of India, until a few years ago, there was a 
tribe known as the Leaf Wearers. 
They wore no more than Eve did after 
she had had her interview with tho snake, 
and it was not until the English forced them 
that they would put 
on clothes. The 
Siamese woman has one strip of cloth 
which she wraps around her buat and over 
her shoulders, and another wMch goes 
around her waist, is pulled up between the 
legs and tucked into the back. As a rule 
she is not troubled with shoes or stockings, 
and she has never known the worries of the 
corset and the skirt. The Burmese girls are 
beautifully dressed. 
They wear the finest, of silks and they are 
the prettiest girls in the world outside of 
the Japanese and our Anglo-Saxon beauties. 
Tho Japanese have largo wardrobes and 
many a woman in Japan has dozens of 
dresses which would be prizes in America, 
and the cloth of which is hundreds of years 
old 
These dresses are most beautifully 
embroidered, and the most costly thing 
arnut the Japanese woman’s dress is her 
bustle. 
There are figures in the National Museum 
representing Japanese women. The dresses 
are always hound round at the waist with a 
wide hand of silk or satin which is tied in 
tho hack with a great bow. 
Tills hand or 
bow is always o f the finest material and 
they sometimefl cost as Mgh as a hundred 
dollars apiece. 
The Japanese woman does her own shop­ 
ping ami the same is trite of my lady of 
China, Siam and Burnish. 
It is not so in 
Korea, for there the husband buys all tho 
goods and he spends the most of the money 
on himself. 
Ile Is the dude of the East 
and his wife is one of the typical Asiatic 
drudges and shivas. 
She has a most unbecoming costume and 
she has no rights that her husband is bound 
to respect. 
The East .Indian woman is to a great ex­ 
tent in a similar condition. 
Her face can­ 
not be seen by other men than her husband, 
and she is kept behind tho curtain known 
as the purdah. 
Tile Turkish woman has more privileges, 
and, though a eunuch always accompanies 
her, the lady of tho harem goes to the 
bazaars and shops for herself. 
Miss Grundy, J r. 


LOOKIN’ DOW N TH E W EL L. 


[Harriet France tie Crocker iii Buffalo Express.] 
There1* lots o1 nooks ’n1 crannies iu my hundred- 
acre farm 
That I’m fond o’ lookin’ into—there1* the hayloft In 
the barn, 
There’s the sav’ry-smellin’ garden, where my woman 
raises posies, 
Full o’ mignonette ’n’ pansies ’n' the sweetest kind 
o’ roses. 
There1* the maple trees a-whisperin’ in the corner O’ 
the, lot. 
'N’ I own they’re mighty pleasant when the after­ 
noon is hot; 
But when I reelywantto take a downright restin’ 
sjiell, 
I go ’n’ set on that old bench a-lookin1 down the 
well. 
It’s strange how kind O’ handsome my humble face 
does look. 
When I see It lookin’ at me like a plctur’ in a book; 
Lookin’ square ’n’ straight up ut mu from a depth o’ 
CO feet, 
A-smtlin’ at mc when I smile, ’n’ lookin’ trim an’ 
neat. 
’Tain’t like a common lookin’ glass, where all the 
wrinkles show. 
’N’ where every time yon look at it you seem to older 
grow; 
But all the lines is softened, ’n’ all the things that 
Veil 
When we Ava# conrtln’ llked—tbey show when I look 
down the well. 


’N’ sometime# out she comes ’n’ leans with her face 
dost to mine. 
’N’ there we bend ’n’ look below ’n’ A vaste a lot o’ 
time 
Comparin’ notes ’n’ talkin’ of all the by-gone days 
When we Ava# young ’n’ our prime, ’n’ full o’ youth­ 
ful ways. 
’’N’ Nell, she says it seems to bring the good times 
back again, 
’N’ then I slip my arm around her waist ’n’ say 
"Amen!" 
’N’ there we stand together, me ’n’ my woman 
Nell, 
Jest like a pair O' simpletons, a-lookin’ d o w n the 
well. ■ 
Nell, she admires the cool green fem* a-cllngfn’ to 
the rocks 
’N’ the mossy bucket swingin’ like the pend’lum to 
a dock. 
. 
’N’ the clear ’n’ glassy water as it lies so calm ’n’ 
stUl, 
Cold ’n’ pure ’n’ fresh ’n’ sparkily like a rushln’ 
mountain rill. 
Mebby I’m peculiar in my tastes ’n’ mebby not, 
But I gu»B# I am,<er no one else is fend o* such a 
spot 
For to come ’n’ meditate about—no one but me ’n’ 
Neil 
Seems special fond O’ settiu* ’n’ lookin' down the 
well. 


A mammoth loaf of bread, two feet square 
and one foot thick, weighing 50pounds, was 
received recently at the White House. It 
came as a gift to th* President from a yeast 
manufacturer and a baker. 
Prince Mohamcd Burhaneddin, the 5-year- 
old son of the Sultan, had just been enrolled 
as a seaman on board of the Turkish frigate 
Orkhanie, and the officers charged with the 
superintendence of Ms naval education 
have been appointed. 
On the occasion of the recent fete at the 
country seat of a wealthy Avoman, ah th e 
cows on the estate wore necklaces of wide, 
yellow satin ribbon and had their horns 
tied Avith narrower rihliou of tho same 
color. 
Three years ago a lake in the Moosejaw 
district, near Ottawa, Can., which was more 
than a mile in circumference, disappeared 
entirely from some cause. A farmer pur­ 
chased the lake, bottom and has this year 
raised a magnificent crop of wheat upon it. 
Postmaster Nofsingerof Kansas City, says 
that lie has any number like this to answer, 
and that he does not regard this one as any­ 
thing unusual at ail: "September the IO 
ISHO Mr. Poast Master Kansas Kitty Mo 
Dear Sir I would like to Establish a gbld 
fish traid iii your Silty and not being 
aquainted I won lie Ever so thankful to you 
if you wod Send me tho names of any per­ 
sons that deals in them or any one that is 
likely to handle them Such as flouriest or 
fanse Drugest, yours.” 
Female clerks employed in the German 
postal telegraph service are from this time. 
forward ordered to wear a uniform, which 
consists of a bine jersey, Avith orange collar 
and brass buttons. 
Mrs. Livermore says that her husband is a 
Republican, Avldlo she is a Prohibitionist; 
he is a protectionist, while she is a free 
trader; lie lias a peivin one church, and she 
in another; he lias oar doctor, sho another; 
and yet they are happy and harmonious, 
and never dream of quarreling. 
Tile hotise and grounds of Joseph I>owe 
of Bellefonte. O,. have boon struck ny light­ 
ning eight times within Hie past three 
years, the last occasion being last week. 
There is believed to be mineral there, and a 
company will explore. 
Women are longer lived than m en; a 
woman of 20 may expect 42 years more of 
life, a man of the same age only Bi) years. 
The largest sailing ship in the world is 
said to be owned by France, and on account 
of this distinction in size Is named the 
France. The France is a A-essel with five 
intuits, on four of which square sail is car­ 
ried. Sho is 844 feet long. with a beam of 
49 feet, and will carry no less than Bl .OOO 
tons of cargo. 
An ingenious prisoner at Korlaus, Bo­ 
hemia, recently constructed a Avatch eight 
centimetres in diameter, with no other tools 
or materials except two needles, a spool of 
thread, a newspaper and some rye straw. 
The wheels, pasts and cogs are alf made of 
rye straw, which, it is well known, is quite 
coarse and tough. It runs sLx hours with­ 
out AA’inding and keeps good time. 
A Avoman at Hagerstown, Md., has a goose 
which came into lier possession when she 
was m arried , 21 years ago. The fowl is iii 
good health. 
Hayti is only a part of the island of Ban 
Domingo, having IO,OOO square miles out 
of the 32,000 of the island, yet she has a 
revenue yearly of $7,HHH,(too. and ships 
70,000,000 pounds of coffee annually. Her 
government costs $5,OOO,OOO, and she has 
$2,000,000 to spend on improvements. 
A lawsuit is now in progress at Norris- 
toAvn, Penn., over tile ownership of six 
chickens. 
A Williamston, Mich., man, Avliose well 
ran dry, found that the roots of a willow 
had grown a distance of 24 feet, coiled up 
on the bottom in a solid mass, and were car­ 
rying all the water into til© foliage. 
In Habersham Park, Ga., is a curious 
grapevine. About five feet from the ground, 
from a large live oak, there protrudes a 
grapevine about one ineli in diameter. Tile 
tree is perfectly solid, aud no roots to the 
grapevine can he seen. 
A novel idea in connection with the na­ 
tional encampment of the Grand Army in 
Detroit next year already is broached. It is 
that instead of t. e customary parade, for all 
tile veterans present to be grouped upon a 
huge raft upon the river tone viewed from 
passing boats. 
A cucumber was plucked in Los Angeles 
that measured seven feet. 
Owing to the heavy rains rom was gath­ 
ered in tim Mohawk valley, N. Y., Sunday, 
in boats. 
A man stood on a street comer in Noav 
York on Tuesday nnd offered to bet $500 to 
a cent that "behind tile clouds the siui is 
still shining.” He had no takers. 
A Yankee lias invented a chicken hobbler, 
consisting of a spring attached to a bell’s 
leg, which, when tho hen attempts to 
scratch, will move lier onward, ana will, 
in fact, walk her right out of the garden. 
An Augusta man spent a good part of a 
night iii the pasture with a lantern hunting 
after his cow, in company with neighbors 
who joined in the search. Avhen the cow 
was in tho stable, where she had been all 
day. 
L. G. Gregory, a journeyman jeAvoller in 
Coldwater,has built an engino with a boiler 
half an inch high, piston with an eight-inch 
stroke and balance wheel a quarter inch in 
diameter. It weighs four pennyweights. 
Evidently the days of big nuggets in Aus­ 
tralia are not yet over. By the last mails 
from Perth comes the statem ent that “five 
men arrived from Shaw Falls, Nullagine (a 
western Australian gold Held), bringing 
with them 4H0 ounces of gold and a big 
nugget weighing 353 ounces 9 penny­ 
weights.” It is described as "a very mas­ 
sive aud handsome nugget.” 
H ie vast majority of Queen Victoria’s sub­ 
jects (139.000,000) are neither Protestants 
nor Catholics, but Hindus, Avhilo th e Ma­ 
hometans, 
40,000,000 
in number, are 
themselves more numerous than the Prot­ 
estants of all denominations in the empire. 
The women of Anam Avear a hat that is 
like a large barrel tov or, being 27 inches in 
diameter. Six or seven silk cords as thick 
as a quill are suspended on each side. 
Ecclesiastical nomenclature has floored 
many an ambitious reporter. Tile other day 
a Western paper in a small town announced 
that the rector of lite Episcopal church Avas 
about to resign from the rubric and become 
an honorary chasuble. 
Russell Sage keeps an old $1 bill—the first 
dollar he ever earned—in a glass box in his 
office. Mr. Sage thinks a great deal of it. 
Mr. Gotsclialk of New York owns the only 
genuine and perfect holy shekel in the 
Avorld. The interesting relic is about 3400 
years old, and was used in King Solomon’s 
Temple. Mr. Gotsclialk is on his way to 
Sau Francisco to fulfil a promise and bIioav 
tho shekel to a friend who is a celebrated 
numismatist and has the largest collection 
in this country. 
Andrew Carnegie’s mascot is a brass tele­ 
graph key. He keeps it in a glass case. 
Of 50,000 guesses of the weight of a big 
cake of soap on exhibit in Detroit, only four, 
strange to say, were correct. 
The weight 
was 1122 pounds. 
The romance of diamond mining is all 
gone. It is now a m atter of excavating vast 
hods of blue clay by machinery, Avashing it 
and sifting out the diamonds, which, after 
being roughly sorted for size, are sold in 
bulk by Aveight. 
The projected ne av Avay up the Matterhorn 
is interesting engineers. 
The rails will 
cease at tile base of the "Sugarloaf” and the 
ascent is to he accomplished by a succession 
of elevators from one point to another. It 
is supposed that tho work of construction 
will occupy about four years. 
An ingeniiLS photographer possesses 
a 
camera which he boasts cost him but $1.20, 
35 rents of which Avent for a broken-down 
opera glass, from which ho got his lens. 
His outfit of working tools comprised saws 
for 26 cento, hammers for 15 cents, auger 
stocks for 25, bits for lo and jackplanes 
for 35. 
An Albion, N. Y., despatch says: “Twenty 
years ago Owen McCarthy, a lending mer­ 
chant of this place, suddenly disappeared. 
He Avas in debt to different parties over 
$15,000. Nothing Avas ever heard of him 
until a few years ago. when he reappeared 
in town. Ile hunted up his creditors and 
paid each one in full, with interest for 20 
years. He had struck natural gas.” 
Denver, Col., aspires to be a metropolis 
now, and, as such things go in the bustling 
West, does so with good reason. And yet it 
is not so many years since a disheartened 
citizen of 
Denver placed the following 
graphic sign in front of his cabin: "Toughed 
it out here two years. Result: Stock on 
iiand, five towheads, seven yaller dogs, 250 
feet down to water, 50 uijles to wood and 
grass. 
Hell all around. 
God bless our 
nome.” 
A log cutter found a bottle containing 
$1000 in gold dust, near Sly Park, El Do­ 
rado county. Cal. He was sawing a tree 
down, when ho struck something. He could 
not imagine what the saw could be striking 
in the middle of a tree three feet thick. 
After tho tree was down and an examina­ 
tion made, a bottle containing $1000' in 
gold dust avos found in the centre of the tree. 
It avus probably put there many years ago by 
some old miner. 
Near lied KiA cr post office, Washtenaw 
county, Mich., is a spring some 40 feet back 
from the river, widen has the peculiar qual­ 
ity of petrifying everything over which the 
water flows. Beautiful specimens of petri­ 
fied moss, acorns, sticks, etc., can be picked 
up all about the place. 
It is asserted that the Pennsylvania rail­ 
road’s neAV train shed, in Jersey City, will 
hate the largest span in tile Avorld. 
It will 
be 256 feet long, 17 feet longer than the 
celebrated St. Paneras station, in London. 
The b u ild in g will lie 90 feet high in the 
m iddle. 
A farmer living near Orlando, Fla., was 
badly afflicted with rheumatism. -One day 
he went out to his stables and stepped 
between a horse and mule for the purpose | 
of bridling them. whereupon the aforesaid i 


horse kicked him, hitting his hip. the af­ 
flicted part. Strange to say, he ha# not aine© 
suffered with rheumatism. 
A squash at Colfax. N. M„ Is under guard 
day arid night. It now measures 8 feet 4 
inches around and is still growing. 
The fashion for men to wear wedding 
rings is greatly on the increase in Engl.'Uid. 
Heretofore the English have professed to 
consider it an affectation. 
The champion butter-producing cow of 
the world i* named Euratisarnas, and her 
record is 945 pounds and 9 ounces of butter 
in one year. 
Robert Ingraham of Philadelphia, a gnest 
of f art En holtz at Gettysburg, found a 
gold chain on that battlefield. It WM 
probably dropped during the battle. 
A town in England, Skiddaw, Cumber­ 
land, stands unique as a township of one 
house and one solitary male adult inhab­ 
itant. This man is deprived of his vote be­ 
cause of the fact that there are no overseers 
to make out a voter’s list, and no church or 
public building on which to publish on© 
if made, 
The men employed in the German fac­ 
tories in which .smokelesspowder is manu­ 
factured have been provided with rubber 
masks to protect them from the fume* 
tliroAvn off by the chemicals entering into 
the composition of the powder. Hereto­ 
fore the men have suffered greatly from* 
tins cause. 
Tw enty-five different flavors of ice cream 
are made by French and Italian chefs. 
One police court in New York in thre© 
hours on Monday disposed of 120 cases—aa 
average of a minute and a half to each case. 
An engineer of Manchester, Eng., is in­ 
troducing a novelty in paper, viz., paper 
file hafts and tool handles, which are said 
to be practically indestructible, and much 
cheaper than wood or malleable Iron hafts. 
Placed under a steam hammer, although 
they can be flattened they cannot be split or 
cracked. 
T he oldest law sn it on record was on trial 
d o r Mg the past spring and summer in th© 
r Russian tribunal at St. Petersburg. 
It 
begun 500 years ago by the heirs of a 
duo! nobleman against the city of Kamenes- 
Podolsk, tor the recovery of a large tract of 
land which the municipality had incor­ 
porated within their city limits. It la need­ 
less to say that a decision has not yet been 
reached. 
In Buenos Ayres the police alone have the 
right of whistling in the streets. Any other 
p e r s o n whistling is at once arrested. 
At the National Library of Paris a MS. of 
the Bible bas been discovered. It was writ­ 
ten in 1259 iii a suburb of Perpignan and ia 
richly illuminated. 
The Prince of Wales is a direct descendant 
of King Alfred, boing the 33d great-grand­ 
son. Thus the English throne has remained 
in tho same family for over 1900 years. 
In her siftt for separation from her hus­ 
band. begun last week in a Brooklyn court, 
Mrs. Annie Hall alleges as the cause that 
her husband grinds Ms teeth in his sloop 
m d that the sound is ruining her nerves.. 
The duke of Sutherland, who is some­ 
thing of a musical enthusiast, has erected a 
large organ in tile grand hall at Stafford 
House, London. The instrument, which is 
the largest and most complete of any in 
private residences in England, is biotin by 
a hydraulic engine aud cost $30,000. 
At < a rlsru h e th e police fine any one who 
plays on the piano Arith an open Avindow. 
The coins of Siam are made of porcelain; 
those of Japan are made principally of iron. 
A system has been invented by which 
stringed 
musical 
instruments 
can 
be 
operated by electricity. 
Senator Edmunds has attached to his 
handsome residence in Washington an out­ 
side stairway, built on purpose for his 
favorite dog, winch is not allowed to mean­ 
der through the main hall. 
Oliver Wendell Holmes is said to use still 
the same gold peu w it Ii Avhich he has writ­ 
ten for 25 years. 
Iii 1606 anyone absent from church on 
Sunday was tined one shilling. 
A Neosho, Ran., county farmer sent this 
mixed order to a Chanute m erchant: "Send 
me a sack of flour, five pounds of cofe and 
one pound of tee. My wife gave birth to a 
big baby boy last night, also five pounds of 
corn starch, a screwdriver and a ny-trap. It 
weighed IO pounds and a straw bat.” 
There is now in San Francisco a volume 
than w hich there are few more valuable in 
the world. It is worth exactly $30,000. It 
is a registry of the Avhereabouts and identity 
of 3000 Chinese corpses in tho city cem­ 
etery, all of Avhich have to be dug up and 
returned to China in due time, while a dis­ 
interment permit costs $10. 


SENATOR DAVIS* W IF E . 


She Has H er Own System -Garters More 
Injurious than Corsets. 


RS. CUSHMAN K. 
DAVIS of Minnesota 
is one of the youngest 
and, in the opinion of 
many, the most beau­ 
tiful 
of 
senators’ 
Avives, and, like all 
beauty of the most 
admirable type, hers 
is largely due to th© 
robust health she en­ 
joys, it being her 
proud boast that she 
Avas novcr sick a day 
and never consulted 
I f's 


a physician in her life. 
When asked her opinion of the dress re­ 
form ideas now so loudly advocated by pro­ 
fessional 
reformers, she laughingly an­ 
swered that the writer had come to th© 
wrong person for a dispassionate judgment. 
"You must know,” she said, “that I have 
my own system of dress reform, aud you 
know that rival reformers seldom speak 
well of each other’s ideas. 
"You would like to know in what my re­ 
forms consist? Well, first of all, I will tell 
you frankly that I have not discarded the 
corset—that much-abnsed article of femi­ 
nine apparel against which the professional 
reformers launch their severest tirades. I 
believe that there are many styles of 
basques with which it is absolutely neces­ 
sary that a corset should ho worn to make 
one at all presentable. It should not be 
Avom tight. I think that any woman can 
wear a loose corset without injury. 
Of 
course all women wear it loose, according 
to their own story. 
Whoever knew a 
woman Avho would admit that she laced, or 
that she even wore her corset or her gown 
‘the least bit tight?’ Such a woman would 
boa greater rarity than the kohinoor dia­ 
mond and one before whom the Wild Mea 
of Borneo or the Dog-Faced Man woula 
have to pale their ineffectual fire.” 
Mrs. Davis said that a woman who is 
laced so tightly that she can scarcely draw 
her breath will call upon all the saints in 
the calendar to bear witness that she is 
Avearing hor corset just as loose as it is pos­ 
sible to wear it, and in some inexplicable 
way will contrive to draw herself in still 
further that she can place her hand between 
lier stays and her person to prove the truth 
of her assertion. This is one of the amiable 
w eaknesses of our sex. 
"But,” continued she. “if women really 
would wear their corsets in a sensible m an­ 
ner, I do not think they would be injured 
by them. I consider garters much more 
injurious than corsets, and dispense with 
them altogether. 
"I overcome the necessity for their us© 
by wearing oxtraordinarly long stockings, 
which extend all the w’ay to a belt about 
my waist, to which they are fastened. I do 
not believe in the .stocking supporters so 
strongly advocated by some. 
They pull 
upon the small of the back, and thus ar© 
really more injurious than garters. 
"I wear only one skirt,” said Mrs. Davis. 
"I have it and my corset-cover both made 
together all in oue garment, and cut a la 
prfncesse, without sleeves. 
■ I discard wool underclothing entirely, and 
wear nothing but silk, changing from 
heavier to lighter grades, and vice versa, 
according to the changes of the atmosphere. 
My stockings, which are also of silk, I have 
made to order in varying degrees of weight 
and closeness of weave to adapt them to all 
kinds of weather. 
"It seems to me,” she said, in conclusion, 
"that these changes from woman’s ordinary 
apparel, together with such other modifica­ 
tions of it as may seem best in each individ­ 
ual case, comprise all the dress reforms 
demanded by the tasteful and beautiful garb 
of our sex as at present constituted.” 


The Only Shamrock. 
[American Notes ami Queries,] 
In Ireland only one shamrock is known. 
It is an indigenous species of clover, which 
trails along the ground among the grass in 
meadows. The trefoil leaves are not more 
than one-fourth the size of the smallest 
clover I have seen in America, and are pure 
green in color, without any of the brown 
shading of A v ia te ami pink clovers. 
The creeping stem is hard and fibrous, 
and is difficult to dislodge from th© earth. 
Ou St. Patrick’s day the true shamrock has 
to be searched out among the grass, for, 
though comparatively plentiful at that sea­ 
son, it grows eloso to the ground. Later it 
bears a tiny "whitey-brown” blossom. 
Tile information that shamrakh is th® 
Arabic for trefoil may be of service to those 
interested in th© origin of the Irish race. 
Tho w ord could have been introduced by 
the Milesians, or it may furnish an argum ent 
in support of the contention that one of th© 
lost ten tribes of Israel settled in Ireland, 
which has been revived by the publication 
of a recent book. 


Repairs Needed. 
[X. Y. Weekly.] 
Mistress—Mary, what are you doing with 
that clock? 
Mary (with tho servants’ bedroom clock 
under her arm)—Blaze, mum, chn takin’ it 
to a watchmaker’s. 
Ifs all out av order, 
mum. 
Ivery morning at foive o’clock it 
goes all to paces, an’makes such a racket 
Ch can’t slap©. 


the prowl®. told the story of nit exceptional 
occasion, ami of itself teas a factor. 


Editor 
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HtaUf Ufa it the Fnneral of Pion 


t n d f a v l i 


What After Death? Still the Unsolved 
Problem of Humanity. 


New Y ork, Sept. 27.—Of all the affect­ 
ing incident* attending tho funeral m r* 
vices of agreat man, whose active, intelli­ 
gent industry was terminated suddenly anti j 
unexpectedly, in the death of Dion Boucl. 
<Nmlt, that touched me most nearly, was the ! 
final act, the litoral placing of the box con­ 
taining the body In a compartment in the ; 
vault, and the barring of It with an iron ( 
flab. 
, 
, 
, 
ll was my privilege to know Boucicault , 
intimately. 
He had been my guest, and I had enjoyed 
the hospitalities of his happy beme. pre­ 
sided over by a lady whose personal charm 
cif head and heart made the last years of the 
genius comfortable and enjoyable. I had 
breakfasted a ith them on the Monday pre- j 
ceding the Thursday on which he died. 
Naturally impressionable, I was greatly 
affected by the suddenness of the taking off 
of a man who. but a feu* waking hours be­ 
fore, had delighted and Instructed and en­ 
tertained me. That of itself would be a 
marvellous factor in the problem. 
But it wasn’t that. 
I knew that he had gone, leaving behind 
him a young and beautiful wife, without 


I 
I JU I l l WH?!* I 
l l Ila V. 
\ special train was in waiting, and sped 
: us quickly to 
T h e W ood law n C em etery, 
I miles above the city. 
: 
it went like the wind. 
On cither side, on other tracks, rushed 
with apparently reckless baste other trains. 
, Thousands of men, women and children 
were borne to their destination, whistles 
screamed, steam blew, dust flew, wheel* re- 
j voiced, excitement reigned, the onward 
pushing of civiltation was at its best, on 
every hand were seen evidences of prosper­ 
ous movements briskly going to completion, 
yet through it all passed this little group of 
I mourners and of friends, 
At Woodlawn, a beautiful 
spot, 
we 
walked, perhaps 20 of us. to tho receiving 
vault, and ranging ourselves on cither side 
I of the dark and gloomy entrance, waited 
I the coming of the widow of the dead. 
It may be doubted if ever one w as carried 
to his last home attended by men of greater 
individuality, of more distinct types, of 
greater regard for the solemn object of their 
presence. 
To say that the widow was broken would 
convey a very faint suggestion of the fact ? 
She was more than that. You must remem­ 
ber that for reasons, not at all necessary to 
discuss here, he and she led a peculiar!!} 
Darby and Joan existence. He was in phys- 
! iral ill-health and very busy. tho greater 
part of his time being spent, in his study, 
] at work, with hor for his constant and for 
days together his sole companion. Entirely 
1 contented and happy in her relation, she 
gave up to him not only her young life, but 
I her young associations, or as It is sometimes 
I put, young company. To have this com­ 
panionship suddenly taken away, to have 
this relief suddenly removed, to he eom- 
I polled literally to go once more into the 
arena and fight, for that’s what it is on the 
stage, for a living, means very mach more 
under these circumstances than it would 
' under others. 
I 
Now, here was the group. 
The little 
areage of sympathizing friends, the broken 
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Black 
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Logical and Very Clear is Dr. Savage 


in Extempore Sermons. 


means and no source of income save a very 
limited range of royalties, which after all 
doesn’t mean much, thus laying before her 
the necessity of turning again to the stage | widow, the open door, 
for her livelihood. In view of the 
telations of Boncleaw lt” 


Earnestness and Force Mark the Read­ 
ing of Dr. Gregg. 


This morning Th a Glob* presents to its 
readers pen-and-ink sketches of two of the 
most, conspicuous preachers that occupied 
Boston pulpits yesterday. 
Rev. Minot J. Savage is one of the best 
known pastors of this city. He has preached 
at the church of tho Unity on West Newton 
st. for the last IO years, and probably no­ 
body's sermons receive, wider circulation In 
many ways than Mr.- Savage’s. 


•Peculiar 
T h e B ody In th e Casket. 
Upon this group suddenly came tho re- 
to the stage, and of the success Miss Thorn-; tamers of the cemetery, heavy-built men. 
dyke made both before and after she became 
Min. Boucicault. that would also bo a factor. 
But it wasn’t that. 
At is often the caae. death brought back to 
the face the rounded line* of youth and the 


dressed iu the garb of their calling, hat* on. 
With accustomed akin they carried the 
heavy box into the vault, quickly raised it 
to tho compartment, and shoved it, creaking 
and scratching, into its place, sweeping from 
freshness of early maturity.' As he lay in its top the flowers, the wreaths plaoed there 
his coffin, Boucicault presented, even more 
than when in life, a striking resemblance to 
the Shakespeare mask. It wa* the concur­ 
rent thought of the few who were permitted 
to take a farewell look, "hour much he re­ 
sembles Shakespeare.” 
Thi* naturally suggests trains cf thought 
and strains of feeling, and became a topic of 
interesting conversation among men who 
had known Boucicault well, who had under­ 
stood his mental a* well as facial resem­ 
blance to Shakespeare. 
Boucicault rather prided himself on that, 
and in a pen sketch of himself he made use 
of tins expression: “If you see upon tho 
sweet, walking rapidly, a long figure clad in 
an ulster, looking like Slip’ spear? dis­ 
guised as a Roman Catholic priest, that is 
Boucicault." You see he had this thought 
in mind, and like others he was sensible of 
his attractiveness, and as I looked at him I 
thought of all this line of conversation and 
autographic narration, so that that was an 
interesting facie,r. 
But it wasn't that. 
Gathered in tho dining-room of his flat 
was a notable set of men. I don't recall the 
name* of all of them, but the few I will 
give you will photograph the general char­ 
acteristics. 
A. M. Palmer, manager of 
Palmer’s and the Madison Square theatres, 
was a very close friend of Boucicault. 
On 
Thursday morning Palmer received 
A C heery, golly Clotter 
from Boucicault, in response to which he 
called at the house. Mrs. Boucicault met 
him at the door aud said: “Since writing 
you Dion has been very ill, but is entirely 
out of danger, and the doctor thinks he 
needs rest." So it was deemed best that 
Mr. Palmer should not see Iris friend on that 
occasion. 
A half-hour later Boucicault was dead. 
Palmer, as president of the Actors' Fund 
and as a friend and associate of Boucicault, 
had entire charge of tho funeral sendees. 
Of course he was a centre in this gathering. 
Henry E. Abbey, whose name is known 
the world around as the successful manager 
to whom we arc indebted for American ap­ 
pearances of Bernhardt, Coquelin, Irving 
and Langtry, who gave us Italian opera 
magnificently, who has brought to us again 
and again the only Patti, who charmed our 
ears with the playing of little Hoffman, and 
who in multitudinous ways is far in the van 
of management, was there. 
There were T. Henry French, head and 
front of the Madison Square Garden enter­ 
prise, as well as manager of the Grand Opera 
House mid one of the proprietors of the 
Broadway Theatre; Frank Sanger, mana­ 
ger of the Broadway Theatre; Judge Noah 
Davis, before whom Tweed was tried aud 
by whom lie was sentenced; Chief Justice 
McAdam, president of the Thirteen Club, 
who for 17 years has been recognized as an 
honest, faithful, competent judge; 
Sol 
Smith Russell, the quaint eccentricity for 
whom Boncicauit’s last play was w ritten; 
John Russell Young, editor of the New 
York Herald, who has been well styled the 
Macaulay of American literature; Harrison 
Grey Fiske. editor of the Dramatic Mirror; 
Murat Halstead, 
■ tardy In HU M anly B eauty 
as he is firm, rock-like in his political and 
social convictions; Edmund C. Stanton, 
director of the Metropolitan Opera House; 
William H. Crane, whose marvellous suc­ 
cesses during the past five years are at once 
the gratification and the incentive to other 
member* of his noble a rt; Harry Edwards, 
a veteran member of W allack’s former 
company, recently returned from tho wilds 
of Australia, a bluff aud hearty actor of tho 
old school; Frank Work, one of New York’s 
prides, a successful broker and banker, a 
food judge of thoroughbred horses, a daily 
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driver, who, within a fortnight, wa*> thrown 
from his wagon, and lay at death’s door, 
the door which was opened for his friend's 
passage, but fortunately closed against his. 
Now. these men. and the others whose 
names have escaped me, are all men of in­ 
tense activity, of earnest .business occupa­ 
tion. Mr. Palmer, for instance, has just re­ 
turned from Europe. His company is on 
the road, his two theatres are to be prepared 
for the fall and winter seasons, he himself 
was to leave the day of the funeral for Chi­ 
cago, and did, yet he found time to leave 
his 
home in 
Stamford, 
to drop 
all 
his 
business 
cares, 
perplexities 
and 
anxieties 
to 
attend 
the 
services 
at 
the 
funeral 
of 
his 
friend. 
Mr. 
Abbey is in the same boat precisely, yet one 
would have imagined, looking at him, that 
so far as the business of the world is con 
(Wiled he is the most easy, the most unen 
th used. All his work was compelled to rest 
that he m ight pay this last tribute of re 
spect. Mr. French had not only bis great 
opera house with its daily venture, not only 
his great garden with the Seidl orchestra, 
but the busy, bustling preparation of an 
opening of his new garden theatre, which 
takes place tonight. Yet he was able to cry 
halt, to leave all, and give hours of 
T im e tor Use B ead. 
Editors of great papers, literary mon 
pushed and hurried by 6trw» and press of 
thoughtful care: financiers whose watchful 
eye must be upon the tape, whose quick ear 
must be constantly on the alert, one and all 
forsook everything, in home, in study, in 
office aud in arena, that they might gather 
in this room, where some of them had been 
privileged to meet genius and beauty in 
fortunate alliance, for enjoyment not alone 
of the good things of the table, but for for­ 
tunate appreciation of the bright scintilla­ 
tions of an unusually gifted intellect. Now 
that grouping, suggestive as it was, was 
factor. 
But It wasn’t that. 
Tile carrying of the heavy casket down 
the stairs, the pali-bearers lined on either 
side of rim steps, the weeping widow lean­ 
ing upon the ann of her husband s friend, 
the absence of all suggestion of family m- 


by levi ag and thoughtful hands. A friend 
pushed with some necessary force a few of 
the flowers in, a big slab wa* put in place 
with a bang, click went the locks, and if 
ever mortal man appreciated the fact that 
the moment the vital spark is gone naught 
is here but the “remains,” we who saw the 
perfunctory performance, who heard the 
nevor-to-be-forgottcn scratching 
of 
the 
gravel under the box, and realized when 
the aperture was closed that the end had 
come, those of us who stood there, I say, 
understood the keen significance of man’s 
mortality. 
To this complexion must we come at last, 
every one of us. 
I have failed. I know—how could I help it? 
to convey to your mind an idea even of the 
impression made upon mine. Odd a* it may 
seem, inexplicable as I dare say it is, that 
final incident made more impression upon 
my mind than all else beside, and as wet 
turned away walking on the crest of a hill, 
from whose summit sloped an exquisite 
lawn, ornamented by a mammoth floral 
cross and anchor felicitously combined, 
moving 
T h ro u g h th e T o rtu o u s P a th 
to the bottom, beyond which stood the rail­ 
way station, there wasn’t a word spoken, 
but every mind was fixed on the great prob­ 
lem, "Where is he, what Is he, where are we 
to be. what are we to be?’’ 
Was there any answer? 
Did any one of us know anything about 
it? 
“Have faith," you say. 
Faith in whom? You, the minister, the 
pastor, the legendary recesses of long ago? 
Faith in fables, faith in men? I am an in­ 
dividual, so are you. I want to know some­ 
thing of myself, so do you. I am to have 
personal experiences, therefore I want per­ 
sonal facte, personal Instruction. W hat we 
draw with our mother’* milk is all very 
well, but what does it prove? 
Well, never mind that phase of it. 
Suffice It that, having left the calm seclu­ 
sion and tho body of our friend alone boxed 
up in its little compartment, we soon found 
ourselves part and parcel of the great activi­ 
ties of that marvellous railway system. 
Express trains shot by us like bolts of light­ 
ning. Omnipotence itself weald seem to 
be personated in those majestic intelli­ 
gences, the first-class engines, by whoso tre­ 
mendous energy commercial and personal 
intercourses are provided. 
lf you want to get an idea of supernal 
power, stand some night on the platform of 
a country station, see with interested eye 
and semibibilities acute the incoming of a 
limited express, not to stop. Catch the 
bullseye flash in the far-away distance, see 
it grow aa it approaches, listen to the thun­ 
der of the incoming train ; start back with 
apprehension, as it seemingly prepares to 
jump upon you, and, long before you re­ 
cover, it has 
Flashed an d B ashed 
into the other distance far beyond you, leav­ 
ing naught but a trail of mingled light and 
dust and steam and smoke to remind you 
and persuade you that what you have seen 
was physical, and not the baseless fabric of 
a dream. 
That sort of thing went on, up and down, 
with screeching* and whistlings and blow­ 
ings, and rushings to and rushings fro, past 
the little group of widow and friends that 
sited the backing down of our funeral car, 
and then, with pleasant word and sympa­ 
thetic expressions and kindly hoping* and 
tender reminiscences, we said “goodby” and 
parted, she to her desolate chambers, we to 
further tussellings in thi* great workaday 
world for bread and butter, and all the 
attainments which mean so much to tis now, 
and will mean so little to us when our turn 
comes for the whispers and the processions 
and tho perfunctory service, and tho ulti- 


Mr. Savage is of medium height and 
straight, well-made figure. He is rather 
slow and easy in his movements, and in and 
out of the pulpit his face habitually wears 
an expression of mild expostulation. 
His 
most recent picture is that of a beardless 
face, but Mr. Savage has lately raised a 
brown beard. His mustache is of tho same 
color. 
His features are not particularly 
striking, but there is an attractive some­ 
thing in them that isn’t easy to explain. 
The eye* are small and not piercing or 
very expressive, and the forehead is rather 
receding. The head Is well formed. 
He dresses in black. In the pulpit yester­ 
day he wore a light tie and a straight collar 
of an unclerical! cut. There was a ring on 
the third finger of the left hand. 
He reads his text from the pulpit and 
then moves immediately away to the right 
near the centre of the platform. 
His voice 
is very soft and low, and it has a rather 
pleasing tone. 
He begins his sermons im­ 
mediately without preliminary or hesita­ 
tion,and the sermons are always extempore. 
The wonder to stenographers is always how 
these sermons, which are delivered without 
any apparent effort or previous preparation, 
hardly ever when written out after delivery 
need any kind of correction or ' fixing up 
for publication. , 
, , 
, 
, , 
Mr. Savage’s voice ha$ a good deal of in­ 
tensity and power, but it’s not an orator § 
voice. It is not used with any effort at ora- 
-ct. It is raised suddenly to al- 
ghest pitch and then as suddenly 
to what is very much like a stage 
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doned on Christina*. 
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e most 
lost conspicuous characteristic of 
cher is his perfect self-possession. 
Ile gesticulates freely but never excitedly. 
Sometimes the hands are raised and thrown 
out and clenched, but even then theUace 
and body betray no evidence of undue ex­ 
citement. 
_ 
. 
„ 
Y> lion Mr. Savage is more than ordinarily 
earnest Ids eyes contract and the head 
moves to and fro energetically in the in­ 
tensity of his feeling. 
. 
, 
The only intonations that the voice has 
are three: The high pitch- the even tones 
of ordinary speaking, and the low half- 
whisper. The voice nearly always has a 
tremulous note in it, and the sermons have 
a good deal of pathos in them and very 
seldom any humor. 
Ile handles long sentences ann compli­ 
cated phrases with consummate Skill, and 
he hardly ever pauses for a word and all tho 
words are the right ones. As the presenter 
of a clear, consistent extempore argument 
Is considered to have no superiors. 


even toe simpler or xnose oratorical.graces 
which one always expects and which one 
quite nearly always finds. . 
. 
. 
. 
But the swaying figure, the glowing face 
and strongly working features, the earnest, 
gleaming eyes, the sharp voice that flings 
the words out with a swift, careless jerk,tho 
rapidly moving hand—all tliese form a pic­ 
ture that is not n it bout it* dramatic force 
and picturesque feature. 
. 
Dr. Gregg spoke lost evening of the desir­ 
ability of heaping coals of fire on the heads 
pf our enemies ny returning good for evil, 
but the first part of his sermon was given 
tin to a denunciation of certain sinners, and 
the preacher exclaimed triumphantly at 
oho point: 
“Brethren. Ii is positively refreshing to sec 
how the Bible scathes such a man!" 
He took for illustration of his argument 
the stow of David with particular reference 
to the incident of the finding by David of 
Haul, his enemy, asleep, and at David’s 
power. The dramatic force of tho situation 
Was Well brought out, hut only by the in­ 
tense earnestness of tho man. 
Throughout the sermon there, was not a 
touch of humor. There was nothing light 
or fanciful. The sermon was solid, earnest 
and emphatic. The calm, easy Self-posses­ 
sion of Dr. Savage was conspicuously ab­ 
sent,. 
A strong man speaking strongly— 
is tho briefest characterization of 11ii* 
preacher. 
A 
^J JEFFREY. 


OCTOGENARIAN CONVICTS. 


One of Them Killed a Man Because He 
Snored. 
Few persons, on visiting the Massachu­ 
setts .State prison, would expect to see or 
hear anything that would provoke a smile. 
Yet despite the gloom and suggestiveness 
of punishment in the surroundings, an 
occasional incident will chuse a laugh evfii 
from the gravest and most sympathetic 
observer. 
Not long ago, a committee of the I ,eg- 
islaturo, on its annual tour of inspection, 
visited this prison. The workshops, bak­ 
ery, cells, strong-room and hospital had 
all received attention when tho attendant 
stated that there was one room in the 
upper part of the building which had been 
set apart as a loafing room for aged and in­ 
firm life prisoners. This, he said, wa* occu­ 
pied by only two prisoners at the time, but 
the members of the committee could visit 
it if they so desired. Borne of tho gentle­ 
men thought it would be as well to look 
over the room and were conducted to it. 
It was a long, wide room, with w hite­ 
washed walls, which reflected the glaring 
light from the uncurtained windows. The 
only articles of furniture were two long 
wooden benches, placed one on either side of 
the room. The two aged prisoners, who, re­ 
lieved from lalwr. were to he allowed to 
spend the remainder of their days in sweet 
communion and social 
intercourse, sat 
scowling at one another from opposite sides 
of the room. 
. 
. 
. 
A member of the committee, more in­ 
quisitive than his colleagues, felt it Incum­ 
bent upon him to make a few inquiries con­ 
cerning th<j prisoners, and, approaching one 
of them, said: 
, . 
“Well, my friend, how old are you?” 
“Eighty, »or,” was the answer. 
“How long have you been here?” 
“Tin years, sor.” 
"Why, what in the world could a man 70 
years of age have done to send him to State 
prison?” . 
"I killed m e w ife, sor. ’ 
“W hat did you kill your wife for. ’ 
"Well, sor, you see she a ai va ted me for 
40 years, and then I chopped her d—d head 


’ Before tho laugh provoked by this ghastly 
but amusing reply had subsided the coni- 
mitteeman crossed to the other side of the 
room, and, accosting prisoner No. 2, began: 
"How old are you?’’ 
“Eighty-five, sir.’ 
“And how long have you been here? 
“Ten years.” 
_ 
“W hat was your offence? 
“Murder, sir.”.................. 
“Well. whom did you kill? 
“A m an,”. 
. . . . . . 
. 
" What did you kill him for? 
“Snoring.” 
. 
. . . . 
- 
“W hat,I never heard 
su c h a thing; do 
you mean to say that you killed a man 
simply for snoring?” 
* 
sirs** 
“Why, how could you do such a thing?” 


Boston, Aug. 20,1 HUO. 
All communications intended for this de­ 
partment must Iks addressed to Edwin A. 
Durgin, lock drawer 62*20, Boston. Mas*. 
The Boston Chess and Checker Club, 601 
Washington st. 
Open evenings; all ore 
welcome. | 
Position No. 1517. 
By L. Armstrong, Blythsdalc, Penn. 
WHITE. 


heartily 
Indorse. If Io year* does not reform a man 
CO years will not.” 


base ball record. 


The Batting and Fielding of the Flayers’ 
League and the National League to 
the Close of Sept. 27. 
The following Is the standing of the play­ 
ers’ and national leagues up to and includ­ 
ing Slept. 27: 


National League Standing. 


BLACK. 
Black to plav and prevent white from 
moving.—fNorthern Leader. 
J to not he led asway, gentle reader. The 
aliove position I* correctly set, and will 
a it ord fine amusement. 


Brooklyn- • • • 
IM O 
l l 
Chicago., . , , 
9 
~ 
0 
It 
Philadelphia. 
ft IO, - 
I) 
B oston.......... 
I! 
ft l l 
C incinnati... 
7 
ft. 11 ft 
New Y ork.. . 
ft 
ti1 a. 
8 
devein nd . . . 
ft 
7 
3 
7 
Pittsburg , . . 
’J 
si I ft 


Game No. 2511—Fife- 
. 
Played at the Boston Checker Club be- 
“ ' 
“ 
Irwin's 


m ove: 
Messrs. Irwin and 
Potter. 


24.20 
13.17 
15.11 
J ft . 22 
21 . 14 
8.15 
25. 0 
10.17 
31.26 
6.1 ft 
10.15 
22.31 
29.25 
I . 6 
32.28 
I 5.24 
26.21 
31 .24 
28.19 
17.22 
28. I 


2. 6 
J . lo 
7.14 
30. 2r» 
a. 6 
25.22 
12.16 
Drawn. 


Game 2 5 1 2 -Edinburgh. 
Played at tho Boston Checker Club be­ 
tween two "scrubs.” 
9 13 
22 18 
2. 7 
”2 18 
ll 
16 
28. 28 
lo 
15 
20 25 
6. 
9 
24 19 
22 
4 
8 
22. 18 
15 
14 
ti 
13. 17 
25 18 
5 14 
21 14 
11 IO 
18 
9 
IO. 17 
26 
7 IO 
18. 14-1 
H U 
25 22 
9. 18 
18 14 
8 ll 
23. 14 
16 20 
it 
5 
16. 2ft 
(Vat I.) 
31 26 
in 28 
8 
4 
9 13-2 
23 .lit 
7 ll 
Iii 15 
17 22 
19 16 
16 lit 
26 17 
12 in 
15 
8 
13 22 
27 24 
(Var. 2.) 
3 
8 
18 2ft 
l l 
ICA 
18 
9 
14 
27 .18 
18 15 
18 
20 .27 
7 l l 
23 14 
32 . 23 
16 IO 
A—12 16 loses 


27. 18 
16 30 
20. 27 
I 
6 
ftl 24 
20 27 
12. 16 
32 23 
14 
9 
15 19 
17 21 
23 16 
9 
6 
l l 
20 
I IO 
14 
9 
5 
I B. wins. 
IO 15 
18 14 


20 27 
8 l l 
32 
7 
32 27 
3 IO 
l l 
7 
4 
8 W. wins. 
28 32 


17 .21 
IP .19 
IO 
6 
23 .16 
ll 
15 
12 .19 
14 IO Drawn. 


The M ar-W yllie Games 
Continuation of the games ployed In the 
recent restricted match between Messrs. 
Robert Mar and James Wyllie. 


Glasgow—W hitter, 
Ninth game, Wyllio’s move: 
5. 9 
19.16 
12.19 
27.23 
18.27 
82. 7 
20.27 
22.17 
16.19 
7. 2 
10.16 
(Vat. I.) 
iris mort 
1 5 .2 4 
23.18 
14 23 
7 . 6 
6.10 
17.14 
10.17 
21.14 
4. 8 
1 4 .1 0 
24.27 
6. S 


______ 
V 
he snored so loud I couldn’t sleep. I woke 
nim up half a dozen times a night, hut as 
soon as he got asleep he snored again, worse 
thanoefore. Finally, one day I told him if 
he kept me awake that night r d fix him so 
he’d never do it agin. I was afraid he’d be 
at it agin as soon as he went to nod, so I 
just got me a billet of wood and hid it under 
my cot 
. 
, 
, , , . 
“That night he snored agin,, and (raising 
his voice) the next night he didn ti 
“And why didn’t he?” 
.» 
"Ah, well, sir, I list hit ’em a little clip on 
the head with the billet of wood, and I’ve 
been here ever since.” 


"Iiio is a convincing speaker, because he 
hurries his argument along, and when he 
makes a point he hammers it down hard. 
Ile spoke yesterday of tho reasons why 
people should go to church. He made three 
important points. 
, 
. , 
First, that the work of the church is con­ 
cerned with the development of the indi­ 
vidual, and that all social and political and 


reform of the unit, ,. 
. 
. 
. 
, . 
Second, that individual perfection is de 
pendent on social organization, and that the 
hurch is the most perfect and the grandest 
mu of organization. , 
. , , 
. 
Third, that the associations which church 


for a nobler 
portuiiiues 
To the 


mate laying away, each in his own box, for- 
d Tguess forever 
Howard. 


AN $800,000 SECRET. 


Gunsmith Crosby, She Hermit, Whom 
Uncle Bam Could Not Buy. 
On the wall behind the stovepipe In the 
office of the Stone Hotel at Great Barring­ 
ton hangs a crayon portrait, life size, of 
queer genius, says the Sun. It is that of a 
round-headed man, with slightly convex 
face, shelving forehead, somewhat shelving 
chin, and with wide-open, wild-looking 
eyes. The original of the sketch is Clinton 
Crosby, recluse, gunsmith, 75 years old. He 
is a borer of gun barrels as well. 
Clinton Crosby came from Connecticut 
the land of inventors, 40 years ago. and has 
dwelt alone in the mountains since. What 
art of the land of steady habits was his 
irthplace and early home no one knows; 
he does not talk much, least of all about 
himself and his history. 
But this mu (“Ii is known: In youth and 
early manhood he was spruce, smart, good 
looking, and his head was packed full of 
thinking brains. He fell in love with a 
Connecticut belle in a country village, and 
the maiden professed to be In love with 


W hetter she ever really loved him. or, 
thirsting for conquest, only pretended an 
affection she did not feel, is not known; 
but finally she jilted him, married another 
man, raised a houseful of babies, and lived 
very happily, as most women do in similar 
instances. 
But Crosby was of different m etal; lie 
took life seriously, and this first affair of 
the heart spoiled him entirely. His head 
went wrong. He became odd, yet remained 
shrewd and sensible enough withal, soured 
on the world, turned hermit and settled rn 
the mountains about Great Barrington. 
One morning he suddenly appeared in 
that village nearly 40 years ago, bought 
lumber, dragged it into the forest, and built 


and provide the best op- 
rautual helpfulness. 


I 


attendance produces make easier the effort 
‘ Dr life, 
’ 
~ 
i for m 
„ --------------------. 
elaboration of these points and 
brought a wealth of picturesque 
n formation and an abundance of apt meta­ 
phor, of taking illustration and forceful 
ogle, and when he concluded he left the 
impression that would be left by a clear, 
reasonable, earnest argument. 
Rev. Dr. David Grogg, who preaches at 
the Park Street Congregational chun.’a, is 
very different in manner and delivery iron 
Dr. Savage. He is all energy and fire, anc 
after he has once warmed up to his subject 
his body continually, sways to the jolting of 
hurrying thought, 


11.16 
19. .16 
23.19 
12.19 
8.11 
23. 7 
22.17 
2.11 
9.14 
26.23 
25.22 
4. 8 
ll .10 
28.19 
27.23 
8.12 
16.20 
17.13 
31.27 
14.18 
7.11-1 
29.25 


Tenth game, J 
3. 8 
11.15 
17.13 
19.10 
5. 9 
8.12 
22.17 
36.11 
7.11 
18.22 
19.16 
l l . 7 
12.19 
22.26 
23. 7 
7. 2 
2.11 
26.31 
26.23 
2. 7 
15.18 
31.24 
24.19 
28.19 


17.14 
r . i i 
9.18 
9. 6 
2. 9 
1.10 
27.32 
18.14 
9.14 
10.28 
I 8 23 
30. 7 
25.22 
27.31 
3. 7 
21.17 
13. 9 
Drawn. 
23.27 
14.18 


27.31 
27 24 
9.14 
25.22 
8.11 
24.27 
14.17 
3. 8 
11.15 
27.31 
17.22 
8.12 
12.16 
20.24 
IO. 7 
29.25 
15.19 
24.28 
22.25 
25 21 
31.27 
23.27 
7. 3 
32.23 
wyllie won 
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SONGS ONE CENT EA C H 
v ii-i.,1, .. nom Mother's <lnivo[824 Oome.Btrdtr.i ami. 
1 Baby Mine. 
ft TKe Old ( abln tibiae. 
ii Die Little Ones et H«me. 
2 See That My Grave’s Kept 
ft f imn'lfaUier'a Clod;, [un 


123 A Flower from .'Wither'* Uni 
124 "lie Old Log I 'n bt 11 aa the Mill. 
mo raining Thro’ the Bye. 
ISI Must wu Then, Meet tis 


22ft Lave Amaas the 
233 OD Arni Chair-sang Mr 
fttl Tile Nnilur’s Cl ive. 
[Harry. 
[Stranger*? 343 oil! Hem Golden MppHW 
ma The Kiss Behind the Door. 
240 Vomvbat 
t i l You May Loot;, bul m W 
^ |34» 
ISS I’ve No Mother, Now,[iv caping. 
IBS Massa’* in de Cold, Colo 
[(•m ulto. 
159 Say a K ind W ord W hen Ybii^ 


165 I Cannot Sin? the Old Songs, 


252 nam ing Nellie dray. 
156 Little Drown Jug. 


I art Hor* O'Neal- 
, 
1(17 W atting, >1> Oarling._for.rhe* 
MMI Jennie, th** flo n 
J70 Pin Lonely Sun 


('lames lost. i 4$ |5$ I Al 163154! 6418511101 


Players’ League Standing. 


Clubs. 


nos ton........ 
B rooklyn.., 
N ew Y ork ., 
Chicago . . . 
Philad elphia. 
Pittsburg 
Cleveland. 
Buffalo.. 


11 12(12110 
7 IO I 4 
IO _ 
ti ft 
7 
7 —IO 
ft ta TO —. 
ft a ft ft 
ft « 
7 
7 
5 
a 
5 
4 


ft 12 12 
14 12 ll 
14 IO 17 
11 13 1ft 
7 IO 1ft 
ii 13 
7 
— 
I) 
5 
7 
_ 


1 2 ,7 ft'.934 
fil.ftftt! 
8; .579 
I .BSI 


BB .461 
,631.410 
1341.26ft 


(I rimes lo st. . 14ft I BS 1531021591 PT 1731 M I 
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New Boston Music. 
The Oliver Ditson Company has a select 
list of music for piano and organ players. 
In a collection of the choicest composition* 
of L. M. Gottschalk they have ready an ar­ 
rangement for four hands of “Pasqulnnatle,’ 
l l . 
Another important arrangement for 
four 
hands 
is 
the 
“Overture 
to 
the Viking’s Daughter, 
W. F- ^udds, 
s i. Two new piece* of A. Strelezki are 
“Even Song,” sacred, for soprano pr tenor. 
in G, 85 cents, and “Valse,” in G ; 85 cents. 
Two new compositions of K. Strauss, now 
in this co 
------ 1 
mazurka 
polka; aa 
^ 
, 
of issues of S. B. W hitney zn —•*—« 
hum,” tho first desirable collection of pieces 
suitable for organs of two or tlireej ^an u - 


“les Rnmeuux,” J. Fa 
frovisatiou, S. Clark, flu cen mi , 
[ ar wood, SO cents; “Paqucs Henries, A 
Mnilicy, 40 cents; "Prelude, 
4 0 c e n ts : “ F a n t a s ie , 


IO cents 


’re'hule!”" Gottftohalk, 
ti, 
Tours, CO cents| 


Grazioso,” H Smart, 4 0 cents; “ Andante 
from Fifth Symphony, [ Beethoven, 75 
cents. A companion collection, but for 
piano, is entitled “Sabbath Day Mimic," and 
is arranged by Leon Reach. Late numbers 
are: vKfclude, 
Gounod, 30 cantel 
An 
dante from Kreutzer Sonata, 
Beethoven, 
30 cents; "Longing for Homo,’ Strelezki.80 
cents, and “Nazareth," Gounod, 40 cents. 
They have ready six musical sketches for 
violin and piano by J. L. Roeckel. They are 
of medium difficulty and pleasing, ana art} 
imple Melodic,” 60 cants; " A r Antique, 
“Mazurka Caprice, 
60 cents; 


1 1 1sh y M(we­ 
ft The Old Cabin tibiae 
ll 
‘ 
J 
* 
“ 
I S IVW . 
— - — — - St--2 
1» Grandfather's Clock. 
[G reen. 


im- . * 
aft When Yon and I wee; 
36 When I saw SWett 
*S Take this Letter to My Mather. 
40 A M odel LOV* Letter 
. 
53 Wife'*[ oinHUUHlinei’J* -c o m ic 
5* H usband’* com m nnnineiiU . 
5*1 LlUleOlrtLog Cabin In Ute cane 
6ft MnrehlnK TnmiiKh CeoigM. 
on Widow tn Uie cottage by the 
65 M in e ra l Boy. 
[»**> 
70 Take Un ck the Hen it. 
72 Tho Ended Coat of Dine. 
77 My Old K entucky H ome. Goop 
(Night. 
34 I’H be nil Sm iles Tonight,Love. 
ft(! Listen to the Mnektng lord. 
Oft Hor Wright Sm ile H aunts Mo 
lift Tho Gypsy** W arning, 
rs a il. j 1S5 
K a .' ? l» r llh i; 8*7 Mort Me i»y M oonlight Alone, 
102 'Tis Bin A Little Faded flower it»l J,I r<;>' 
11 
|,r I fin, * 
1345*8 Y ellow Koeo of Texas. 
lo * Tim Cirl I U lt lie hi ml Me. 
j 94 \Vliy IDM H!f ilm e d t" Love 
376 Starry N ight fo ra B a m b le. 
IPB Little Buttercup. 
] ISO. I u ni 
lx u rn u i i 
. 
Joli u „ « r„£v m ,., rn . 
IOT Ca rrr Mo Back to Old Virginity j 
, 
T llrr 
113 The Old Mini’s Drunk Agata. 
I aaa Them • N one LII- a a l 
l i d I Ain W aiting, Kwh lieut. 
119 l uke MS Hack to Horn'1 am i 
, M otlier. 
120 Come, Si! bv My Side, Darling. 
I S I Kl** Mo, Kit* Your Darling. 


172 Touting on the Old Caum 
[(Hound. 
176 Don’t You GO, 
ISO Wnile, We Mn vs Missed You. 
162 Over tile Hills to the Poor 
[ House 
1 * 5 D o n 't he A n g ry with M e, 


2 ,w t Hen Holt. 
257 c.toiihv sw eetheart. 
200 smile Hay. 
, 
. 
279 Tim Elanegftn * Make- 
278 H ie lin t My Father M ore. 
tJHO Th£ 
■■Hunny hotllii# 
2*3 Came H om e. Father. 
2S4 Little Maggie May. 
2ftft Sally in Our Alloy. 
?!in lb.nr Old Ned. 
292 Man in the Moon I* Looking. 
295 Broken D o w n ........... 
Tommy, Don’t (SOO My Little One * w aiH Ngior m s 
[Go .Bidi I'd Go Huck bi My Old Love. 
303 The Butcher Boy. 
SGS CSH' ti Wine Hark to D ixie. 
810 The Five Cont shave. 
832 Hall on Silver Moon. 


r Killian 
M v M other 
I D ied . 


it azo rs in De Air. 
2D4 YOU t 
amt tv!>!*[ 
ai I w in 
22(1 Annie D- 
. , 
aaa Sherumn’a March to the Sea. 
ani*; any t w e n t y -l i v e song* for I Arent*; 


any 
pu*n<1 
Keno 


$ 6 . 0 0 f o r $ 2 . 1 0 . 


' I 1 
NI 
Tl» Weeki! Globe One Year 
The Rural New Yorker to Jan., 18S2 
Value et Seeds and Plants Given You 


Ayrshire Lassie. 
Eleventh game, W yllie’s move: 


REV. DR. DAVID GREGO. 


black gorge among the hills. He has dwelt 
there since. Now and then he comes into 
the village for supplies and hua a few 
friends there. 
_ 
, 
The most remarkable thing about Crosby 
is that he carries in his head a secret that is 
worth 8800,000. Tim United States gov- 
erpment wants that secret, but Crosby won t 
sell it. 


He is of medium figure and very sturdy. 
ng, i 
over his neck. 


anre ana ___ 
He has a heavy growth qt long, soft, brown 
hair that hangs over his neck. His fore­ 
head is big and bread and straight, and the 
smoot 
from any 


is big and broad and s 
th skin of his face ie 
hair. His thin lips are tightly 
i when in repose, 


totally exempt 
ps are tightly 
and there are 
compressed ines running Gov 


f ly h a lf -bitter expression, ifo wears steel- 


two lieavylines running down the sides of 
Hie month that give the face g half-sorrow- 


riaimed glasses that cover up a pair of soft, 


1H e ra $ s altogether from manuscript, and 
never at any time does lie leave the pulpit 
on which the manuscript rests. 
During 
nearly the whole of his sermon lie is bent 
over the pulpit. Hi* broad shoulders are 
constantly moving, and the whole body, 
indeed, is never at rest. Moreo.ver, ins de- 


agreeable, 
this 


A mechanic of wonderful ingenuity 
UU 
vmv 
--------— 
r a*A 
discovered many years ago a m e , . 
terest, great groupings on the siaewaiK ana boring gun and rifle barrels far superior .to 
the solemn procession to the little Church 
Around the Comer, the m ultitude upon the 
street, the vast concourse packing closely 
every portion of th® sacred edifice, the singu­ 
larly infelicitous reading of the service, and 
the extraordinary curiosity manifested by 


uity, h 
thod to 


any other in the world. A barrel bored by 
him is endowed with extraordinary pro­ 
pelling force, penetration and marvellous 
precision. 
How Die old man qver cqanaged to do 
Stu ll work in a shop rn which little ma­ 
chinery is to be seen is a profound mystery. 


effect is often not altogether 
. 
as in tho case of a question: ‘Is this state 
merit too strong? No. it is not, all this 
being read in much the same way as one 
would have read it without knowing it was 
question and answer, 
There is little oratorical grace, but any 
amount of earnestness and force. The 
words are chopped off hurriedly, but very 
completely, and the lip* aud oilier features 
energetically, .Everything 


aud the effect it __ ------- .-------, 
, , , 
Nevertheless, Dr. Gregg is undeniably a 


work very energetically, ivveryining is 
distinct, but it is often laboriously clear, 
t is as of a man hard at work. 


powerful preacher. 
preacher. "For his thought Is polish 
its expression is invariably amah® 


Yea. even an eloquent 
d, and 


diction is usually elegant,.the illustrations 
are picturesque, th 
hi 


HOW MOLLIE MAKES THEM. 


Cakes, Pudding*, R oasts and Cookies 
for Globe Readers. 
To the Editor of The RundajsGlobe: 
I am delighted with the cooking depart­ 
m ent of T he Sunday Globe, and enclose 
few good, well-tried recipes ’’to help 
along.” 
Sponge Cake. 
1H cups flour, I cup sugar, 3 eggs beaten 
very light, I teaspoonful baking powder, 
tablespoonfuls boiling water; flavor to 
taste, add water last and pour in carefully, 
stirring constantly, bake moderately. 
Kilo Pudding. 
Put I quart of sweet m ilk in a double 
boiler, add I cup rice nicely washed, boil 
slowly until solt, then salt to taste and 
serve with whipped cream or custard; or it 
is nice with hard sauce. 
Steamboat Pudding. 
Butter well the mould, sprinkle a handful 
sugar in the bottom, lightly butter some 
thin slices of bread; put first a layer of 
bread, then raisins and sugar until the mould 
is filled; over all a custard of I quart of 
flour and three eggs, flavor if you choose; 
steam one hour and serve with sauce. 
Cottage Pudding. 
3 tablespoonfuls melted butter mixed 
with I cup sugar, I egg beaten, I pint flour, 
8 teaspoonfuls baking powder, I cup sweet 
m ilk; beat well and bake Vi bour; serve 
with liquid sauce. 
Fremont Cake. 
I cup sugar, Vk cup butter, 2 eggs, 2 cups 
flour, Vs cup sweet milk, 2 teaspoons bak­ 
ing powder, flavor to taste. 
Clove Cake. 
I cup butter, I of sugar, 2Vs of flour, 2 
eggs, Va cup of milk, I of raisins, I teaspoon 
each of cloves, cinnamon and nutmeg, I 
teaspoon of soda, Vs cup of molasses. 
Tea Biscuit. 
I quart of flour, before sifting, and 3 
heaping teaspoons baking powder, sift them 
together well; wet with nice rich milk until 
a soft dough, knead as little as you can, roll 
out less than half inoh and spread with I 
tablespoon butter and 2 of sugar beaten 
together before making the dough; roll 
up and slice off the end, lay on tins and 
bake quick. 
Excellent Gingersnap*. 
Bring to a boil I cup molasses and stir in 
I tablespoonful of soda, and while foaming 
pour it over I cup of brown sugar; beat 
egg and I tablespoonful vinegar together 
and stir in with I tablespoonful ginger and 
flour enough to roll; bake carefully. 
Roast Lamb. 
Rub a nice leg of lamb w ith salt and pep­ 
per, lay in a baking pan with a little water 
and a few slices of onion; when done, in 
about two hours’ steady cooking take the 
meat out and thicken the drippings (after 
taking off the most of the grease) with flour, 
to be used as a sauce. 
(Smothered Chicken. 
Dress and out the chicken as y ou would to 
stew, lay in a baking p an ; lay tiny slices of 
butter, little salt aud pepper on it and add a 
little water, cover light and bake slow 
when tender, remove the cover and thicken 
the gravy with flour or cornstarch; it can 
stand in the oven uncovered until browned, 
if preferred. This rule makes a large quam 
th y ; they are very nice and keep well 
C o o k ie s . 
Put I cup of sugar in a bowl, beat I cup of 
butter with it until creamed, add I cup 
sweet milk, 3 Sfcgs well beaten; flavor to 
taste; in another dish stir I cup of sugar 
and I of sour cream together, add I teaspoon 
of soda; now beat well, then add to the in- 
Sredients in first dish and put in 2 cups of 
our, in which has been stirred 2 teaspoons 
baking powder; uso mor6 flour to roll out. 
not kneading any more than you axe obliged 
to; luwo them about Vi inch thick, cut out 
in squares with a slash half tho length 
bake quick. 
M ollie, 
Isle La Motte, Vt., Sept. 25. 


l l . 15 
80.26 
0.15 
16. IO 
24. 20 
9.14 
31.24 
24. 27 
8. l l 
25.22 
12.16 
23. 18 
28. 24 
18.25 
26.23 
27. 31 
4. 8 
29.22 
a. 8 
IO. 7 
23. 19 
8 .l l 
32.28 
12. ie 
lo. 18-1 
27.23 
8.12 
7. 3 
22. 16 
11.15 
24.19 
6 
9 
l l . 18 
20. IO 
15.24 
3. 
7 
26. 23 
14.18 
28.19 
31 27 
7. l l 
23. 7 
16.20 
18. 15 
22. 15 
2.27 
19.15 
16. 19 
l l 
18 
io!io 
20.24 
7. IO 
(Var. I.) 
Twelfth game. 
Mar’s move. 
9 14 
25.18 
10.17 
21 17 
22 17 
15.22 
25.21 
Kl 2» 
16 18 
23.18 
22.26 
19 15 
26 23 
14.28 
21 .14 
30 25 
l l 
15 
27.18 
12.16 
16 
8 
17 13 
9.13 
19.12 
22 28 
8 l l 
17.14 
26.30 
18 15 
31 .26 
10.17 
14.10 
26 .22 
6 . 9 
21.14 
30.20 
16 . l l 
13 . 6 
0.10 
29.25 
7 .16 
2 . 9 
30.25 
26.30 
20 l l 
26 .22 
10.17 
25.21 
22 .18 
I . 6 
21 .14 
30. 20 
14 .IO 
22 .17 
0.10 
82.28 
20 .81 
18 .22 
30.25 
26.30 
28 .24 


19.23 
15.11 
23.26 
l l . 7 
26.30 
22.18 
27.28 
18.15 
33.18 
15.11 
9.13 
Drawn. 


31 .27 
l l . 7 
27.20 
7. 2 
18.16 
IO. 6 
16.11 
8. 4 
11.16 
4. 8 
3. 7 
2.11 
IG. 7 
6. 2 
7.10 
Drawn 


cents; 


for 
mandolin and piano, 70 cents, and 
"Pizzicatl,” for same, 60 cents. 
White, Smith £ Co. have a valuable list. 
The following works are for concert or 
parlor; Leybaeh’s "Faust, 
F a n ta ise E lo ­ 
g a n s" is skilful and showy; 80 cents. Mosz- 
kowaki’s “Mazurka, 
is one of the compos­ 
i t characteristic pieces, 
and 
is 


_ 
_ 
jnt« the 
Orleans branch 
de­ 


er’s m o s t-----------— 
. 
beautiful; 40 cents. 
\ alse de 
E. 
Betterer, 
is 
familiar, 
out 
never old; 80 cents. 
“In Old Madrid 
W altz,” is an arrangement of a favorite 
melody, and is easy: 75 cents. F. Behr has 
a pretty polka-mazurka, 
The Flower of 
May,” 
60 
cents. 
They 
publish 
in 
their 
low-priced 
store 
editions ,the 
“New Orleans 
Collect^ 
Pianoforte Music,” whicl 
enterprise of their New 
, 
house. There are 180 pages of the most <3 
sirable parlor music for only 60 cents. They 
publish all the standard and oomio operas. 
The 
latest 
comic 
opera 
is 
Plan- 
quette’s 
“Paul 
Jones.’ 
The 
com­ 
plete 
vooal 
score is 
81; vocal gems. 
25 cents; Instrumental gems, 50 cents, and 
potpourri, 
75 
cents. 
They 
reproduce 
Berthold Tours' important studies on the 
violin, entitled The Violin. 
It is a rare 
k for teachers and students in discipline 
style. I t i$ el 
bas 
tractors 


DA MT AGW CTTLTDBE .—You polttldanB have been flattering me until I ani tired. Wow I win teach 
you that I am not to be fooled any longer. 
POLITICIAN—Obi Obi Please let roe off this time and I will pass any law you waul 
DAME AURICtTLTUBE—“Lawl" Bort! I have had enough of being set up on a pedestal and called 
“Liberty,” and of laws for "protection” that protect other folks. 
No, I have bad enough of your Who. 
I will shift for my*elf for awhile. [From thb Rl kai. N*w Yorker. 


BoCocTSor 1the Violoncello,” *nd .“W inner’s 
New Ami 
eirican School for 
cents each. 


Flashes of News. 
________ 
, . a I 
of tho Boston Checker Club will 
he ll 
twc 
rat, Irwi 


The annual winter handicap tournament 
ill com;I wjtl 
iwo classes.. The 
15 entries, divide 
first class, Messrs. 


commence 
The list closed 


Of health 
and co m l-- 
Figs, as It acts In 
effe 


A Pleasing Sense 
and strength renewed and of ease 
fort follows i n 
lows the us' 
harmony w 
e of Syrup of 
qth nature to 
ec'tually cleanse the system when costive 
or bilious. For sale in 50c. and 81 bottles 
by all leading druggists. 


on Saturday evening. 
d Into 
rs. Knlg 
, 
Bailey, Diirgin, Grover. Merrill an­ 
al lows the odd of the draws on the 
Snipes to the second class, Messrs. 
►akin. Oak, Sommers, Ryan and Bir 


itl l 


Potter, 
arrow, 
irst two 
iplmes, 


The 'last s’aturday-eveiung 
tained by Messrs Irwin and Potter, 
team was cap- 
who 
played with the following team s: 


9 
9 
The London championship cup—The con­ 
test between Messrs. A. Jordan ana t . 
Tescheleit commenced 
at the 
London 
Draughts Club, 31 Catherine st., Strand, on 
Aug. 25, at 8 p. rn. In the toss for choice of 
men the former won the blacks, aud opened 
with the Souter, which ran on familiar 
lines, and resulted in a draw, ih o 18.14 
line of the Paisley was the next game 
played. 
Mr. Tescheleit adopted a new 
move, and eventually scored the first win, 
Mr. Jordan made matters even in the next 
game with his favorite Fife, which con­ 
cluded the evening’s play—one each and 
one draw. Play was resumed on Wednes­ 
day, 
and 
two 
Double 
Comers 
and 
Souter 
got 
through; 
all 
ran 
on 
original 
lines, 
and 
were 
well 
contested, an adjournment then took place. 
On Friday the players again faced each 
ther, and a Souter and Glasgow were 
Yawn, the latter betag a fine original 


Pot 
W right,. 
Merrill 


Irwin 
0 Potter 
Grover 
0 
Durgin 
3 
D ean 
I 
K e lle y .,... 2 
Bird..............U Sommers...2 


Totals . . . 6 


2 
.2 
.1 
Briggs 
I 
Holmes. . . .1 


D raw n 
2 
Draw n 
2 
D raw d 
0 
D ra w n .... .2 
D raw n 
I 
Draw n 
2 
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and Plants 
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The Rural New Yorker? 


O I S H S 
J E & K T J O Y 
e 
Botk the method said results when 
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant 
and refreshing to the teste, and acts 
gently yet promptly on the Kidney8, 
Aver and Bowel*, cleanses tho a s ­ 
tern effectually, dispels colds, head­ 
aches and fevers and cures habitual 
of Figs is the 
ro- 
ac- 


garoe, and engaged thafpectators’ close at­ 
tention. This finished Hie eve 
until Monday. The contestants 
each other on Monday at 8.15. 
dan 11.15 22.18 was play, and single cor­ 
ner was formed, which assumed ail even as- 
?ect, but Mr. Jordan failed to keep the 
iraw in view, and after a close contest of 
two hours Mr. Tescheleit won, the score 
standing: Tescheleit 2, Jordan I, aud six 
draws. The match has been one of the 
closest associated with the London cham­ 
pionship, and it is questionable in the Con­ 
tests between the masters whether a better 
“lies of game* can be shown. 
Joseph 
Gould 
of 
Middleboro. 
Eng., 
lias issued two additional parts to the Brit­ 
ish Draught 
PlaVer ” the Souter 
and 
Glasgow. 
Mr. Gould has been ably as' 
Histed by James Fonas of New cawl* 
5, which is a guarantee of its j 
ie little books are tho best th; 
en published, and y 
better than add the latest 


_ by James Fonas of Newcastle-on- 
Tyne, which is a guarantee of its excellence. 
These little books are tho hest thing in their 
line that has ever been published, and you 
cannot 
do better than add the latest 
editions to your library. 
, 
L. Armstrong of Blythesdale, Penn., is 
visiting iii# old nom© in England. 
James Mare, the well-known. Scottish 
Mare, the 
‘s ab 


choir. This will be his second visit to 
America. In the former, it will be remem- 
‘ * 
id ex-Champion Barker in 
of 20 games, and altho 
he will have lesser opportunities 


bored, be defeated ex-Qhampion Barker in 
a friendly match of 20 games, and although 
he will have lesser opportunities on this 
occasionof testing the strength of Ameri­ 
can draught players, and may not be rn as 
good practice as pf yore, still we would ab­ 
be has 
Herald? 
good practice as pl „ — 
----- , 
, 
vise the best of them not to think J ie 
become 
quite rusty.—{Gip#1 
The Herald editor is mistaken jn regar 
any match having 
aud Barker playec 
off-hand games. 


rald.J 
. 
. —-iro to 
occurred. Messrs. Mare 
only about six or eight 


The Average L ength of Life Sentences. 
[Globe-Democrat.; 
“Fifteen years is about the average life 
time sentence,” says a prison physician 
Very few convicts, though sentenced for 
life, serve more than that period. They die 
or are pardoned. 
“In the Missouri prison there are five holt 
day pardons every year granted by the gov­ 
ernor. One white amidonetnegro convict 
are p 
two 


e and one negro convict 
pardoned on the Fourth of. July, aaa 
W t o and one negro convict arepar- 


ind ever 
er p 
ana 


constipation. 
SyruD < 
only remedy of its \\ 
ducted, pfeflisfog to the taste 
copiable to the stomach, Dromnt in 
its action and truly beneficial in its 
effects, prepared only from the most 
healthy ana agreeable substances, its 


rn; 
to 


preps 
, ’anaagreeat 
any excellent qualities commend it 
i all and have made it the most 
opuktr remedy known. 
Syrup of Figs is for sale in 50c 
and $1 bottles by all leading drug­ 
gists. 
Any reliable druggist who 
may not have it on hand will pro­ 
cure it promptly for any one who 
wishes to try it. 
Do not aooept any 
substitute. 


CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 
SAM FRANCISCO, CAL 
LOUISVILLE, KY. 
MEW YORK, N. Y. 
w ly *27 


T O 
W 
E A K 
M 
E N 


Everybody knows that it is the foremost rural w eekly news­ 
paper in the world. 
Established in 1840, it has become a great 
farm paper of national circulation. 
Its owners, editors and 
writers are all agriculturists. 
It is original throughout. 
Its 
reading m atter and illustrations cost more than those of any 
contemporary. 
Its writers include the foremost agriculturists 
in all the States from California to Florida, Texas to W ashing­ 
ton _ the farmer-governors and congressmen, workers at the 
experiment stations, and practical, successful farmers, garden­ 
ers, poinologists, stockmen, poultrymen and specialists of every 
degree, It is thoroughly independent, never selling its opinions 
for money or favor. 
It misses thousands of dollars from advertisem ents that it 
m ight make simply by keeping silent and winking at hum bug 
“novelties,” instead of exposing them, as it does, in the interest 
of its readers. 
It was the first paper to establish experim ent grounds, and 
Still maintains the most im portant and valuable experim ent 
station in America. 
I t has originated and distributed scores of 
valuable varieties of field and garden plants; originated and 
improved many valuable methods of practice, &c., &c. 
This season it w ill GIVE AW AY to subscribers the seeds or 
plants of important new varieties of field and garden, useful and 
ornamental plants, originated on the Rural grounds, and worth 
6 2 to 
at usual prices, to each subscriber, 
THE RURAL NEW YORKER w ill he sent the REST OF 
THIS YEAR FR EE to any new subscriber who subscribes now 
for 1891, the subscription in every such case to date from the 
receipt of same to January, 1892. 
THE W EEKLY GLOBE will be sent One Year from the 
date of subscription. 


Send $2. IO and receive the RURAL NEW YORKER until Janu­ 
ary, 1892, and THE W EEKLY CLO SE ONE YEAR FOR ONLY $2. IO. 
Address 
THE W EEKLY GLOBE, Boston, Mass. 
I CURE FITS! 


W hen I say ours I do not mean m erely to stop 
ie and then hare them return again. I 
lo r * time 
a nuUoal cure. 


•Iud 


them 
____________ 
_ mean 
I haveffm ade the disease of FITS, 
A L L IN G ' SI CK NUSS a life-long 
w arrant m y remedy to cure the worst 
E P IL E P SY or FA LLIN G SICK N E SS 
study. 
I warrant my remedy to cure 
ease*. 
Because other* have failed la no rea»oii for 
not now receiving a cure. Send at once for a treatise 
and a Free B ottle of m y Infallible remedy. 
Give 
Expre** and Poet Office. 
I I . G . K O O T , M . CL, 1 8 3 P e a r l S t . , S . J . 
w y ly *0 


A G E N T S ! 
EVERT AOEU'T w ho want* to know what to aaa. 
•lid how to mike the m ost m oney in his business 
mutt rend the A G E N T S ’ .IO I K * A E . 
It 


particulars 
--------------- 
. 
- 
snleudld m edical work; should ba read bv every 
man w ho Is nervous and dinUltatod. 
Address 
P r o f. P . C. F O W L E R , M o o d u s, C on n . 
w y ly o20 
tal_ _ 
..-i.a n d W ^ M E M c an quickly curt 
W EAK H I E N s r S s J L w*Sff 


C U K K O C A n V A T K E D . HO ye**,*’ e x p e ­ 
r ie n c e . D r .D . I* . L O W E .W I n it e d j C o n n . 


health fully restored. V*rlco< 
Treatise *ent FREE and aeah 
S. BUTTS, 174 Fulton Bt., t>. 


V aricocele cured. N ew Home 
Secrecy. Prof. J* 
i sealed. 
Y. 
w 4t *37 
DETECTIVES 


W anted In ever) cou n ty; shrewd men to act tinder 
Instructions in our secret service. 
K U ^rtence wd. 
necessary. Particulars free. GRANN AN DETEC­ 
T IV E B U R E A U C O . , 44 Arcade, Clncm ua ;°s20 


i n * * U T O wanted. 
L ib e r a l sa la ry pa 
A G E N T S,^ y w » ? S 
S 
? 
s! 


advertisements of agents’ 
— 
t i l t 
tiroes the 
for stamp, 
street, Boston. 


GOHSUMPTKHI. 
I have a positive rem edy for the above disease; by 
It* use thousands of cases of the worst kind and of 
long standing have been cured. Indeed, so strong ii 
mv faith In Ifs efficacy thnt I will sendTW o a OTTCs* 
f u s e , w ith V A LU ABL E TREATISE on this disease 
to any sufferer w »o w ill send me their express aud 
P. o . address. 
T . A .S lo c u m , M . C ., 1 8 1 P e a r l S t I T . Y. 
w y ly 
»6 


D O U B LE 
Breech-Loader! 
4*6.7 B. 
W RES SLOP 
PISTOLS 75c T atchek! 


All kinds d&tayer 
(hun elMHbor'. 
Before you bur, 
*-nd lum p for 
CeUlefue to 
Pool! & fille tit 
leu nil., st., 
Cia, ion*?!. Ohio, 
w y21t eft 


w ytt my 11 


© 8 S S ? F ! P f i T C U R R s A SSU R ED 
r E 
n r E 
V 
i Tn M £ N qf ALL AGES. 
M A N H O O D 
ABSOLUTE 
SUGCES8 
Imasdlato strength to tho weak and nervens. 
Ho nauseous drugs to swallow or d eten tion from 
ordinary pursuits. A pply for Illustrative Tre&tiM. 
S U . M AUSTON 0 0 .1 9 P ark Pine©,.NEW Y O U K . 
wy9m aul ft 


Chich 


C H ICHESTER * ENGLISH 
PENNYROYAL PILLS. 
RCD CROSS DIAMOND BRAND. 
Safe. sure and always reliable. Ladles, 
nsk D rurxlst for Diamond Brand, 
Is rod metallic boxes, (saint wltb blue 
ribbon. Take no other. Send 4c. :“.!>») 
torna.tleularsand “ K ellcf for Ladtee,’1 
tn Utter, br ro ta rn moll. A’onts Paver. 
hetn’l Go.. Madison &«.. Philo., Pa. 
w y52t o9 
$75 per Month Salary, 


and expense* paid, any active m an or wom an to sell 
a line of Silver Plated W are, W atches and Jew elry 
by sample only; 
can live at hom e, 
W e furnish 
TV,.m Free. 
Full particulars and sample cage Free. 
W e m ean Inst what w e say, and do exactly as w e 
agree. 
Address at once, 
S ta n d a r d S ilv e r w a r e C o ., B o s to n , M m s . 
w y lS t so 


W EAK M EN 


IKJTAKT RELIEF! Cure 
in 15 days; never re- 
___________ 
tcrns.A iiim piom eans 
of self cure m ailed tree bo sufferers from youthful 
errors, early decay, loBt m anhood, etc. 
A ddress 
J , IL R E E V E S, B o s 3 ,21)0. New Y ork City. 
w y ly au80 


O 
S S 
B T C ! 
Q U IC K R E L IE F , e u r e k a 
B 
I R n S a 
_ few days. .Never returns. No 
purge, no valve, nosuppository. 
Sufferers will learn of a simple means of cure IRKS by 
add leasing C, J. MASON,P.O. Box SITH, New Y ork d ty. 
w y ly jy t 


P filN Q If .you receive any m oney coined before 
U U ]itO 1 8 4 8 , save it, and send tw o stam ps to 
N u m i s m a t i c B a n k , B o s t o n , M 
a s s . 
for circulars on r:;re coins and govem m entl'renilum 
bonds! A fortune for som ebody, 
eowftl s20 


.M o rp h in e H a M I cured Is IO 
to at> d a y s . No pay t ill cured. 
X>1'. J . S tep llC ili, Lebanon, 0. 
w y ly d l l 
mm 


W 
A J f T E D f r A t once, n man or w om an to w o rt 
for us in e fv ty vicinity; liberal p ay; special in­ 
ducem ent next few m onths; all time not necessary; 
give references. 
It. ll. W OODW ARD ,t CO., B alti­ 
more, Md. 
wyOt *8 
I 
F you w ant to get cheap'jewelry, tricks, novelties, 
m usical instrum ents, toys or books, semi postal 
oard for N E W illustrated catalogue. 
F R I S K . 
K , N A S O N JLS C O ., I U Nassau st., N e v York. 
v.yoftt o4 
S 
A I , F. M M IVN—Good salary; jierm H nentplace, 
BROWN BROS., nurserymen, R o ch tsU ^ y H .^ 


